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OHAPTBK L 

That fine old sMt, with sll Umw oaln anmnd. 

Oft bnvp I ripwod wfth reTer»tic« to profoMnd, 

Ab KOQethiog Mcnsd dwelt in that delicioua grotmd. 

And now a ladj, last of all tbat raoi^ 
!• tk» daptfttac ^firHof tte fflaoe. 

T110MA8 RoLAm) lay upon his death-bed. The li<?ht of 
the iiettiug sun shone into the apartment, and Adcla, his 
only child, a beautiful brunette of eighteen, sat by his bed- 
lide, with tearful eyes, liateoing to his parUog iiganction. 

" I shmll dio^" said he, my Adela, with the going down 
of the ran. Its ptrting Imuns seem to ling«r for me, that 
I ttaj repeat to you mj last reqnert. See, davgliter, that 
my will, 60 &r 10 it relatea to ^0 poor people who haTe 
depended upon mei is f^Uy obeyed. In whatever eireum- 
ttanees they may be placed, or wherever their lot ii oast, do 
Dot, knowingly, let them suffer. The consciousness that 
they have been well cured for, and that tlicir happiness 
may be still further increased by the provisionB which I 
have made for theffl| relieves this last hoar of mj earthly 

a) 
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pilgrimage, of tlie remoroc with which it would otherwise 
be filled." 

" Fatlier — dear — dear father," sobbed Adela, "all your 
requests bhall be observed ; but talk do more on this pain- 
ful theme. You may yet life many days. It can not be 
that your end is so near.'* 

(« Ibe time has eome, dear," responded the dying inan, in 
nikint tone, is now here. The hand of death is npon me. 
I feel bis ohill gripe. The world fades npon my sight 
Kneel, Adela, kneel and pray for the departing spirit of 
your father/' 

And Adela knelt by that bcdi>ide, and poured out her 
heart in a prayer of touching pathos. Long ere her sur- 
charged soul was relieved of its burden, she causcbt the 
flatter of the pulse which, until then, had throbbed beneath 
her touch, and she opened her eyes to behold those of the 
beloved object of her petition closed in death. Clasping 
her hands in agony^ she fell forward upon the bed, and 
burying her ihee in the bosom of the dead, she wopt long 
•nd beayily. She was alone in the world. An agoninng 
sense of loneliness absorbed her thoughts, and she r«- 
nained with the band of her father clasped in ben, nntil it 
grew rigid and cold, when, risinp^ and composing herself 
for tho task, she broke the tidings of hia death to other 
members of the household, and to them committed the 
duty of preparing the body for burial. 

It is proper, here, npon the threshold of our story, that 
the reader should be informed as to the unexplained por- 
tions of this domestic scene. Thomas Roland was a weal- 
thy Bootbern planter. He was the owner of many slaves. 
His plantation was large, and located in one of the riebest 
cotton districts of Mississippi. He bad been, all bis life, a 
bvmane man. His mle over bis slaves bad been stained 
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hy few of Hie enielttes too fteqneiitlj iDoideni to the rtU^ 

tion. They had been well fed, well clothed, and taught in 
all matters concerning their physical welfare, and in return 
for this treatment, they had labored to increase the i^ains 
of their master. He was rich, and bequeathed his fortune 
to Adela, making provisioa in bis will for Tom and >ianny, 
faTorite household servants, and 2eb and Honrj, field 
haods, whom he liberated from slaverj. 

A few days after the Amefal, Adela, in diioharge of the 
promise toiler fhther, informed the negroes of their free- 
dom, and gave to each the allowmnoe proyided by the will* 

The estate of Mr. Boland wsa worth sereral hundred 
thousand dollars. It consisted of a large cotton plantation, 
stocked with one huiidrcd and thirty slaves, and all the 
necessary appurtenances to the most complete cultivation 
of cotton. The Iluincstead, a stately old edifice of baronial 
appearance and dimensions, occupied a beautiful elcv;ition 
which overlooked ail parts of the plantation. The inclo- 
sure surrounding it, containing twenty acres, was laid ont 
into lawns, groves, patches of flowers and shrubbery — 
traversed by serpentine walks — adorned with arbors and 
snrnmer^honses. Taste and wealth had been proAisely , 
lavished npon it. The rarest exotics had been enlttvated 
with 'care in the hothonses, groves of orange and lemon 
trees, and long rows of magnolias, perfumed the atmosphere.' 
The interior of the edifiee was rich, but not j[;orgeous. The 
furniture was of the substantial kind, selected with a greater 
view to service than display. The rooms were large, and 
old-fashioned in style, and the walls hung with fine paint- 
ings, selected from the best collections in the country. 

Adela Roland, now sole mistress of this estate, unlike 
many sonthem ladies of gentle birth, nnited with great 
hean^ an appearance of strong and ruddy health. She 
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was, if anything, a little too abort, with a teodeocy to 
dampinesa. Her eomplexioa was dark, but clear, and ber 
WUUaol bUek eyes «xpmnT6 of viTaoiijf and intellect. la 
biUf, without the araallesi spprotoh to the spiritul, AdeU 
was mllj beaa^nl. Sbo waa eadowed with a strong mind, 
whioh had been caNfallj onltiTated, and to the aeeomplish^* 
meats and leflnements of a thorough education, she added, 
what is seldom found in southern women, a perfect famili- 
arity with the domestic duties of the household. She 
superintended everything within doors, and was as busy as 
a bee, from morn till ni^^ht, in the discharge of her various 
housekeeping duties. She felt no stronger the responsi- 
bilities of ber position as mistress of the CAtate, alter her 
father's death, than she bad felt then for many months 
belbre. That event had been long foreseen, and in antiot-* 
pation of it, the had made herself so well aequainted with 
afisiis, thial when it ooouned, she knew as much about them, 
and was as eompetent to manage them, as her fbther him- 
self. Though a sincere mourner, hers was a«natQre which 
grief could not long enthrall; and after the burial of her 
parent, she found, in the ever active duties oi her position, 
a speedy relief to the poignancy of her affliction, 

A maiden aunt of Mr. Roland was a prominent member 
of the family. She bad been for maoj years a dependent 
upon bis bounty, returning his kindness with such service 
as her &ehle frame. and advancing years permitted. In- 
dustrious and grateful, she performed with oheerfulness 
whalevet her hands found to do. Her usual plaee was by 
one of the ample windows in tho sitting-room, which she 
claimed by a sort of presoriptlTo occupancy. There sha 
would sit, from morn till eve, employed in some light and 
simple labor of utility to the family. Like all unmarried 
females, who have passed the season of hope, and felt, for 
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tlie last time, tliat slokDflM of liMrt wbiek Mndti fh»m 
liope deftmd, she had ikttetied ber affMlaoos vpoa oljeela 
wbteli, bid ebe been married, would noTer b«Te fbund m 
pitee in ber tbongbtfl. She bad a parrot and a Maltese 

cat, both of which, by their niischicvuus pranks, had become 
specially olaioxious to every person in the house but their 
miatresg; a tact which they seemed to understand, for they 
shared with her the area in front of the window already 
spoken of, and often sought and fonnd in it a sanctuary 
Ibr their frequent deiinquencies. Aunt Debby, ai aba 
was called, bad many eeeentricities of character, among 
wbieb was one of anppoaing benelf the bead of tbe bouae- 
bold, wbieb amonnted to a mania, and waa tbe eanae of 
many queer inoidenta. Sbe waa a good*beartod, Auey, 
little old woman, aomewbat past tbreeieore, lively as a 
cricket, and so thin as to be almost transparent. She had 
all the precision of speech, particularity of dress, and prido 
of appearance that belong to the much-reviled class of whicli 
she wan so perfect a representative, and not bcinsr nbhi to 
convince herself that marriage was a positive crime, she ever 
maintained with Paul, that a life of celibacy was much more 
perfeet On this point abe fortified herself with Sertptnre sen- 
timents in aol&dent quantity to OYerwbelm any antagoniat; 

Aunt Debby found many waya of being naefnl to ber 
benefaetora. Sbe luperintended tbe ibeding of tbe p<mltry, 
kiebed after tbe young ebiokena; learned tbe ealf to drink 
wflk ; and during the period of gardening attended to the 
planting oi' peas, bcuns, tomatoes and onions. She was 
careful, also, to preserve the best seed, and gather for family 
use the must valuable medicinal herbs. In short, Aunt 
Debby, with all the peculiarities incident to protracted 
maidenhood, possessed a fund of practical good sense, which 
lendered ber one of tbe moat ns^l peraona in tbe fiunily. 
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ADOther inmato of the familj waa old Mr. Dennifl, tho 
steward and overseer. He had filled thia double oocupft- 
tion, wilh gnat fidelity, for more tlia& thictj years — and 
liad bflf m e » kind of Major Domo — % man of «U work, 
whoM adnoe was longlit^ and Jadgmani nliad upon in all 
nattan ooncaniing the plantation. He nnderatood, to a 
bandftil, the quantity of ootton that erery serrant on the 
plantation waa capable of picking, and knew by what means 
to get this labor performed, without resorting to seventy. 
AU the slaves loved him lor his kindness and familiarity; 
and he took great pleasure in having it understood that, 
in all his experience as overseer, he had never whipped a 
slave, or failed by \i:oy)<\ treatment to subdue those who 
were placed under his charge. 

Among the slsTes who labored on the plantation was one 
familiarly known by the title of Captain Jake. He was a 
mulatto-— one of those large, finely-fonned men, of whom, 
despite the manifold ugtiness of the majority^ the race 
Airnishea many speoimens. Captain Jake was induslriousi 
faithftil and honest; and possessed powers of mind of no 
mean order. Unlike most of the slaves belonging to the 
estate, he was taoitnrn, and nsTer mingled in any of their 
gatheriogs or merry-makings. Though outwardly submis- 
sive to the restraints of bis condition, his habits, and mode 
of life bore evidence of a strong undercurrent of discon- 
tent. But Captain Jake was a reliable man. His judg- 
ment was often consulted by the overseer, who treated him 
more like an equal than a subordinate — and his yonog 
mistress honored him with ber confidence, and frequently 
sought bis advice. During the lifetime of Mr. Roland, 
jFake had in every possible way oonsulted his interests — 
aipd large offers had been made for him, by neighboring 
planters, hut his master's uniform reply waa, that there 
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wM not be money enough raised to pmlMM Jakt. 
Baring hie laet illneaii Mr. Bolend bed ezeeted e pionuie 
from Jeke, to take good cere of, end never foieekop Us 
young mietreie^lVom whiob eirenneienee, Jake eup p ee ed 
thai it wae the inteation to give him hie IVeedom. He 
was greatly disappointed, after the death of his master, to 
learQ that no such provision had been made. 

'•I am of too much value." muttered he, aa he tnrned 
away irom bidding Zeb and Henry farewell, to receiTO 
freedom. It is the boon of the old or worthless of our 
race. Thoee who can work mnet toil through life." 

While thne giving a tongue to hie thonghta aa he elowlj 
walked toward the maneton, Mr* Dennie etole npon him 
Qoperoeived, and liatened with aatoniahment to the treaaon- 
able character of his language. 

Halloo, captain," he exclaimed, ' what's up with you to 
torn traitor? Caa our i'aithl'ul Jake be unhappy?" 

*' Yes, master Dennis," responded Jake, facine^ his inter- 
rogator, I am disappointed. I deserved freedom more 
than cither of the boys that obtained it. I should have 
ntde better nse of it than they will* Master had my prom* 
lie that I woald look after and never foraake Misa Adela. 
I have done more for him to paj for freedom, than anj 
other elave on the plantation. I am nnhappy ." 

" But, captain," rejoined Bennies in a eoothing tone of 
voice, placing his hand upon Jake's shoulder, "have yon 
not always been well cared for? lias not your master 
offener coiisultcil you confidontially, oftener followed your 
advice, than that of any other man on the plantation? 
Who has been better fed or better clothed? Bethink your- 
mlf, my old friend ; bow can freedom inereaae yonr happi- 
ama? Why ehonld yon be diaoootented ?" 

^Beennaet maater Deonia,"— and a tear waa aeen awell- 
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i&g In tlie negro's eje ts he spoke— <^ all the priYilegee and 
attentiooe yon have menttoDed are not freedom. I am stilt 
a slave. The air thai I hreathe — this ftee, hraoing air — 
only increases my bondage as it improyes my strength. 

These strong limbs and active bands, this ever restless 
spirit, this busy thought — they are not mine, and while I 
feel that my condition degrades them, that so long as I can 
feci and think like you, but can not, like you, be free to 
express and use my thoughts and feelings, bow can I be 
otherwise than nnhappy? Oh, master Dennis, it is no new 
thing for me to be unhappy. I feel here," placing his band 
ttpon his heart, **the desire for liberty. I think hov 
happy I should he to mingle with fireemeaii and, like them, 
indulge ambitions aspirations, and enjoy rank, wealth, and 
station.'* 

<'Poob, poob, captain," said Dennis, ^Hhese are dreams 
fit only for the brain of a schoolboy. They ouLj;lit not to 
affect sober men like you and I. Mr. liolaud would have 
given you freedom, had he supposed it would have benefited 
jon. He wished, as he told you, to have you ever near^ 
your young mistress, and thereby, Jake, be paid you n 
great oompliment for fidelity. He knew that one sueh 
man as you was worth a regiment of Toms and Zebs on a 
plantation like this. We will try and make the thing 
equal. You are firee in everything but the name. Cheer 
up, my good fellow. Tour lot is oast in a pleasant land, 
and you shall never want for friends to look after your 
welfare." 

"Thank yon, master Dennis," replied Jake, gazing earO' 
cstly into the face of the over«cor, " thank you for your 
kind words. They arc well intended, and I am not un- 
grateful. Miss Adela and you both know that, however 
much I may desire to be free, I shall neTsr resort to any 
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eoDoealed measnm to obtain my freedom. I love jon Iwlb 
too nmeh ; end if I did not, I Ioto troth and honesty loo 
mneli for that/' 

"We fully understand that, captain," rejoined Dennis, 
and it is only with a desire to alleviate your seeming 
unhappiness, that I havo talked with you at all. But it 
Vfill all come riL'iit in time, Jake. Let us jop^ on tocrether 
afi wc have done. We 've lived thirty years under the same 
roof without quarreling, and have both reaobed the com- 
menoement of the last ten of the aeventy yean allotted to 
man. But little remains to vs. Onr best days are over. 
Let tu make the time as happy as we oan for eaeh others 
and for the yonng eharge eommitted to ns.'* 

Mr. Dennis here seised Jake by the hand and shook it 
heartily, and without waiting for a reply hnrrted into the 
house. 
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CHAPTEE II. 

With tU XDj Boul, then let m part, 
SioM both aro Mudooa to be fre«. 

Thi BoUnd eitota im bounded on tBo west by iibo Mis- 
liisippi. At tbo diatonce of balf n mile from tbe houei on 
tbe nwet bank, was a large wood-yard, wbere boats were 

supplied. Into this inclosure, with their baggage, near the 
close of the day thai they were Bct free, Tom and Nanny 
strayed, and seated themselves upon a wood-pile to await 
the arrival of an upward-bound packet. Neither had any 
definite idea as to their destination, beyond a sort of under- 
standing tbnt they were going to the free States. Nothing 
in their lives^ till now, bad tendered it necessary that they 
sbonld take any eare for tbe morrow. Food and raiment 
always bad been provided ; tberefore, tbey bad never enter- 
tained, as possible, the thought that they shonid ever want 
for either. Their idea of fireedom was formed from no eor- 
reot conception of its realities ; and, for the first time since 
they had received it, Nanny introduced the subject, while 
they were seated on the wood-pile. 

*' Tom," inquired i^ho^ ''when we eomo to the free States, 
what shall we do thar?" 

"What yon ask snch question for?" replied Tom. 
(10) 
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** When we 's free, we'll do jiss as we pka?e. IIow does 
our Missus do? IIow did ole Mass'r do '? Wo '11 do so, too, 
in the free States. We '11 be our own property, and make 
money for oar own selves, jiss like wkite-folka." 

Haint 'e 'fraid, Tom, that we not get 'noagh to eat and 
wear, nor no home so good as our leetle eabtn on the plan- 
tation ? HaInt *e?'' inquired Nan. 

"Kif Nannj/' answeied Tom with a eboekle, **gQeii 
jon'i tired a-ready, and want to be slave agin. I isn*t 
'fraid o' nniSn when I git in the States, cause then 
I*s jis as good as anybody, and not biigu to dig or pick 
cotton^ or do nuffin without pay. White-folks no better as 
you and I, in the free States." 

" But they all has to work jis so hard for livin', whether 
they in free States or not. They not get 'long withont^ I 
doesn't 'spect to. Missvs tole me so, and she eay, * Nanny, 
jon '11 see time, great many times, when yon want to oome 
bnek to ole plantation.* I tole her, I don't know — want 
try and see, and if I get tired, and don't like ftee States^ 
may-be she '11 let me, and I '11 eome baok agin, and Uie in 
ole cabin till I die. Then she tole me, she be so glad, and 
that I Bli^ill never want, 'cause, she say, she feci great 
intress for us, and want us to be spectabiu-like and 'tented. 

" Missus have been very good to us," said Tom, *' and I 
doesn't like to kave her; but dis is not de place for free 
nigger. He better be slave than free here, 'cause he can't 
do Duffin, and OTorybody, even de slaves, hate him. If I 
ooold be firee, and serve Missus, I 'd stay here ; but thnr, 
where we 's goin', when we *s free, we 's jiss as free $m de 
lest ob de folks ; and dat's de reason I doesn't stay. We 'a 
make onr fortunes thar, by jis mindin' our own bisness. 
We buy onr own house, and every t lug we want, and no- 
body oversee us," 
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" What in natur'are you two niir^rcrs doin' here, T sliould 
like to know/' exclaimed a tall, long-nosed individual, 
approaching the wood-pile where Tom and Nanny ut % 

What hev yon got in them hundles ; where d' ye come 
firom ; where ye goin' ; and wboae niggen are ye 7 Let *a 
know all about it May-be you mn away, and oaght to be 
arrested. Speak up, eonfonnd ye, and don't tell any Ilea.'* 

<* We be ftee, Mass'r/' replied Tom. Hera is our papera.*' 

<<0h, yon be, bey ! " said the Yankee, eyeing them sus- 
piciously, at the same time taking the papers offered him by 
Torn, and running his eyes over their cont/?nts. "Ah, 
ha," he continued. "Old Roland give you your liberty, 
when he found ho was goin* to make a die-ont. May-be he 
thought he'd cheat the devil by it; but, between you and 
me, Tom, I guess the old chap waited too long. But where 
ye ^nin' ? Up North, to be free, I a'poee. That's the wny 
with all yon niggers. Yon don't know when yon 'ra well oif 
— iieTer oontaoted to let well enougb alone. I tell yon 
what 't's, Tom, yon, and this dark-oompleeted femanine 
with you, '11 find tbings dlfferant firom what you think np 
ibera. I know all abont it I live tbera when I'm to 
hum ; and, I tell you, a nigger don't stand any chance in 
the best of the free States. The whites 'II h ito 'em any-way 
you can fix it. You'll have to be a barber, a waiter, or a 
bootblack; and this piece of she trurnjiery '11 have to do all 
kinds of drudgery ; and, after all 's said, you 'II be nothia' 
huf niggers. You'd better go back and serve your purty 
Mistress. Lord love her sweet face 1 She 's the finest 
Ultle body in Mississippi, and old Dennis is the likeliest 
man I ever met with in these States/* 

*<Ki, Mass'rl" replied Tom, with a grin; "we's goin' 
to try *em any-way. Onr Hissns very good to ns, bnt w 
aiut slaves any more." 
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^ Oil, yoli 're a pair of blaok fools 1 Of eoviM," mponM 
tha YftDkoo, ** it's no qm Ulkin' to Moh. Hay-be yoa'TO 
ioeA aoMe of our Abolitionuta. Thoj 'II tell yon all about 
tiie bleaaiags of liberty, wbat yovr rigbta are, how much 
you 're impoied on, and bow omel your masters are to you. 
And then, when yuu gut to tlic i'rcc Statob, and ask thera 
for assistance, what can they du ior you ? They may give 
you naooey, they may find yoa employ mont, they may pu.^- 
sibly, some of them, receive you at their tables, but they 
woo l give you white skios, oor make you like white-folka. 
Yam'U seel But it's no use talkin*. I never aaw % 
nigger made free yet, who was not a fool in ton minutes 
aftnrward." 

Tbe distant puff of an approaoking staamboal now oaught 
the oar of tbe negroea, who immediately beeame all ezeite- 
BMUt in the prospeet of their long journey; and hastened 
with their bundles to the rirer side. 

" Oh, you needn't be in such a hurry," said the Yan- 
kee; "the boat is below the bend and 'li not be here ibr 
tbe matter of twenty miiiutes or more. You'll not find it 
80 easy l:* Uidl: up North as you think for. These Rlave 
laws are rather harder on a nigger, after be 's free, than be- 
fore, and you 'd better keep a bright look out for trouble." 

" Wc will, Mass'r," responded Tom; "guess dey won't 
cateh dis ehile, dis time, no*how." 

**Not as long as you're earefnli Tom; hut don't trast 
everybody. Don't yon know that people genetally, in n 
bUto State, are down upon fkee niggers? Ton *11 lose ybnr 
fteedora before you gain ll, Tom^ nnless you 'n Tory eun* 
ning. You 11 sec I" 

"Mass'r," innquired Tom, in an earnest tone, "what's de 
reason dat dc white-folks hate us iu de slsTO States, and 
like OB where dar be no slares?" 
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'<A^, Tom/' replied the Yankee; ^Ubere 's where yov 
poor fellows meko the mistake. Tou think there most be 
a differenoe ; but yov 'U aee. The white-folks, the veiy 
best of *em, dislike y<m jost as maeh in the tnt as in the 
slave States. They don't like year eolori to begin with. 
Yon aint like *em. They don't like to see you abont. 
You'll find a good many of 'em to pity you, because you're 
been a slave, uud they'll tell you a good many ugl)^ things • 
about slavery, and a good many as pleasant about liberty, 
but you'll see that the comfort of living is no better — not 
quite so good, Tom, in the free States as that which you 
and your wife have always had on old man Roland's pUoe. 
Do you know what yon want to be firee for? Yonr old 
master always treated yon well. Yon never wanted for 
clothes or victnalsi and if yon ezpeet anything more in the 
ftee States, yon don't know mnoh about it It's all hum* 
bngi Tom. A nigger's a nigger ^ the world over, among 
wJitfe-folks. Yon oan't break down the prejudice, and 
• that 's the very thing that'll use you up. Mind, Tom, if I 
knew you luid been abused, or met witli hard fare of any 
kind, I bhould tell you to go ; but iu your case, I don't 
think the change will increase your happiness." 

"If I b'licved you, Mass'r," Tom rejoined, "I wouldn't 
gO| 'eaose I know Miss Adela alias give us good home — 
never sell — never whip us. She 's so good to nS| it makes 
me feel bad to go." 

The boat now made its appearanee in the riTor below, 
and the conversation between Tom and his Yankee ao- 
qnaintanee was brought to an abrupt termination. Tom 
and Nanny j umped on board as soon as the boat approached 
near enough to admit of it. 

** Halloo, niggers I what do you want aboard ?" was the 
polite interrogatory addressed to them by the captain, who 
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of bu &t]i«r's estate were employed to inereue tlie weelth 
of tlie owner. To e mind thve eonetitnted, the praetiee of 
the enrdinal lirtnes wis not permitted to interfbre with the 
desire for sequisition. Monej muU be nsde st any saeri- 

€ce. This done, the requirements of religion or moral- 
ity, fur form's sake, m'ujkt receive attentioo. Iq a word, 
Henry Weatover was a supremely selfish man. 

The difference between Henry and his father was strik- 
ingly exhibited in the management of the estate. The one 
spent his time in accnmaUtiDg, and the other in squander- 
ing the reyenaes. The amonnte wmng from OYortssked 
Nmnts by the son, foond a speedy rolesse in the estravt- 
g^nee of the fbther, so that^ when the year eame round, 
despite the energies of the one, the property had dwindled 
in the profusion of the other. As a natniml eonseqnenee, 
a mutual dislike existed between parent and child, which 
was prevented from running into open outbreak from Bclf- 
ish considerations. The father was cooscioas of his inabil- 
ity to manage the estate, the son equally so that his ouly 
chanoe of a fee simple to any part of it lay in his obedi- 
ence. 

Under the management of Henry TVestover, the slaves 
belonging to the plantation suffered from the severe dis- 
eipline of hard task-masters. They were poorly fed and 
slothed, and required to perform a eertain amount of labor 
per day. Any failure was punished. Seareely a day 
passed during which some of these unfortunate people 
were not bared to the lash for some fancied or real malfea- 
sance of duty. A slave owner in the neighborhood could 
not alar n the fears of a refractory or dilatory negro more, 
than to I reaten to sell him to Henry Westover. He was 
held in abhorrence by e?ery slave within forty miles of his 
fatherV plmntation. 
12 
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Tint ymiBg vu, btlwwB wkom Md AMt Boland thm 
Has not ft aiagle coDgtoiility, profamd to Im ber, and 
«mde lier frequent oAn of marriage. Twioe dnring tho 
liMnia of bor fiitiiar aha bad paramptorily rajeeted bim, 

bat all to DO purpose; that tenacity of disposition so 
remarkable in all selfish men, together with a peculiar 
pride of character, caused him to persist in bis suit for the 
band and fortune of the fair heiress. 

Will jou still refuse me, Miss Holaod?" he inquired, 
wbila an a morning call abont a foriaigbt after her father'a 
doaaaaa; '*aro yo« atUl fixod in yonr raaolotion not to 
mairj ma?" 

<*Aa mnab aa nov, Mr. Waatom, aa wban yon irti 
importanod ma on tba anlijaot Lai mo antraat yoa lo 
tbink BO wton of it. It oan nam ba. Bnffar ma to 

reapeet, bat do not ask me to lore you." 

" You will think differently, Miss Adela. I can not 
give you up, but hope not to offaad by perseTeranoe. Yoa 
will not always refuse.** 

" 1 beg you would dispel any aoob illusion. It is impoa« 
alble that I sbonld feol any mora favorable to yonr pro- 
posal thM at pnaant. I oan navar marry yon.'* 

M Tmai mo, madam, tbara ara oonaidarationa wbiob will 
ebango yonr detarmination, if not firom motivea of alTooo 
tion, at laaat ftom tboao of policy. Tonr own good aanao 
will diaooTor to you, that, by onr nnion, yonr eatato will 
£ill under profitable management, and its annual revenues 
become increased, while the care which you suff- . is its 
proprietor will be shared by one who wiU fetl equal 
interest in its improvomoot.'* 

'* For shame, Harry Westover," replied Adela, reddening 
witb indignation, to hold marriage at so light an estimate. - 
Do yon tbink I will barter my affaotiona to a man I oan 
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Bot love, for mote gwo f Korer, iir, never I I entreat ytm 
lo desiet^ before yon teooh no to detpioo jou. Our feelingi 
and views weie never wider apert — never lesa fitted to oon- 
leapUte the poeeibility of n union tbtn el tliio monenft. 
If I litd ever entertained soeh a anppoaition, the aelfiab 
basis yoa bave laid for it^ wonld prevent ito eonsnnination/' 

For a moment onlj Westever showed signs of anger. 
Eecovcrinj]^ his self possession instantly, and really but 
little daunted in his purpose, he managed to change the 
tone of liiH suit from petition to inncndo. 

I suppose," 9aid he, Miss Boiiaiid keeps her smiles 
in reserve for a special favorite." 

Any snpposition yon may entertain, of that nature, 
sir,'* lesponded Adela, hastll/, and in a tone iodicatiYo of 
lesentmenty " is of littie oooBei|nenoe to me. I shall not 
try to ttttdeoeive yon, so long as my oondnet| whatever it 
nay be, does not eonoem you. As to the elmzge implied 
by yonr observadon, I have nothing to admit or deny. 
Be asenredy however, that my aileetions will never be finely 
bestowed upon Harry Westover." 

" I should be miserable if I thought so, Miss Adela,'* 
replied Westover. *' Incorrigible as you seem, I can not 
but hope that time will work a chane^o in my favor ; and 
while 1 feci thus, I oan not, will not, yidd in the prose- 
cution of my suit.'!. >^ 

And by pnrsning it, Mr. Westover," said Adelsi ** yon 
will both distress and disgust me ; and I shall soon learn 
to feel toward yon an enuMion stronger than mere indiffer* 
enee, for when respeet eesses, hatred begins. I wonld not 
willingly eease to respeot yon/* 

A natnre so selfish as that of Harry Westover waa not 
to be diverted by any of the considerations whioh Adela 
had employed. 
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" She is bat trjing mj penieTeranoe/' he whUpered to 
hiniBeir, as he atom and bid her good momiDg. To this 
WM added hot another thought^ end that waa, that ahe 
ahonld haTO do reaaoo to think him delloient in that 

quality. 

How diiferent were the thoughts of Adela t To her the 
addresses of Westover were a positiTO aiBiotion. When he 

left the rooRi) she burst into tears. Her thoughts, broken 
as tbcy were, fouud utteraoue aod vehemence bc^ttiog the 
occasion. 

"Why," she Boliioquized, should lie persecute me with 
his unwelcome addresses ? Why persist, when so often 
rcAised? He knows I will not love him. Death would 
be preferable to a union with him. Yet he perseTOtes — 
hopes — nrges. Why is it? Alas! I know not, unless 
it be my estate. Bnt he shall see that I am not easily 
ohanged; that something beside mere determination is 
neeessary to win the heart of Adela Roland. Notwiih- 
standing his professions, I feel that he eares nothing for 
me. What would he eare for my love ? How would he 
return my affections? In what manner could I, personally, 
coiitributo to his happiness? I undersUud his nature too 
well to believe that any of these questions have ever entered 
hia thoughts. lie worshi])^ tho broad acres left me by my 
father — the poor dependents upon my bounty — the paltry 
revenaes of my cotton and sugar fields, and regards me 
only as the medium by which they may be transferred to 
his possession. But he shall haTO none of them. If this 
poor heart ean find nothing more deserving of its worship, 
it shall wither iA ita own shrinOi and noTor know what 
'tis to love. Love 1 what is love ? I would fain inquire 
of that unblest portion of my beings what eorresponding 
traits in the idol it has pietured are neeessary to warn it 
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iftto fliae? I hmY% inted, fbr the fifti tima, to Me Ike 
Ma Uiti I wold loTe well enougli to auikt bim m ail ic 
of mjsolf. Who shall eommaod my lioarl*-*irlio olnro ny 
CUM— wbo eballengo my hopos? Doos tiitt mu lirof 

Heart ! heart I I must study thy workingi well before I 

fiarreiidcr Llice to another's keeping." 

Adda's seU-communings were here abruptly terminated 
hy Aunt Debb}', who opened the door to inquire whether 
Adcla had seen Poll, her parrot, within the previous half 
hour. 

**Noy aunty/' answered Adela; Poll bai beoome ae 
usteadj that I fear you will lose her." 

Lose Foil/' responded Aunt Bebbyi pausing, as if to 
eomprebend how snch a ealamity would affeot her. ** Lose 
Poll? why. Ado, I shouldn't know how to bear it It 
would be a heavy lose indeed." 
^ •»! wonder why, Aunty," said Adela. "She is a mere 
bird. ^V hat can yoa see ifi her to love? What claims 
las she to your love? She does not, lovo in return — has 
DO kiiulnt >s in her nature. Iler talk is mechanical. She 
cau Qot think, is very mischievous, and evinces a very 
nnamiable, unlovable disposition. She is only contented 
when her appetite is appeased. I never eould understand 
, your love for this ugly parrot. You are as different from 
her as can be. You have love, kindness, good uaturs, 
aeeommodation. Your heart is running over with sym- 
pathy and gratitude; and yet you seemingly love this 
ereature, that baa no corresponding qualities, as well as a 
mother would her child, or, perhaps, a wife her husband." 

*' What a mood you are in, child, this morning ! What 
tils you?" inquired Aunt Debby, with much concern of 
DJanncr and expression. "You never asked me so many 
■illy queations before in your life. How does my lore for 
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Poll ooDceni yoa? Poll Ib a favorite pet. I take greai 
plflttttra ID her pecaliaritief. If I lutd oUier things to lofo^ 
I miglit not love her." 

^ Piotty Polly/' iiid the porro^ ftom her poreh on Amnt 
Pobby's high-hMkod ohalr. 

Oh I there she l8," Mid AubI Bobby, leoTing tho toom 
to fotitra to her oM qutrtore before the wiadow. 

I wish/* thought Adcla, as the old lad^ closed the door, 
••I wish I could find sonietiiing as harmless as poor Poll 
to love. Little doe8 aunty dream of the trials that now 
a£iict this young heart," 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A wretched somI, bruised with adrer&itjt 
W« tM 1M qiM «b« «• few U «I7 ; 
SvlMWWtbwImAvllb Iflto walghl Mr pain, 
As BQoh, or »of«t «• dM«14 owmItc* oomplaln. 

Four days after the departure of Tom and Nan, the other 
liberated negroes, Zeb and Henry, liavin^^ concluded to 
accept of freedom, entered the wood-yard before alluded to, 
and aocoDsciouflljf Mated themselves upoa the same pile of 
wood which Tom and Nan had occupied, like them, to 
ftwait the afri?al of »n npward-boand bott. 

Zeb, wbo WW poasetaed of moit fomigbi snd Mgtdiy 
than eiiber of tbo otbon, bad mido bi« oaleoUitioai to stop 
at tbo ilrat place in tbo froo States Ibat tbo boat stopped 
ak He bsd fomed tolerably eorreot opinioas as to wbtt 
bia oondition would he in a state of f^dom, afld did BOt 
indub^'C in such bright or lofty anticipations aa his friend 
Henry, who, like Tom and Nan, supposed that it was onlj 
necessary to enter a free country to b(3 perfectly happy. 

" If 1 ean't go to work on a farm," said Zeb, " I shall 
open barber shop and do as wellaa I can with the aixpences 
X can pick up for shaving.*' 

" Well, sah," said Henry, "dat's Bufin to me. I shall 
go to Canada; and if I don*t floe eberyt'ing fn^ tbsr I 

(2S) 
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•hill join the army, and den I shall get plenty to eat and 
driaki and Itave naffin to dO| only jiis fight whon its war, 
and he jiii aa free as oan he all de time/' 

Yea, hut when deie is war/' eaid Zoh| ** may -he yoa'U 
get killed, ha? e yon leg or arm shot off, and he lame while 
you lire. Bat 'a no place for me. I'd rather be in de ole 

cotton field.** 

"Tiiar's no more freedom in de barber's business in de 
free States, ^an dcy is here, in Ma^s'r lioland'.s parlor," 
aaid lienry, "but it is suitiQ to be a soger, and have good 
clothes, and he thoaght one ob de nation's offenders 

"You're another hrace of niggers that old Roland's 
fteedi I ooaelnde/' remarked our Yankee iViend, who had 
pmioualj aoeoated Tom and Kan ; and who, we shall for 
the proaent^ at laasty deaignate hy the name of Wheeler. 
''You're goin' after Tom, and his dark oompleeted DiTinity, 
aintye?" 

Zeb fumbled io h'm pucketii for his papers, which Wheeler 
observing, he said: 

"Oh, you needn't show your commissions to me. I 
never 'rested a nigger in my life, free or not, and I don't 
want to disturb you. Only look ont for yourselves, that's 
all. You should all be as free as thia darkey thinks he 
will hOy when he jines the British army; a kind of freedom, 
mj fine fellow, that you'll see, takea the premium of any- 
thing in ita line, you'TO ever seen in the shape of slavery, 
on old Boland's plantation. Bnt you*re goin up, I s'posc, 
on the first boat, and there's one jest roundin' the pint. 
I 'm a goin' along a piece^ and 1 U tell the Capt'n who you 
are." 

"Thankee Mass'r," replied both the negroes, shouldering 
their baggage, and walking toward the landing. Four days 
afterward they stepped ashore at Loubville. While walk- 
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ing up ilie priDdpal atreet, ihej were OTertoken by Wherier, 

wbo tdmonieliecl them, that free negroes were liable to 
capture and imprisonment in that city, and that they could 
not be too careful. They strolled around the city, louking 
at the public buildings, and display windowf^, without mcct- 
iog with any tiling of interest, until they approached the 
Court-Uoose. Here, much to theh surprise, they heard 
their names called in a loud and distressed tone of voioe^ 
apparentlj iasaing from under the building, and upon a 
eleie obeemtion, thejr mw And reoogniied the faoe of their 
old fellow eerrant, Tom, peering at them from behind a 
itrongly -grated Window. He was haadenffed and fettered, 
and looked the Tery ima^e of despair. Tom told them, 
that soon after he left the wood-yard, while ho and Nanny 
were talking over their plans, they were apj roached by an 
old man, who intimated to them, that ho buspected they 
were runaway slaves, and intended to arrest them in the 
first place the boat stopped at. To undeoeiTe him, Tom 
iatmated him with their free ^apeif* After examining 
tbem he laid there had been bo many snob papera forged 
tad tramped up, that he deemed it hia dntj to keep pofaea* 
non of them until he learned whether they were genuine 
or not. He then pnt tbem In bis poeket and went away. 
Sopposing he would return them soon, Tom did not givo 
himself any trouble about them. When the boat atopped 
at Vicksburg, he saw the man go ashore, and watched for 
his return, but the boat left without hira, and Tom then 
remembered what Wheeler had said to him, and feared that 
evil awaited him, hut as no one on board seemed to doubt 
hia freedom, hia fears abated, and it was not until he and 
Ninny were arrested and taken into eustody, at Louiaville, 
IS runaway slaves, that he again thought of the evidenees 
of his firewlom, and the hopelessness of hb condition. He 
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told tho story of his robbery, but bia captors laughed 
tiiereati Aod told him that luch was the storjf told by e?eij 
runaway. Ton will have, said ikeyi a miniber of days to 
olvUiB proof of jour fieodom, at the expiration of whioh| 
if jott fidl, and no penona appear to elatm yon, you will 
he iold to pay the oosi of adTertiaiog yon, and your jail 
feet. His money had heen taken lirom him, on anspioion 
of being itolen, and Ui wife, Nanny, had been heavily 
ironed and confined in another cell. 

They had bceu three dajs in custody, when Zeb and 
Henry fuund them, who, on hearing their btory, iiK^uired 
out a uias^istratc, and related it to him, expressing at the 
close, a wish that they might be relea«*ed. 

(tf'udge, niggers,'* replied the magistrate, *'do you sap> 
pose your oaths will be taken against the oath of a white 
man? There's no law for tliat in Kentnek, I ean tell yon. 
Yon mnst prodnee yonr papers, find a white witness, or the 
Diggers will be sold." 

2eb and Henry were now In a greater quandary than 
ever. They returned to Tom, and he, on learning their 
ill success in his behalf, gave up to despair, bewailing most 
piteonsly his hard fate, and expressing many and heartfelt 
regrets that he had ever accepted of freedom. 

In the depth of his agony he said, " If I had staid with 
Missos, I should always had good home — ^plenty, ebery- 
t'ing, and nnfin to care for. Now when we 's sold we '11 
be whipped, set to hard work, and neber git freedom no 
more I 

Poor Nanny felt and expressed as deep grief as Tom, at the 
prospect before them; bnt most of all, and as the heaTiest 

part of the calamity, she feared that Tom and herself would 
be sold to separate masters, and never ajjain see each other. 
Zeb and Henry engaged earnestly in behalf of their 



Digitized by Google 



ABILA, TBS OOXOBOOir. ST 

ftllow tenrtnto, mnd h the next reaoaroe to thoM tbey had 
already employed, they thought of applying to Wheeler, 

but when they made search for him, they learned that he 
had prone into the interior of the State. They next went 
to a LTwyer, whom they employed to attend the trial before 
t1ic mairiistrato, but from whoso advice they gleaned aoth- 
iog favorable to their friends. 

The day came« The jastiee opened his conrt, but aa it 
eoneeraed nothing of mora importanee, than the conaigii* 
Bient of two hapleta beinga to a life of aerritade, an OTery- 
daj oocamtiee, it excited do ittention in the community* 
There were not a doien peraona, beaide the priaonera and 
their HuthM fHenda, Zeb and Henry, in Iho otflee. Tha 
justice, a hard-fheed, flinty-looking man, aeemed to regard 
the guilt of the prisoners as a foregone conclusion. The 
lawyer sat with liis feet elevated somewhat higher than his 
head, arid his bands clasped over the orjran of reverence — a 
comfortable position to cro tluou::;!! with the ordinary farce 
expected, on such occasions, lie had, it possible, less idea 
of clearing the prisoners than the magistrate. Suok a 
thing had never been known and the entire eeremony waa 
a mere mockery of jnatiee— a form, which would give to 
tha nnhallowed act an appearance of right In other 
vorda, it waa law, and being Inw, of eonrae it waa treaaon 
againat the aoTeretgn State of Kentneky to diaobey it. 

Poor Tom and Kenny eat upon a rongh board bench, in 
front of the dispenser of the law. They looked haggard 
with care, and waa with fasting. No traco of a liupeful 
feeling could be seen in their woe-bcgone features. Their 
rjricf surpassed the power of nhedding tears; with their 
bands firmly clasped, and their eyes fixed upon the justice, 
they sat like statues, awaiting the announcement of the 
daeiaion, which waa to doom them to a life of aervitade. 
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*<Well, niggen/' said the jastice, AddreaBing ihen^ 
" what bftYe you to offer tbat your stories are tme? Tho 
Court ean not l>e delayed witb yonr matters from attending 

to business of greater importance. Speak up, Turn, what 
do yoM say for yourself?" 

Here Tom's lawyer, took his hands frotii liis hua(3, and 
rising slowly, told the Court^'* that he had no doubt both 
of the negroes were free, and that, if the evidenco of the 
two mulattoes (pointinp^ to Zcb and Henry) could be beard, 
be would have no difficulty in proYing it. Ho knew, he ' 
•sid, that the laws of Kentuekj would not admit of siieh 
testimony; but as this was a pretty bard esse for the 
prisoners — and there was no white OYideoee against them — 
he hoped the jnstioe would listen to their story. It wss 
not long; and its consistency gave it a claim to truth, 
which " the Court" would not fail, he thought, to adopt. 

The lawyer sat down, and the magistrate, without notice- 
ing bis plea, waved his hand significautly to the oiiicer, 
as much as to say, " Off with 'em." That worthy was about 
to execute tho command, when our Yankee friend Wheeler 
stepped forward, and said : 

**Hold on a minit, Mr. Jiistice» if yon plesse. I should 
like to swear in this esse, myself, I^m a white man and 
live in Vermont* Hy oath '11 put a different look upon 
matters. I know these niggers — all on 'em — ^know they are 
free, and that your proceedings are unregular." 

"Come forward and be swcru, sir,' buid the jubtico, ''and 
theft tell us what you know." 

Wheeler took the stand and narrated all that he knew 
about the Roland estate, and the free papers of Tom and 
Nanny. The magistrate, was compelled to discharge them 
and return their money, except costs and jail fees. 

They left the office, hand4n-hand| ejaculating loud and 
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ftmnt tbtnks to good Mam'r Wbeeler, promising, if tliey 
could, they would return hin kindness fourfold. Wheeler, 

seemingly as much pleased as they were, at their deliver- 
ance, accompanied them down to the bank of the river. 
Pointing to the opposite shore he said : 

"There, niggers, is the lund of liberty. You will never 
be safe till jon reach it. When you get there, never come 
back. Here's a boat to set you across. Give one shout 
for freedom as soon fiR yon set foot on the soil of a free 
Stato. Good-by, Tom, Nan. Farewell, Henry — ^Zeb, my 
fine fellow, yon desenre a better fate, than yon can win 
over there Bat go— go while yon 're safe, and God be with 
yon-'* 

As the boat stmek the opposite bank, Wheeler raised 

one shout, and wsTing the negroes a farewell with his 

handkerchief, turned away and was soon lost in the crowd 
that filled the business street of Louisville. They were 
accosted at the top of the hank, by a kindly-looking man, 
who bade them go with him. He conducted them to a 
large white house, nearly a mile distant, and ushered them 
into a spacious dining-room, where they were invited to sit 
down to a table fill: d with substantial food. Kind Toices 
' greeted them, and kind faces smiled upon them, to assaie 
them ihey were liree. 

(• Eat heartily, my friends,'* said Mr. Thompson, yon 
have a long journey to perform this afternoon, and will 
need food to strengthen you. We hope to place yon out 
of harm's way before another day. But you inust leave 
the river at once, to escape the vile harpies which the 
slave-power employs to kidnap and decoy you. My friend 
Wheeler has informed me of everything it is neco^'^ary I 
should know coiicorninGi: you, and I have made ample pro- 
Tision for your trip into the interior." 
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Wheeler, in the meantime, sauntered into the postofBce, 
where a letter was haadod to him, on opening which, he 
found the sinele word, "licturn." He went to tlie levee 
immediately, and took puMge on the first downward* 
boand boat 



« 
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CHAPTfiE V. 

lUibtgraot th*oowt€f oMidtafoMab • 

Ob ! that • itmm m> tWMt, ao long enjo/«d 
■MldtowarfliwMllrMnviA^ 

About lialf my vp tbe odIj itreet in the little village 

of T , embowered by a grove of beantifol loenste, 

itood the oi&ee of Oonnielor 1!idbeld| in the door of whieh, 
ft the time we write, set e joung man of about twenty 
yeiri of age. Hie eonnteaanoe was of Hmt pale, istel- 
leetnal east, whieh denotes elose study and deep reflection. 
His eye was alike expressive of energy and vivacity, and 
lib large buL admirably -formed mouth gave the idea that 
lie was not deficient in eloquence. In stature he was above 
the medium bight, but his form ^yas bliL^ht, and ^^illiout 

that hrmuess of motion and riigidity of muscle, whicli age 
alone can impart. 

Hie dress was a eoat of blue broadcloth, with gilt hot* 
tons, a bnff maneillet Test, and white drilling pantaloons. 
It was aernpnlonsly neat^ and in the oombination of its 
eolen, as well aa the exaetnesa with whieh it fitted, evinced 
good taste upon the part of the wearer. He was sitting 
with hb chair poised upon the hind legs ; his hands clasped 



Digitized by Google 



82 



ADKLA, THE OGIOBOON, 



upon bead^ — and betrayed in tbo tbougbtful expression 
of hii eouDtenanoe, as well aa attitude, a mental uoeMl- 
new, and concern, to which he had hitherto been an entile 
Stranger. At times, his thooghts would seem to nnbend, 
and be wonld stoop forwardj and piek «p a pebble, and 
tbiow lit without an objeeti through the thiok foliage of 
the loensts— then, quickly reeofering, wonld resume bis 
old position. There was an indesoribable restleBsness in 
his motions, which seemed to indicate the presence of bome 
topic that he found it difficult to keep for any length of 
time in steady contemplation. At times, a shade of anxiety 
would flit across his countenance; hut this would speedily 
give place to a perplexed look, as if his mind refused to 
be subdued by any care which it might experience, in tbe 
investigation upon which it had entered. 

Casting bis eyes toward tbe weil-fiUed sbelves of tbe 
ample librarj, be said, in a tone indicative of ibe wander- 
ing charaoter of bb thoughts : 

** What should I care for books ? I have read studiously, 
thought profoundly, and burned the midnight oil to little 
purpose, if auw I am to be thwarted in the strongest, dear- 
est passion of my heart. And yet," he continued, after a 
•moment's pauf'c, "I fear it, and I know not why. 'Tis 
not because he has influence. He is, in fact, do rival ; but 
there is a rival, that I can not brook — a rival, which may 
evoke both jealousy and refusal. 'Tis gold. I am poor, 
very poor. My stmggle for existence must be a constant 
fight ; and she may think, doubtless will, that it is for her 
gold I love her. Ob 1 that she were not worth a dollar ; 
then I could sue with boldness. But why should I besi- 
tate? I am unfitted for study till she knows and answers 
my petition. My thoughts are filled with her. Her dove- 
like eyes, her gentle countenance, her perpetual smile, are 
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mttMtlj befort me. If I* ride, the is wtlk ne. If I 
aitempt to oonvtiM, loeiety beaomas irksome; and I an 
aalj kappj wtiaa aoBtaaiplating upon kar image, aa il 
Itttgara, ok, too Tivldlj, in my meaaory. I am truly— and 
muat aeknowMge it to myaalf-^madly, ineeoTeiablj, aa 
poeta would say, in Ioto. And yet, I am under age, » 
mere etudent, measurably a dependent. What & situation 
fur oue who wibhcs to rise ia the world 1 What would my 
bichelor uncle think of his promiaiDg nepbeWi could be 
listen to this precious confession?" 

That yoQ are a fool/' uttered a rough voice close 
behind him, *^and kaTO just entered upon that period of. 
folly which happeos once ia the life of every man of true 
ae&timeDt. But it kaa taken atrong hold of you, Frank ; 
and I foar for tke eonaequeneea. It ia like being at aea 
ia u galoi to pass aalaly tkrougk tke period on wktek you 
kafe entered. There are tea ekanoea that you will be 
wreeked, for every one tkat you will escape. The wavea 
run mountain high in your ease. But talking will do no 
good, the voyage is begun and must be continued." 

*' My dear uncle," replied Frank Thoruton, " had I 
known you to have been a listener, I should not have 
given utterance to words and thoughts, of which, at this 
BomcQt, my memory does not enable me to recall a single 
one. Whatever I may have aaid, I certainly intended uo 
disrespect to oiie who has been so kind to me aa you." 

'•Fudge, Frank," said Tidbald, laughing, «do yon think 
I am a stranger to tkese youtkibl reveries? I tell you, 
bey, I waa onee ai great a romaneer as tke world ever pro- 
dneed. I have not always been the dry, crusty old okap 
tkat these books and a single life have made roe. When I 
was young, I could ^vritc poetry, and waa us fond of the 
bail-room as any madcap roysterer in all Virginia. But I 
3 
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olianeed, ia an evil hour, to suffer a pair of soft, black ej6f 
to bewitch me, and tarn ail mj calculations, for eminenot 
in my profeision, topaj.tar?j. X yielded to the song of the 
ebarmer, boj ; and here I am, a bachelor, an old and nearl/ 
wortt'ont baehelor at aixty, with not a soul on earth, saTe 
you, Prank, and yonr little eonain Celeatine, to care for me 
Ae Talne of a halfpence.'' 

" And who, dear uncle, but you, have I to care for me. 
If it be mutuality in our feelings you desire, surely the 
weight of obligation falls heaviest on me ; for what should 
I have been, amon*? the associates I had found, in my native 
village, had not you, in a timely hour, snatched me from , 
them, like a brand from the burning? But I will not revive 
a tale, at leaat, ao offenaiTO to myself. Come, nnele, I will 
give np my thonglita to yonr keeping, if yon will ait down 
and tell me the biatory of that period tn yonr life when yon 
acknowledged a woman's Uiralldom/' 

Ah ka, boy I I see which way the wind blows now. A 
few moments ago, yon were nnable to concentrate your 
thoughts, only on a single image. Now, curiosity to learn 
how another was affected, who survived that experience, 
cooquercd it, and came out of the fire unscathed, ha.s 
recalled your wandering intellects Ions; enou^rh to listen. 
It is a story, Frank, that I never told to mortal ear. Many 
yeara have passed since it occurred. I look back upon it, 
at npon a dream ; and though my memory takes In every 
portion of it^ I have never recalled it, jnst aa it oocnrred, 
since I began to ftel that, for me, life was to be a dreary 
waste. Bnt I will tell yon the story, boy, as briefly as poa- 
Bible. Listen. In those good old times, when I waa a boy, 
society was constitnted somewhat differently from what it is 
now. Divisions were closer. Family was more thought of 
than wealth or talents, for the distinctiuu that either con- 
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ftrred upon its pofMUor ; and it mattered little, if the Inad 
of s fiimil J wu as poor as a ohnreh movso, if ho oonld traot 
Ms geoealogy back, in tho Ibrtistli romoTO, to some oooni 
or doko, or other person of noble blood. That gaTO him 
position. Tme repabtioan as I was, from ha^ng ontorod 
upon the stage, just after the elose of ovr reTolationsry 
struggle with Great Britain, I held all these difctincLions in 
Buprerae contempt; and often, for no other purpose than 
that of kindlini; the family pride io the bosoms of my pa- 
rents, would I engage thcin in discussions \ipoa the subject, 
always taking, mjself, the side of equality in everything. 
My father, on such oeoasions, mnoh too reasonable to com- 
bat the jostioo of my notions, bnt unwilling to adopt thon, 
wonld lesTS mo in a pot, from whioh it would take him al 
IsBSt ton minntos to reeovor. My mother was, if anything, 
mora stiff in hor aristooratio tondonoios than my father, and 
I oonld never snoeeod in detaining hor for a listener to any 
sentiments which conflicted with hers on a subject that she 
thought of tho highest importance. 

"* George,* she would say, 'don't begin one of your 
sermons on liberty and equality, unless you wish me to 
go.' 

This admonition always shut me up; for, though repub- 
lioan, I was filial, and dearly loved my sainted mother* 
She was a glorious woman, Frank ; one of yonr noble- 
spirited, rarolntionary dames, who wonld have shonldersd 
a mnsket, and taken tho field, had it been noeossaiy. 
Many, many years have passed sinoo she died, bnt» oh ! how 
Tividly does the remembrance of her afflMtion come over 
me. Her roiee — I think I hear its kind tones as I talk, and 
lier s.'iiiitly bmile — the sweetest that 1 ever saw on the face 
of woman j it sceuis to rest upon ;ne now. She was a good 
Christian woman, loved her Bible, prayed earnestly, and 
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strove to imbue the minds of her children with her own 
excellent principles. Her Inst words to me — words, uttered 
but a few miautes before her pure spirit took iia tiight — 
were in character with her life : * Be a good man, mj 000/ 
wmd akd| * and so do and act as to meet me in baaTon. I aak 
M mra.' Hm tha old man bmhod awaj a tear, asd pvo* 
oaadad: 

*<Aft0r Uie doath of mj notlior, I was Nat to C ^ to 

oallego. Il was, ak tko tine» the gajest plaoo in tbo Old 
Dooiaioa^tlfto abodo of manj of tlie woalthtoai, as woH aa 

most aristocratic families in Virginia. Into their circle no 
person, whatever hia abilities, could obt^iin an introdacLion, 
\\iLhout ho bore tho patent of patrician origin. I under- 
stood, but hesitated to make up my mind to conform to this 
artificial condition of sooietj. k>ome months elapsed, dur- 
ing which I waa koowa aa liUle more than an humble ata- 
daat^ wkilo many joaag men of smaller pretensions woro 
Wkiag ia tha beaaa of aooial &Tor. Ooaaaioaalljr I would 
hoar of their foaad of eigoymaati^ of tha plaaaare- tbej 
ezpertaaoad ia aooiaty, and all the rariona caaaee whioh 
aofttribiilad to reader tbetr aoeial position much more 
oaYtable than a lonely, hnm-dram atndent life, like 
mine." 

** Perhaps one reason, possibly the principal one, why I 
did not sooner enter society, wn^ an almost unconquorable 
diffidence in the presence of females, I waa never easy 
vben alone in the same room with them, and my timidity 
una modified only, not eonqoered| when one or more of my 
ova aez, bolder and more aeonatomed to female society, 
aaaompanied me. The eToning thai I ooDsented, for the 
flrat tuna, to aeeompany a friend upon a oall on two yonng 
iadtea of 0 - i I regarded, at the time, as marking one of 
lha neat important eTonfta of my life. I well remember 
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tk« anxietj wilii vhieh I proptrnd mywtit for ibm ummUm ; 
liow I thought OTor whftt I ahould M.y ; how I tho«td Ml; 
what hind of greeting I ehoild reeoivv upon iitrodaotfon ; 
how long I should ettj, eto., ete. And then I remember, 

too, how, when I entered the room where they were, all 
these wiscly-plauned preparations fled, In the confusion 
produced by my unconquerable trepiilation. I could hardly 
sec across the room, and sank, almost without motion, into 
the first chair 1 came to, while my friend, with an easy 
grace, engaged the yoaog ladies in lively oonvemtioD. I 
was silent, and left, near the close of the evening, sortttel 
nnd disheartened. My friend eneonnged mt, I acoo«- 
pnnied hia often, and toon hegaa to experlonoe the ft«e- 
dom I had ao mnoh eoYied in him. I heeame a fa^rile— 
grew fttddenlj into an importanee that eurpriied na. In 
all schemes of anrasement Ihr diawing the young of hath 
sexes together, I was the first to be oonsalted. My infla- 
cnee was sufficient to carry my plans. I was made to feel 
and oxercise my power often atrainst my inclination, and 
frequently at the expense of my modesty. But young men, 
situated as I was, soon fbrget to be modest, or that there 
erer was a time in their career, when thej wore not entitled 
to all the consideration they leeeiTe. I became Tain and 
giddj. AH idea of marriage was abandoned, I was prood 
to think that I stood foremost among the flmft, and eonld 
command the attention of those who oocnpied the same 
position among the opposite sez. I was a sapremo arUlar. 
My advice was law. I could fashion the society of the vil- 
lage to suit myself. This was a dangerous position, liowever 
enviable, as I afterward learned, when I came fully to un- 
derstand the jealousies it aroused among my comrades. 

jear or more after I had become thus associated, 1 
was one evening unexpectedly tlirown into the society ef a 
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young l;;dy, a cousin of One of my female acquaintances, 
who had but that day arrived on n visit in the place. 
She was beauLiful ; of a style of beauty indicative of as 
muoh iovoliness of mind as of person. From the moment 
I um, I loved her, and felt in Iier presence all the embar- 
msment of a devoted admirar. I told jon I conld write 
poetry. I did. I ooold sing and play th« Ante, and I sere- 
naded her. In aliorl^ I performed idl the aniios and fool* 
eriei of a love-eiok awain ; so many and ao ridicnloua that 
I think ihem oyer now, only to wonder at the imbecility 
and weakness by which they were characterized. Emiua 
was not long in comprehending my feelinga, and they were 
quite a3 apparent to my acquaintances generally. 8he felt 
flattered by my altcntlonrf. But why prolong? We loved, 
told each other of it, and swore to each other eternal fealty. 
Who then ao happy as 1 1 Ah, the experience of first love ! 
Who ean measure its depth or fullness ? Who can depiot 
the glow of delight with whteh it filia the aonl ? What a 
lainhow-ttttge it imparta to life ! How it aeparatea the ideal 
from the real, and deatroya the oonaeionaneaa of temporal 
ilia. Theneeforth I dwelt in a world of nnalloyed bliaa— 
bliss too perfect to continae — to soon, alas I to be tamed 
into agony. 

"I need not be particular in detuiling the causes which 
prevented our union. They are painful to dwell upon, and 
form an event in my life, which I never recall without sor- 
row. You may, aome day, know more of it. Emma and I 
ieparated never to meet again. She returned to her friends, 
•ank into a deoline, and died ere the close of the year. I 
Ibraook aoeiety, gave myself np to my profession, and ho- 
oame the ematy old haohelor yon now behold me. Withont 
flniahing, I have told you all that oeeaaion calls for. There 
are darker shades to the picture, which time may unTail to 
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joar gtie. Bat it tioW) mad tell im Cb* nsM of tlie 
frir being who lies diatnrbed jov tboQglita," 

Frtnk, who hod been ell ettentioii to his mielo'e tele, wet 
HQ prepared for the euddeo ehange he had gtventto the eoh- 

ject, and stamraeringly ioquired, in answer to Lis queatioo, 
" ^Sliall i make a clean breast of it, uncle ?'* 
"If you can troBt me, Frank, yes," replied Tidbald 
"In a word, then," said Frank, blujihing, "it is Adda 
Poland. What do you think of the choice?" 

" Such en one, my dear boy, as I can approve with ell mj 
heart/' anewered Tidbald. "Miss Bolend ii everj waj 
worthy of yoiii end, I hope, will listen to your soit But 
it Is a suit of yonr own, Frank. No one oen solioit for 
yov. If the yonng lady loTee yon, she will marry yon, if 
she doD\ you bed better temper yonr affMlion with the 
leileetion that you are better off withont her. But work 
with courage — * faint heart,' you know. Find out soon if 
she loves you, for you will be of no use to yourself or any- 
body else, until the matter is settled, and if you are to be 
disappointed, you can not, for your own peace, know it too 
soon. Have yott ever addressed the young lady ?*' 
Never," 

" Does she know that yon love her?* 
Only, as she might snspeot it, on hearsay. We hare 
never met hot ones." 
** How do yon propose to break it to herr' 
« By letter." 

'<Fndget Don't do it, Frank. Go and see her. Tell 

her in a plain, common sense way, all about it. Luve let- 
ters are the literature of fools. You can not frame an offer 
of marriage in language fit to be read. It must be spoken. 
Not one in ten who resort to writing are accepted. Those 
who are, in their marriage and after-life, verify the saying 
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tluit ' two fools mei' I tell yoa, Frank, lore is a oeiitSneiit 

that it woii t do to trust to paper. Word of mouth is the 
only safe, as it is the only proper mode of conveying it to 
the car ofwoman. It is the surest way to reach her heart. 

and tell Miss Kolaod that you love her. Are you 
ashamed of it? No man need be. Will abo be aogry be* 
oaase she has iiiapired joa with love ? By no means. She 
maj deeline your offiir, bai she is a ladj, Frank, aad will 
do it like a ladj. Write to her, and witli her woman'a wtt| 
the will think joa are afraid or ashamed to tell her what 
yon have written, or have some sinister purpose to aeeom- 
plisb, in which love has no part. Yoa will get no credit for 
modesty. Am I right?*' 

"I agree, my dear uncle, and will follow your advice, bat 
I had rather £aco a double-shotted breastwork of seventy- 
fours—'* 

«< Than run the hasard of a woman'a MO. I thonght so 
once, Frank. It's all moonshine. Oo«rag% boy, you'll 
win." 
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CHAPTEE VI. 

Tkf Ming to tb«M m«s» were m U>« hU>tlB^ 
Of tiM iMDb to tte tatchor, or tb» 0*7 
or MMMtt to th« ioff*. 

Geohqb Tiobald, at tlie iimo of ibe^orecroing conTersft- 
tion mith liu sepliew, was a mombor of the thiitj-fixBt 
CoDgreoa* Ho was an oloqnoni debater, a warm partiaas, 
aad ona of the most effioiont anpportere of slaTory in Mii^ 
anippu It wai hU dorotion to Bontbern policy, on thia 
ral^eel, ibat bad gained bim a seat in Congress. He poe- 
ses»ed wealth and character, was eminent in his profession, 
niidi, in his outward appeuraricc, a man of \nivr Mior;ility 
and refined sensibilities. He owned a plantution, which 
was stocked with negroes, and under the direct duperin- 
tendance of an overseer. Cotton was his hribl^y. He 
mndoratood the entire policy in relation to it — had made it 
a itudj^nnd it formad tha prinoipal baais of all bia politt* 
oal operatiom. Wbateter tendad to prodnca, or protaet, 
* ootton and sngar, mat bia approral. In bis opinion, 
alavery waa destined to promote tbe cultivation of ibesa 
iprreat staples — and, viewed in this light, it was, as McDuffio 
had said, the corner stone of our repuhiican edifice." At 
least Mr. Tidbald thought so. 
He had been elected to Congress at a time when the pco- 

(41) 
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pie of the northern States were iu a state gf political revo- 
lution upon the slave (question. The Free Soilers were 
opi)asing all southern views, especially tliosc tlmt eontcin- 
plated reenactment of the fugitive law, and abrogation of 
the Wilmot Proviso. CongreM was flooded with petitions 
asking the aholition of slavery and the aiave trade in the 
Federal District GalifornU wat preBeiog ber claims for 
admission. Mr. Tidbald supported the ultra soathern Ttew 
of these yarioiu questtons. Sooner than yield what lie 
assamed to be tlie rights of the Sonth, with reference to 
thesOi he would secede, and, if necessary, fight. He re- 
garded the territory we had acquired from Mexico, as a 
suitable field over which to extend the iron arm of the 
slave rnlo. simply because it ^ylJuld increase southern 
wealth, and render the peculiar institution " more secure. 
He surveyed his own fields, whitening for the harvest, and 
the hundreds of dingy sons of toil that cultivated them, 
and wondered what wonld be their value if slavery were 
abolished. He counted his annual revenues, and asked 
what would bo the change, if aught should occur to abridge 
or terminate slavery? He reflected upon the many privi- 
leges which he ciijoyed through the aid of slave labor, of 
his fine dinners, his wine and cifrars, his means for being 
hospitable and generous, lus t^plendid horses, his wide- 
spread infiucnce; he thought, indeed, of all the elements 
which, together, form southern chivalry, and could not 
avoid feeling that these acquisitions would be greatly 
abridged by the destruction of slavery. 

But his views were not entirely selfish. He was a true 
southerner. He believed it would be unsafe to abolish 
slavery. To say nothing of the disasters it would bring 
upon the sources of wealth and power where it existed, it 
* most inevitably, in his opiuiuii, j^luu*^c the country into a 
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stoto of rebellion and l loudslied. On the ground of per- 
sonal safety, he believed it to be neecssary to preserve and 
extend the system. Korthcrn people bad no ri.r]it to 
oppose it It wtt domestic. The regvlation of it belonged 
to the states that sapported it^ not to the Geaenl GoTorn- 
uent Congress had no right to meddle with it. Widi 
these Tiews, Mr. Tidbald was veadj to enter the stormy 
session of the Congress of I860. And that onr readen 
ma^ understand, at the oommenoement, the policy by 
which he was governed, we here, though somcwlmt out of 
place, insert a letter which ho addrcbhed to one of his con- 
stituents, soon after the debate was oommeaced on the Fugi- 
tire biave Bill : 

"Mr 1>£A& Sir : 

" Your inquiries conccnung the present stnt© of the 
discussion in this House on the Fugitive Slave Bill are casilj 
answered. It will tnrn out just as we all predicted. John Ran- 
dolj h 3 chftracter ( f tlie North will prove good for all lime. We can 
always cajole the people. There are alwavs demagogues euough 
.among them who oaa be fHghUned er boaghk What think you of 

the great eoming to oar sopport? Conslsteasjr Is nothing 

vbea money is wanted. All that aonthern meahers have to do^ is to 
maiauia a bold, aatted froot, hullj when we ean*t nasoa, hrlbs when 
we ean*t bally, and we are safe. Tbe IhgitiTe ehraae will bteome a 
law, and we shall have everytliiBg oar own way. Theis are the 
ftets— but, if I were iaqalred of as to what might be the ease, if the 
North ibottld make common eaase against us, I should really tremble 
for the perpetuity of slavery. Out threats to dissolve would hare 
no effect upon a Congrc:^3 composcJ of such men ay (j — , and C — , 
and S — , and leTeral others 1 might name. They listen to no com* 
promises. 

•*I hardly dare look very far into the future, when I consider that 
this class of politicians are rapidlj increasing in the North, and 
thatantl-elaTory alone is their rallying cry. We most stave off aa 

we have don% and die hsid.*' 

■ / 
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In the district which Tidbald represented he had been 
the means of enkindling much excitement on the varioas 
measures before Congress, and while at Washington, the 
spring before, had put the franking privilege to profitable 
use, in sending documents and writing inflammatory let- 
ters to his constituents. Thereby he had multiplied 
friends, and come to be regarded as one of the leading 
champions of the slave interest. 

During the interval between the sessions, he had been 
chiefly engaged in business of his profession, and the 
aflairs of his plantation. To his various other accomplish- 
ments, he added that of being one of the most successful 
negro dealers in Mississippi. He had amassed considerable 
property in this branch of business, and prided himself 
upon his knowledge of what he called ^' negro nature." 
Among slave-dealers he enjoyed an enviable notoriety for 
his ** proficiency in this business." 

A few days after the conversation with his nephew, 
recorded in the preceding chapter, Tidbald was applied 
to, to sell a young mulatto woman, who had been raised 
upon his plantation. Eunice had been but a few months 
married to a man of her own complexion, a body servant 
of her master's, named Cudjo. He happened to bo in the 
room and overheard the application for his wife, and his 
fears, taking the alarm, he set his wits to work to devise 
her escape. He informed her mother of it, for the reason 
that Agnes was known to have some influence with Tid- 
bald. 8hc was surprised, but assured Cudjo that Eunice 
should not be sold. In the meantime, Haynes, the slave- 
dealer, went to inspect Eunice, and the day following Agnes 
went to see her Master at his office. She found him alone. 

"Why Agnes," said he, in a tone of surprise, "what has 
brought you here at this unusual hour?" 
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"0, master," she began, "ask yourself tlitt question. 
Sure you need be at no loss to guess. I have not been 
unaware that for two days past you have been negotiating 
for ike Bal6 of £anioe, to that old villain^ Hajaaa^ I bave 
come to Mk at a ]»trtteiiltf f«Tor, that jou will oot do 
it" 

» Indeed;' replied Tidbeld iaeeringlj, <«aad bj whai 
aailioritjy praj^ would jon ooatrol me ia the di^oaitioa of 

mj own property ? " 

<*The aothoritj whieli aatare gtree to a pareaip heaH- 
hroken at the prospect of a separation from an only daughter 

whom she dearly loves, " replied Agnes, her eye:^ str< ainin<^' 
with tears, as she fell upon her knees and clasped the arm 
of Tidbald. 

'•Away! you black hasr," he exclaimed, pushing her from 
him -f "don't approach me with anjr of these sentimentaUtiea. 
Eunice must be sold. Hajoes offers a large pricOi and 
dasigas taking her to Orleiae^ where aaoh beaatj aa here 
alwajs eomiaaDda a roaad erna." 

"Mj good Blister/' Agaos replied^ " and is it thas? Caa 
joa for a few paltry dollars sell this ehild to prostitatioa? 
Are there no reasoas— none, that will plead against it? 
Have joQ no upbraiding of fonaoienoe in the oontempla- 

tion of an act so unnatural?" 

"What do you mean, Jezebel?" inquired Tidbald. 
That Eunice, whom you now propose to sell, U your 
own iicsh and blood, master — your child — more willingly 
jrears, as you know, and as Qod know8| than mine. And 
liaa not that natnrai tie whieh is aapposed always to exist 
between parent and ehild| no Toiee to beseech the safetj 
of Jinniee?" 

"Natural ties/' replied Tidbald ironioallj. "What da 
jpw know about natnrai ties? you, whose life has been 
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passed in servitude? Will jou assume to iastract ia the 
sdeDce of the heart?" 

"No mtster, no. I know nothing of that. I oolj* 
tppeal to your better feelings. I ean not believe yoa 
eapable of this monstroiis inhumanity. Gen you blame 
me, who, thoogh a slave, am yet a mother, for asking that 
no harm may eome to the only being on earth I oan ehum 
to love? I am your slave, master. I have been fiuthfbl 
to you. I am still able and willing to labor, and will 
renew my efforts to be useful to you, if you will only spare 
me this heavy affliction?" 

"Go back to the plantation, woman; don't trouble me 
with business which does not concern you. ¥oi reasons, 
we both understand, I have ever treated you with particu- 
' lar favor. Bo not provoke me to do otherwise. Off with 
yon to the plantation. I have no time now for further 
eonversation.'* 

Bnt yon thaU listen, monstet^' replied Agues, rising to 
her feet, and gazing wildly at her master. Yon thaU 

hear me, spite of threats or violence. I totU tell the story 
of this great wrong to every person iu the district, unless 
you give up. You shall be known far and wide as the 
faiher who sold his daughter to prostitution. It shall 
follow you to Congress, haunt you in your dreams, and 
meet yon everywhere. It shall curse you through life and 
aoeompany you through the dark valley. It shall rise np 
in aeensation egsinst yon, before that Judge, who will try 
ns both at the last day. I— Agnes—yenr slave — ^yonr 
mistress — ^the mother of yonr ohild, tell yon this;'* 

*^0€ to the plantation, yuu superannnated old fool," 
said Tidbald, seizing her by the orm and thrusting her 
from the office. He closed the door, and locked it, and 
dropped into a seat, overcome by exhaustion. "To be 
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taunted by t slave," he soliloquised, "and threatened with 
cxpoj?!irc. Fudge! Why should I care? Am I not 
George Tidbald ? What harm can her story do me? li 
will pass me by as the idle wind, which I regard not." 

His future commanion with himself was cut short by thf 
eatrmnoe of Haynes, who inquired if be bad ooncladed to 
part with tbe girl. 

" Ton aball bave ber/' be replied moodily, at tbe last 
figare we talked of 

*^ All right/' said Haynos, eountiDg oot tweire bvndred 
dollars in gold on the table by which they were seated. 
"Now execute your bill of sale and hand her over; 1 want 
to be in Orleans with her Thursday." 

Tidbald drew up the required instrumont, and piekinjo^ 
up tbe gold in a shot bag, deposited it in an iron safe, 
aroee^ and aeeompanied by Haynes left tbe offioe. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

" Tb« lord* of ermition men we calli 

And tiMgF thiMk thej nil* tbt wkote ; 
Bat tlMjVanacih mbtakrat ■ft*' att 
fte llMgr *n note «MHai*b ooBtraL** 

Tn dtttias of her position, as mistress of the large attole, 
{smMad daily upon Adek fioUnd. She foand » thouand 
things to dOf whieh, while her fhther lived, gave her no 
- eoneern. The faithftil oversight of Mr. Dennisi and the 
never-relaxiog dillgenee of Captain Jake, although they 
relieved her cares, did not abridge her labors. She had 
the energy and beat of a business mind, and devoted her- 
self assiduousljr to bcr daily task from early dawn until 
" the bell tolled the hour for retiring." Manifold and 
various was her daily ruutino of duties — but she passed 
through it, with each good heart, so cheerfullj and kindly, 
that every slave on the plantation loved the young mistress. 
And well ihey mights She spared no pains to fai&U by 
them the parting injanetion of her father. They were 
better fed and clothed, worked less, and played more 
than the slaves of any other eatate in Mississippi. Adela 
regarded them as ehildren of misfortune, and while she 
found enough for their hands to do, she sought, by every 
means in her power, to alleviate the burden of their servi- 
tude. She ever met them with a smile, and never reproved 
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except in the laDguage of persuasion and regret. The 
negroes were not unmindful of her kindness, and on their 
part, ticricrally obeyed, with alacrity, all Iut jequests. 

It need not surprise the reader, if amid the perplexities 
of bvnness, Adela sometimes g^?e a thought to the die- 
oonragements of tho Satan* TrnOi the was independonti 
ud eould not by ordistfy moans OTor bo plooed in a con- 
dition of want, bnt sho was alono. Aoonstomodi in bar 
Tiows of tbo wofldy to look to tbo piaotioal as veil as son- 
limontaly bar Hiai tbongbt of marnago iras nearly as mneb 
with referoneo to its oonTonionoe, as to tbo inoiease of hap- 
piness it would afford. She thought, how much it would 
relieve her, if a man, whom she could love, and who was 
qualified for the position, could look after the outer aflfairs 
of the estate, which now devolved \ipou her. If such a 
person shonM present himself, she thought marriage would 
be fiensible as well as agreeable, but in the range of her 
aeqnaintanoo sbo conld think of no one wbo answered 
ber roqnirements. Tbo rigbt one to win bar was yet to 
sppe&r. 

Prank Tbomton, wboso oonfesslons on tbis snljeet we 
bsTO already recordedi bad met Adela bnt oneO| at a social 
gatbering of yonng people, and bad loved ber at firat sight. 
Of tbifl^ she was obliTions, and bad bardly bestowed a 

thought upon him, since their meeting. Of course, in her 
enumeration of friends, from which she vainly bought to 
select one that she could love, Frank did not enter. It 
Was not without surprifle, therefore, that one fine evening 
soon alter their iirat meetingi Adela entered her parlor and 
found Frank there. 

"The evening was so delightful, Miss Roland," be 
obaenred apologetioally, " that I could not resist tbe temp- 
tation to atroU away from tbe viUage, and almost wiiboni 
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object, before, indeed^ I was aware of it, I found nyaelf in 
front of Asb-GroTO. Tbe bospiuble air of your open door, 
and the additional temptation to enter and improve a brief 
and pleasant acquaHituiice, mxiat, answer for my iutrusioD| 
if apology be necessary." 

"You arc heartily welcome, sir," replied Adela, dropping 
into a scat, " and I shall be but too happy, at all times, to 
see you at Asb- Grove. You have not been long a resi- 
dent of T , I believe." 

" Bat a few months — not long enough, with a dispoai* 
lion natnrally retiring, to make manj aequaintaooes, and 
jet a snlBoient period to feel that I am in a neighborhood 
where I shall find many Ariends.*' 

**Yon were fVom the North, I think, I understood/' 
remarked Adela, in an inquiring tone. 

"No further than Virginia. I bring with me similar 
habits and tastes, to those I see around me — am accus- 
tomed to the prime associations, nnd see and feel in Missis- 
sippi, in the social and domestic relations, but little at vari- 
ance, with what I have ever seen and felt in my native State." 

" What a beautiful moon. It is really in bad taste to 
sit in the house, with sueh a brilliant heaTon outside. 
Shall we adjourn to the Teranda, Mr. Thornton,*' said Adela, 
rising. 

Frank arose, offering his arm to Adela, who took it; 

they walked out upon the ample veranda, in front of the 
mansion, seating themselves upon one of the benches, willi 
which it was provided. 

" You have a heavy charge upon your hands, Miss 
Koland," said Thornton, to manage this estate ; but then 
it is under snob fine cultivation, is so well stocked; so 
deligbtfyilly wooded and watered, that I suppose you take 
great pleasure in it?" 
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" I 'm not upon confossiorj," Adela replied, laaghing, 
and if I were, should hardly know liow to reply to yonr 
ohBcrvation. Whatever my hands find to do here, is done 
with a will, and I feel contented and happy, only when I 
know that I have left no remembered duty unporformod. 
Besides, it affords me saUsfaotion to minister to the poor 
people under my ebarge, and to whom I am indebted for 
so mny benefits. I belioTO I have enough of Northern 
feeling to pity the eonditton of the negro. Nothing would 
harmoniie hotter with my notions of jnstiee and ftir deal- 
ing, thnn to he able to liherate my slaves and provide 
means for their fhtnre suhsistenee* Bat, it Is impossible. 
I see, with pain, that oar slaye-IawS) for ten years past, 
have been gradually increasing in severity; and, that while 
in every other species of legislation we have progressed, 
in this we have retrograded. You lawyers tell us this is 
in consequence of abolition movement in the Nortliern 
States, but I thiok the cause lies in the system, which mast 
inerease in seyerity as it increases in strength. Slavery 
has BO hve in it. It educates our people in cruelty. We 
are eallous to scenes over which our Northern neighbors 
would shed many tears. I hate the system ; but what can 
I do? How rid myself of being its supporter? In saying 
this, I hut speak the sentiments of hundreds, who like 
myself, have been compelled to hold slaves.'* 

"Really, Migs Roland," said Thornton, "I confess to a 
new view of the subject, wliidu as you observe, may be the 
parent of the increasing evils whicU ijathcr around it. But 
then, slavery, in the abstract, is ri^';ht enough. Tt has 
existed since the days of the patriarchs, and never has 
been free from cruelty. I wish it was at an end, and would 
be willing, were I an owner, to adopt any feasible plan, 
upon a scale of adequate magnitude, for the liberation of 
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ay slaves. The Bohemes of the North are wild tnd ineon- 
aiderate. They can ii«Ter be safely adopted. If we eould 

• oobsiie as fast ts we oonld libentai publio sentimeiit would 
be ripe Ibr emaneipetioii to-norrow/' 

Tou are more libenl than your miole, Mr. Thornton," 
replied Adeln. I onee andertook to disenis emanoipetion 
with Mm, and he grew quite Tiolent, and uttered opinions 
that I should be sorry to believe he entertained." 

" From position and interest he is compelled to take 
sides with the slave interest. It is unfortunate that our 
public men can not occupy an independent stand on this 
subject, but thej must go with the mass, or not go at all. 
Our laws must necessarily conform to this state of publie 
opinion; and yet, my oboerration convinces me that there 
is an nnderenrrent so strongly in favor of emaneipation, 
OTon among planters themselTes, that» were it not hcj^d 
under by party inflnences, would work out a system for the 

' ultimate redemption of the slayes, in less than a tweWe* 
month. How little does the North, whieh judges ftom our 
politicians, know of the condition of publio sentiment in 
the Southern States on this momentous question ! Can 
northern abolitionists tell us a pang that we have not felt? 
Can tlicy arouse a sensation, awaken a sympathy, enkindle 
a prejudice in relation to slavery, that wc have not, at some 
timeexperienoed? Certainly not. The most hardened slave- 
driver among us, when he commnnes with his own feelings 
and experienoe, knows fall well that the entire system is a 
ftaud, a grievous wrong, a eontinued eurse* But then we 
leour again to ihe question. What shall be done? How, in 
now of the diifioulttes attending it, are we to get rid of 
slsTery?" 

perceive," replied Adela, "that we shall agree too 
well to carry the argument far, but were we tu be over- 
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heard by lome of on? puWo aen, they would bnnd vi at 
InitoTB for ginng ntteranee to aentimettta ao mttoh at var 
with their labora. And tmly, the North doea miqadge ua. 
I ao far agree with onr apologista, aa to believe that the 
North oTemtea the extent of the emeltiea and wronga 
growiDg out of tbe system. The law gives as power to 
eommit many crimes, that the worut bUvchuIderf> never 
think of doing. Tliat injures our reputation with the 
North. We, who live under the system, in the midst of its 
operations, are not so constantly reminded of its wrongs 
and eraeltiee^ aa northern abolitionista would make it ap- 
pear. I ean not say that I think there is mach faimeaa in 
the manner in which our opponenta faahion their argn* 
menta. While I admit that aJayery la wrong, unnatnrali 
opprcaaiTe, emel, I do not believe in making it appear 
worae than it ta. Our northern opponenta ranaaek onr law 
booka, and extract from them every extreme proviaion they 
can find bearing upon the slave ; they search the colamns 
of our newspapers, and cull therefrom every advertisement 
of negroes for sale, t]e^roes committed, negroes run away, 
and every narrative of negro torture, and collect this tes- 
timony gathered from all parts of our extensive slave terri- 
tory, into a mass, and make it of local application to all 
parte of the South. It hifta yon, it hita me, when, perhaps, 
our alavea are better fed, better dad, better taught, and in 
every way better eared for, than they oould poaaibly be in 
the Dree Statea. Thb wholeaale dennneiation ia what I 
find fiinlt with. However we may ain in our treatment of 
alavea, we are not responsible for the existence of alavery. 
We can not will or law it out of existence. We can not 
will or law away the cruelties of hard task-masters. Must 
we, because of this, he respousible for their existence? 1 
should liko to see the northern abolitionist that could feel 
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deeper interest in the welfare of my negroes than I do. I 
vas nursed iu the lap of old mammy, my foster-mother. 
Can J puffer harm to come to her? My man-of-all-work, 
the one of whom, in every exi'f^ency, T nsk advice, Captain 
Jake, waa the particular friend of my childhood, and is 
aasooiated with almost every pleasing reoollection of the 
past. Would it be in my nature to treat him ill? It ia 
n mistake of the northern people. They do not oompre- 
hend alamy in ita ftiU extent Many of the alaToholdera 
deaaiv e oomnuaeration more than their alavea/' 

agree/' aaid Frank. " Northern sympathy ia morbidly 
fed, and injudiciously exercised. How much better off are 
the ficc blacks of the North than our slaves ;' 1 have spent 
time enough in the North, to know that they are subject 
to more numerous and greater evils than the slaves. Prac- 
ticallj, perhaps, they do not suffer so much. They are 
not whipped nor sold. Ho one claims ownership in them. 
They are not broken up as familiea. They are theoretie- 
allj /reef but they are aubjeeted to pr^ndieea, paaaiona, 
nogleota, and indiffereneea, whieh interpose inanrmbnntable 
obataolaa to all their efforta to eigoy tha firnita of fteedom. 
They haTO no eivil rightay and, in some of the Statea, are 
by law disqualified for any labor. They are barbers and 
waiters. You seldom hear of their employment in any 
busincas their white neighbors would cn^rago in, or of their 
admittance to a family table. The man who is sufScictUlj 
defiant of public opinion to admit a ncj^ro to his tiible, ia 
hooted at, ridiculed, and despised by the mass. In Canada, 
the boasted land of blaek freedom, negroes are no better 
off. The aame prejudice — a prejudice which, Arom constant 
interoonne, we do not feel — ^risita them there, nearly to 
the aama extent. I entertain but little reapeet for northern 
aympathy, and while I can not deny that there ia a claaa 
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of people at the North, who honestly feel to deplore the 
condition of the negro, and who think that their measures 
are calculated ultimately to relieve him ; as a mass, I believe 
the people of the North have neither wish nor care to see 
slavery abrogated. The noise about the evils of the system 
is made by a few busy-bodies, who have seized upon the 
single idea with a fanatical zeal, and have talked, preached, 
and labored it into the importance it has assumed. In 
England the feeling is strongeri for the reason that the 
English take pride in their acts of emancipation. They 
ire thereby, as they claim, progressively ahead of this coun- 
try in the scale of philanthopy. But we are not without 
power to retort. English peasantry and mechanics suf- 
fer greater hardships than southern slaves. The oppres- 
sion of Ireland exceeds in enormity any oppression that 
can grow out of slavery." 

Thornton was here interrupted by the appearance of 
Captain Jake at the parlor door, who, in an earnest tone, 
inquired of Adcla if he could see her a moment. 

Excusing herself to Thornton, Adela hastily followed the 
captain to the veranda by the side of the kitchen. 

*'Mi8s Adela," whispered Jake, "here is Mr, Tidbald's 
Kunice. Her master has sold her to old Ilaynes, and she 
has fled to you for protection." 

*'0h, dear Miss Adela," exclaimed Eunice, throwing her- 
self at the feet of Adela, *' oh, save me, hide me, don't let 
the old man take mo to New Orleans and sell me. Will 
you, Miss Adela?" 

The sorrowing yet beautiful quadroon clung to the gar- 
ments of Adela, and gave her such an imploring look, that 
her feelings were deeply moved, and she could not avoid 
shedding tears at the sight of so much distress. 

" Rise, my poor girl," said she, addressing her in a kind 
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tone, %nd gnsping lier lisod to ud ber; *<I will Me wImI 

can be done — though I confess I was nerer more perplexed 
to know what to do ia my life." 

" Leave her to mc, Miss Adcla/' interrupted Jake, " only 
give me liberty to hide her away ia the old iiiniisioa, and 
not all the hunters oi her master, or dogs of Henry West- 
over shall find her." 

"Po BO, Captain," said Adela, '*and don't let me w an/ 
other person know how 70a have dispoeed of her." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Ob, give me libortj ! 
I'oit OTVB PttndlM pilMBt 
BtUl I ihMild kng t» tep th« fliyalal wOta 

Tom, Nan, Zeb, and Henry were not pursued. After a 
ride of fifty mileii which occupied the afternoon and night, 
early the next morning they found themselves in the quiet 

little Tillage of W ^ in (he interior of Indiana* Thej 

wefe ftee, in a free Stale. The thonghti of itself, was 
exhilarating. Their friend, Thompson, at parting, had 
adrised them to get into employment as soon as opportu- 
' nity offered, and to strive, by industry and attention to 
business, to accumulate property. No one will say this 
was not good admonition. Doubtless, Mr. Thompson 
thought it was practical advice. He was honest and sin- 
eere in giving it, and had no other object in view than the 
Interest of the negroes. But what, let ns inquire, are the 
aehierements to be expected from the poor, nnedneated, 
anfriended negro, who has been all his life dependent 
vpoo hia owner for food and raiment, and npon his orer- 
Bcer for tbought and calculation ; who has nerer refleeted 
as to tho manner in which, by his own unaided exertions, 
so J of tlicbe lliingB are to be obtained? Without some 

(67) 
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friend to gaide and ftdvise fVom time to time, and to help, 
if neoeasary, ^^nt use could snch penons, as we bm 
nnmed, make of ffeedotn in a conntrj where all were 
strangers to them, and where prejndiee prohibited their 
assoeiation with any not as ignorant and degraded as 
themselTes? The man, who droye the horses, set them 
down at the door of the on! j hotel in the place. 

" Here/' said he, you are safe from the kidnappers, and 
can immediately to work." 

Biddiiig them good-by, he took his departure from the 
town more hurriedly than he had entered it. 

"What ha3 brought you niggers here, I wonder?" in- 
quired tho landlord in an ill-natured tone. "I never had 
so many at my house before at one time, and I don't see 
how it's possible for me to keep yon. You must look up 
some other stopping-plsee, and take jonr duds away right 
off. My boarders won't stay another meal, if they see so 
many niggers abont. I *spose yon 're mnaways, anyhow.^' 
No," replied Zeb^ we are f^. Onr old master gave 
iu freedom Jes 'fore he died, and told ns to eome to the free 
States to live." 

" It *g hard telling which was the bi<rge8t fool, your mas- 
ter lor giving you liberty, or you for taking it. How d ye 
expect to live here — as niggers generally do, by stealing 
and robbery ?" 

" No, masH'r," answered Zeb, " of course not. Wc want 
to get work right away. Our old master gibe us money 
enough to pay for our Hying till we got a start." 

"He did! Well, that was eonsiderate. Men will do 
almost anything for money, and yon'd better hold on 
pretty olose to what you've got, for 't'll be the last yon '11 
see probably this many a day. Yon 'to eome to the wrong 
oonntry to do mneh. Why don't yon go to Afrioa ? These 
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yoQ niggen oaa be somftbody. They 're got a colony 
started theie ezpreisly for yon, without any white folks in 
it White folks, they say, osn*t live there, but niggers 
stand it first rate. That *s the plaee for yon. They had an 
agent for their Colonisation Society here a fortnight ago, 
and he told snoh a fine story about the soil, the climate, 
and the crops, the number that had gone there, and how 
one had got to be n <;ovcrnor, aiiolhur a jiulLie, another a 
rich farmer, and so un, that he induced the only two nigger 
families in the village to agree to go in the next expedition 
that sailed from New York. Our citizens subscribed thirty 
dollars for every member of the two families, which the 
agent said was enough, just for the sake of getting rid 
of 'em/' 

Will yon tell me," inquired Zeb, " where one of these 

men libes? I would like to see 'em/' 

• 

Well,** the landlord answered, '^just around the second 
oorner, up by the churoh. You will see in the field a Utile 
shanty that looks like a barn. It is whitewashed, looks 

neat, bat has no windows. That is Sam Collier's house. 

lie "11 tell you all about it, and maybe take ali four of 
you fo board until you can provide for yourselves. I can't 
po^^ibly keep you. You must find some place before 
noon/* 

Thank ye, mass'r," replied Zeb. I shall go and look 
for the man. Henry, you stay with Tom until I come 
baok/' 

Zeb, who was really the only one of the four who had 
any idea of the means neoessary to obtain a lirelihood, was 
a tall, straight, well-formed, fine*lookiDg yellow man, about 
twenty-eight years of age. He had aeted both as a field- 
hand and as a body-servant, and on one oocnsion had been 
instrumental in saving the life of his master, to whioh for- 



60 ADELA, THE OCTOaOON. 

tuQate occnrrence, he was indebted for hh freedom. On 
two occasions he had aocompauied his master on trips as 
far north as the Ohio, and having good powers of observa- 
tion, had become somewhat acquainted with boBiness rules. 
He poflsesfled a qniek understanding, and tact enough to 
manage his way tiirongh ordinary difficnitiea. The story, 
which the landlord told him about Aflioa, made a deep im- 
pression upon his mind, and he thought his fortune would 
he sure if he eould get an opportunity to go there. He 
walked along in the direetion pointed out by the landlord, 
in a half-dreamy state of mind, and not sufficiently con- 
sciouii of the object of his errand to turn at the corner 
which led to Collier's house. Africa absorbed his mind. 
In contemplafino; the future which he might spend there, 
he experienced much of that joyousness of feeling which 
men ofttimea realize when pursuing some fkvorite phantom 
of imaginary bliss. To depict the picture painted upon his 
fancy in all ils details, and give to eaeh new hope, that rose 
there, its proper doTelopmenti would exceed the powers of 
language. It was to him a hsTen of certain suocess. If he 
eould only reach there, without a dollar, time and a stout 
heart would do the rest. While Indulging in this medley 
of reflection and imagination, he became buddcoly aware 
that he had passed the corner where he was directed to 
turn, and retracing his steps, hurried past the church, when 
he eaw, at tliu distance of a quarter of a mile, in the midst 
of a sunken, swampy field, the lowly and sequestered hut 
of Collier. It was whitewashed, and wore an appearance 
of neatnesSj which was greatly belied by its unpromiaing 
locality. He thought it would he different in AfHca, and 
with his head fhll of the suhjeot, arrived at the door. Here 
he was accosted hy Collier himself, a strong, plain-looking 
yellow man, who i&Tited him In, and moUoned him to he 
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Mated opoD a stool. As soon as he could collect his idcas^ 
Zeh made kaown the object of hit Tisit, and asked, for him* 
Mlf and compaaioaB, siieh aMommod»tiont aa Ihe poor man 
oonld afford. 

Yo« ahotiia l»e weloomo, all of yon,*' laid Collief , " but 
mj cabm ii not large enough to afford the eonyenienoei jon 
need. I willi howofor, provide for two, and my friend, Mr. 
Jackson ; will take the others. Pat on your hat, and I will 

go with you to see him." 

Zeb retraced the path he had traversed, and accompanied 
Collier to a small, isolfited hut, standing at the extreme 
end of a dirty, narrow lauc, which entered the main street, 
a few rods heyond the point where he detected himself 
going wrong. This was the homo of the only other blaok 
man that dwelt in the Tillage. It was nnpromiaing onongh ; 
and Zeb thought, as he anrveyed it, tliat it was bat a small 
remove, if any, in advanoo of slavery. It will not bo 80| 
tiiongbt be, In Afriea. 

Jim," sud Collier, addressing Jaekson^ here are some 
IHends from Mississippi, just liberated, who want qaarters. 
Nixon refuses to keep then], aud we mu6t do the best we 
can by 'era. You take two, and I'll do the same." 

" Yer welcome," said Jackson, ehakini^ Zol/s profTcrcd 
hand, heartily; "we'll give you as good as we've got; 
but onr place is drifTul small and oncomfortable*like, and 
we've got four ehild^n, besides the ole 'omani inside 
on't." 

" The landlord said yen's goin' to AfHea ?" said Zeb, in 
a tone of inqairy. 

Yes,'' replied Jaekson, Sam and I have made np onr 
adnds, that ibis is about as po<Hr a plaoe and eonntry, for 

colo'd people, as can be found. We've alla's lived here, 
and lived hard. Its been tight work to keep suui and body 
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togetlier. And there's no prospect it'll ever be any better. 
The white people hate us ; even those that treat us civilly, 
have nothin' to do with us. We have child'n growin' up, 
that mast be provided for; and if they stay here, they'll 
alla'e be kept under. It's • great undertakin'; we've 
tbongbt.on't for yean, and got aU tke information we 
eonld, and liave finally agreed to risk tke oncertaintieSi 
'eanee, if we don*t do better, we skant do worse.*' 

" I skottld like to go wid you," said Zeb, if there's a 
chance." 

"You ken," Collier replied, "the agent told ns, if we 
found any body as wanted to go, he could jest as well as 
not." 

''Then I'll go," said Zeb, earnestly, "let Tom and 
Henry do as they may." 

" It's a 'speriment^" said Jaeksoni " but Bam and I ikink- 
we ean't do no better/' 

«( You've never been in the dave States/' inquired 
Zeb. 

**No, nor never want to go thar/' replied Jackson, "I 
hear 'nough 'bout slavery, from the poor fellers that como 
along on their way to C:inada. "We allcr's help 'em, givo 
*em vittnls and money, and take 'em along in the night, 
to friends, furder on the route. An ole man came to my 
house, last week, after dark. He said, he'd been three 
' days and nights in the woods, and lived on acorns, chest- 
nuts, and slippery-elm bark. He was shrunk all up; so 
poor he could luurdly stand* I kept him till last night, 
and took him ten miles afler twelve o'clock. He said he 
had good mass*r 'nough, but, ihat he*d failed, and was 
'bliged to eell all his negroes at auction ; and ihat, rather 
than be sold, and carried to the South, on the cotton or 
sugar plantations, he run away, stole a canoe, and crod&ed 
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the rifer, and wanted to get to Canada toon as lie eonld. 
I asked him, s'posc he'd been catched? He showed me his 
back, and it was all hard and tough rs the inside of my 
hand. Tlu n he iarfcd, and said, * 'Spose they hurt that 
jnuch.' Then he told me they would whip him, but he 
didn't care; he waa used to it. They would put chains 
on him, and, maybe, a collar on his nock, ho said, like a 
dog, and burn letters on his cheek or hand, but he didn't 
eare for it all. He'd rather be killed than go South, 'eauae 
1m 'd soon die there anyhow. He eaid he had a wife and 
three ehild'n, and they would he sold, and taken South. 
He tried to help 'em Vapc, but they couldn't, and he 
should Tiuver sec 'cm again. Then he cried, and said they 
had liTcd together nearly twenty years, and were very 
happy. I never felt so sorry for a man in my life. I 
thought I had a hard time 'nough ; but I could not help 
praying to the good Lord, and thanking him, that I never 
was stolen and sold as a slave/' 

Sfieb, to whom such narratiTca were familiar, only ob- 
aerved in reply : 

*'That he was glad the ole man got away, ^cauae he 
would not know at all how much he 'd hnve to auffer in 
the South." 

It was a new thing to both Collier and Jackson, to see 
any slaves from the far South. They had often been told 
by the negroes, who escaped from the states bordering on 
the Ohio, of the dreadful calamities to which they would 
have been subjected, it they had been sold to southern 
cotton and sugar planters. Here was an opportunity for 
ioquiring into those matters, and they received a promise 
ih»m Zeb, that they ahould be enlightened upon the aub- 
ject as aoon as the company at the tavern had been re- 
BOTod to their reepectiTe quarters. 
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Collier went with Zeb to the hoteL Ai thej aioettdeA 
the piftm, when Tom and his eompamons weie Meted, 
Nizoiii the landlord, siid to OolUer, — 

"Glad you're eome, Saau Hardly knew what to do with 

the darkeys. 'S'pose you and Jim '11 take care of 'em." 

*' They shall bo provided for, Mr. Nixon," answered 
Collier, civilly. We came for 'em and their baggage. No 
charge, 1 suppose?" 

**No — had nothing," Nixon rejoined; "only room on the 
piaiaa, and that I wouldn't denj to a dog, la the tall feller 
going with you to Africa ? ' * 

**So he Bays/' anawered Collier. 

« Glad oa% Sam. He 'a a smart, likely ehap. Make 
m'thia' there. Just the kind o' man to go. Make his 
fbrtin', I guest.'' 

" I hope Bo, Mr. Nixon," said Collier. <at will be what 

he or no other colored man can do here.*' 

** Jea' so, Sam — jea' so," said Nixon. " This is no place 
for 'em to succeed. Too many white folks. Too much 
prejudiro. Come, 'fore you go, call 'cm in, and take a glass 
of cider and some doughnuts. X li^e to be good-natured to 
you fellers, when you behare your^lvos." ; 

It is wonderful how good nature begets good nature. 
Nixon, who was at heart a kind, whole-souled man, ga?e the 
party a eomfortable luneh of doughnuts and mder, and 
ezpreaaed a great many kind wishes for them, espeoially 
for those who were going to Aftioa, whieh, he aaid, was " a 
land made for 'em by God ; and they had no more buidneis 
out of it, than he would have in it." 

He bhook them each heartily by the hand at partings and 
when he came to Zeb, putting his hand on his shoulderi 
said to him, — 

<*Go to Africa, my £ne fellow, as I tell you. I'll hear 
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of yon, some day, being a big man there. Xou'Te got iho 
map io yoQ, if joa get in the right place. 

Thank jou, maM*r," replied Zeb, his couotenatice sbow- 
ing that he felt the eompliment of the landlord. I ehAll 
go^ if I ctBi and do the best I ofts when I get thefe." 
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CHArTEll IX. 

Indulg« a smll* at that which o»M ftppAtM* 
At chUina ai 4lMenHM4 bagtoMi. 

BiMM. 

f 

Arm Agnei wai tbrasfc ftom ihe office by tier master, 
■he liaetoDecl, bj e by-path, to the plentation, and told 
Baotce that there was no hope, and she must aeeompany 

her, with all posaible epeed, to Ash Grove. The plantations 
of Adela and Tidbald joined, and the buildings were not 
more than three-fourths of a mile apart. Arrived at Ash 
Gro?e, Agnes soon found Captain Jake, who seemed at once 
to comprehend the object of her visit. 

** Leave her with me^" said Jake. *^ I will see that no 
harm befalls her." 

Tender was the leave-taking between that mother and 
child, copions the teats that were shed, and sad and few the 
words in whieh the final farewell was prononnoed. Alas t 
who can know the anguish of that parent, whose every fear 
is aroused for the safety and purity of her child. How sel- 
dom do such scenes dioturb the relations of any society, 
save that of the persecuted slave! A grasp of the hand, a 
kiss, a sob, and a farewell, without knowing; where next, 
or under what circumstances, if at all, they might meet, was 
the parting ceremony between Agnes and Jiittnioe. Xo out- 
«6) 
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ward olservanco, this was all ; but the heart that has known 
the agony of separation from near and dear ones will appre- 
ciate, ia some degree, the mingled torture aod aaxiety of 
I that brave mother's heart, aa ahe hMtea«d har loliUrj tUpi 
Wck to the plantation of her master. 

As soon as Jake obtaiood leave of his mistress to aserstf 
Bnniee in the mansiotty he condnoted her to the garret, 
when, by removing one of the ioor-hoardsi ho diaooveied 
what had onee been a stairway leading between two rooms 
on the ground floor of the building. Tho stairs were still 
there, but the doors, that once opened into the rooms at 
their base and summit, had, for many years, been removed, 
and their vacancies pealed and covered with plastering and 
wallpaper. About ten feet above the ground floor, on the 
outer wall, was a window, which, from having been con- 
stantlj blioded outside, was supposed, by the tenants of tho 
honsehold, to be a psir of blinds placed there for arohiteett 
nral nniformity* No other person, ezoept Jake, knew that 
fliero was sneh a passage in the old mansion. Adela herself 
*was ignorant of it, beeanse it was olosed when she was too 
yonng to remember it. 

"There," said Jake, letting Eunice down to the stairs 
with a cord, and throwing some quilts after licr for a bed, 
** that must be your home until your pursuers ^ive up the 
chase. They may let out their dugs now, and send as many 
task masters and slave hunters after you as they please.. 
They can not find your hiding place. I will bring yoo 
food at midnight. Keep qniet^ make no noise^ and pat 
yonr tmst in God." 

. Jake leplaoed the flooring boards^ and piled npon them 
several artaeles of old lumber, to prevent any suspicion of 
ito being a place of ooncealmont^ and descended into tiM 
yard in roar of the mantfon. 
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Adela returned to the yerandii where she left Frank, 
and resumed the discussion in wliich they had been pro- 
viouslj engaged, and which was only terminated bj kit 
departure at a late hour. Mor» in love than erer. 
returned to the offioe, Ob hit waj he met Tidbald and 
Haynes. 

^Ffaak,*' taid hk tinele, hailiag him, '*Too an not 
out alone this flae ereaing ft»r nothing/' 

I waa studying aatronomyi air," replied Frank. 

••Aye, aye," rejoined Tidbald^ ''the bright, particular 
stars. Make sure work of it, boy. Nobody caa do it lor you." 

In the hush of night, in the solitude of the chamber, 
when tlic wenry frame is stretched for repose, and in the 
fir«t pauHo before slumber visits the eyelids, the contempla- 
tiTe mind is busy with itself. It is at that hour that we 
think oter oar earea and magnify our troubles* Then the 
meioluknti oppressed with peooniar j diffiealtiesi weans slam- 
her IVom his ooaeh, with the fear that he will be unable 
lo grapple with and OTereome the obstaeles that beset hb 
paHiwaj. Then the lawyer frets over his half-stndied ' 
cause, and dreads the failure which he awaits it. 

Then the man settles his acLOunt with tho transai'tions of 
tho day. The mind, the memory are then most active, and 
freest from intrubion. Then the dishoaeat man rempmbpr.^ 
hi5 iniquity, and feels a pang of remorse, in the rejection 
that what ho has done is beyond repair. Then the drunk- 
ard refleots upon his eaieer, and promises to himself the 
reformation which the morning thirst dispels like a vapor. 
Then the man who has been ernel, and oppressed his fellow- 
ereatnresi feels sad orer the wrongs he has inflicted on his 
fallows, and renews in his mind the intention of imme- 
diate amendment. The pillow of Hon. George Tidbald 
wad not entirely free from thcbe admouiiury vihitatioos. 
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He by for « long time In a state of relmpeetife ooAtem- 
plfttion, and as one bj one the aeta of Hie past Itfb rone in 
review before bim, he forgot his rank, wealth, and station, 

and remembered only his frailty and abominaitons. He 
thought of his interview with Agnes thut eveiung, how 
earnestly she had pleaded, and how cruelly ho had spurned 
her from him. He reflected upon what she had told him 
about Eunice, and felt no blight compunction at the thought 
Uial he had disposed of his own daughter to a man who 
avowed the intention of seUing her for purposes of pros- 
tiintioa. He half uttered a promise that if spared till 
morning ha wowld restore the pwefasser bis monej and 
keep his ehild. Bui his evil natnre triumphed. He 
thought of the institution that justified bis oourse, of the 
eommon oceurrenee of like transaetions, of ita busi^eas 
character, and strove to appease the firettings of his con- 
Kciencc with the idea that it was part of the by.sUiUi, and 
in that view, right. It was long before he slept; and 
when, at lcn^];th, sleep came, it wa:s only to increase the 
evilB with which his imagination was filled, and to break 
his rest with sudden starts and inarticulate mutterings. 

He rose unrefreshed and feverish at dawn, and desoendod 
into the street. He took a long and lonely walk, return- 
ing to the hotel in time to parteke of a seanty brsakihst, 
from wbieb be rose to be rejoined by Haynes, who was 
anxious for a speedy departure with bis property. They 
walked in silence to the plantetion. 

« Where is Eunice?" Tidbald inquired of Davis, the 
overseer. 

**I will soon find her, sir," was the reply, "Be seated 
gentlemen. Sho shall como in a minute.'* 

Minutes ieiigtht>ncd into quarters, quiirters into halves, 
and halves into hours, yet no Kuniee came* 
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«Whaft delays (Im Jade, I wonder?" exclaimed Tidbald, 
impfttieatljr. "I am anxious to get through with the buai* 
mm,*' 

Ho tpako truly. Tho thoughts thai hid Tisitsd him ia 
Iho quiet of his ohember, aud disturbed his drei^ms, made 
him a&zloufl to dispose of the iniquitj. Another quarter 
passed. His iiiiputicnt-e increased. 

"What can this mean?" said he in a hurried tone. 
" There in Rotno mystery that I can not understand. 2iit 
a moment, Ilayncs; I will inquire/' 

He withdrew to tho yard, and learned from a honae 
aenrant that Davis could find nothing of the girl; that 
Done of the servants had seen her sinoe the previous 
oveaing» and that Davis had gone to Ash Orove, and Wea- 
lover's to make inquiry for her. He waited to hear no 
more^ but hastened to the ohambers in pursuit of Agnea. 
She met him at the head of the stairs. 
' Agnes,'* he inquired in a tone of concentrated passion, 
where is Eunice?" 

''Sold, I buppose," replied Agnes. "You told me she 
should be last night/* 

No trifling, girl ; but tell me instantly, as you value 
yonr hapj)ines8, where have you hid her?" 

"Me h'id her!" rejoined Agnes; "where could I hide 
her, pray P I have not hid Eaoice. If she is hid, (and I 
hope she is,) some one else has done it.'' 

« Don't lie you jade. If she is hid, no one has done it 
but you, and unless you instantly tell me where she is 
gone, 80 that I ean find her, you shall feel my heavieet 
displeasure/* 

"Indeed," replied Agnes, "I know not what heavier 
evil you have in store for me, than the one yon have 
inflicted, by selling my child. Idy own life is nothing ^ 
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foia «an not do mora tkm take t1iat| and yoa are weleome 
to it Bnt li oan give yon no oilier aiiiwer, Bplto of your 
.threats. I can not tell you wheie Eunice is. I hsTC not 
Aid ber, and if sbe escapes the fangs of old Haynes, she 

will be indebted to others beside me f ur her good fortune." 

"You lyinjr, good-for-nothing old witch," replied Tid- 
b^d, now fairly lurious ; " do you think the i;irl will escape 
me? If so, you're mistaken. T will find her if I ransack 
•the UnioQy and will follow her to her grave. But I'll 
devise means to make you confess. No fear of thaL No 
«Iave shall braTO me with a lie." 

Agnes made no reply, bnt her eonntenanee looked a 
defiance which^ indicated that her peneentor had nnder- 
teken a task that he wonld find dilBcnlt of accomplishment. 

Tidbald descended to the room where he had led Haynes, 
nnd in an angry manner oommnnicated to him the fact of 
Bnnioe*B disappearance. 

"Ah, ha, " replied Haynes, a fiendibli suiilc pasbing over 
bis face ; *' we arc to have a hunt for tho girl, are wc ? Let 
me alone for that. I have ferreted out a thousand such 
cases in my time. It s rare sport, I assure you. I well 
remember the last case of the kind I was engaged in ; it was 
a tonghonc. I bought a likely yellow boy down near Baton 
iU^ngOi and paid fourteen hundred dollars for him. He 
understood that I intended to take him to the Bed BiTcr 
oonntrj, and so about two hours before I got ready to starts 
like the gal here, he eame up missen. Nobody knew what 
had come of him. The nigs were all as innocent as old 
Agnes, but I got out a party with some dogs, and they soon 
took the track. We followed on, four of us, with guns, 
determined to catcii or kill, and after a mile or so, entered 
u swamp. It was awful, I assure you, but after going a 
qnarter of a mile or so, jumping from tuft to tult, we beard 
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Ihe dogs bark. We nuted » rmn aad soon eama in siglit of 

the dogs. The J had oeased barkiog^ and when we came up 

with them, we found them stopped hy a pool of blood. The 
blasted critter had opened hla veins on purpose to stop the 
dogs. We I'ollowed on a few miles, and had nearly loat 
track, when the do;:;s struck up ai:;:iin, ;ind this Uiv.f> we had 
him. Ho was roosted io the very tip top of a tulip tree. 
We ordered him down, but he made no sign. We pointed 
our gnns at him and threatened to ahoot, but he looked aft 
vai as if be would mji *• I£ yon aboot yon ean'ft aeU me, ao 
fire away/ We atniok with our batobeta into the tree, aa 
if we intended felling it All to no purpose. He aeemed 
determined to die game. Car patienee was ezbansted. I 
^dn't like to lose the nigger, but I saw that I could not 
get him, that he would stiiy there till he starved, so I gave 
orders to fire. It fetched him. He fell dead at the foot 
of the tree, and wo chucked him in the j-wainp on the spot. 
I lost my money, but felt a little gratified that the darkey 
did not eseape. They 're not apt to eaoape from me when 
I'm once up." 

Well, well," aaid Tidbald, "cease your bmte narratives, 
and let 's bnnt up Eunice. Here Ihrns, pvt the iron collar 
npon Agnea and abut bar in the dark cellar. Give her 
nothing bat bread and water until ahe makea a clean breaat 
of It. Where's Oodjo?" 

*' Here I is, niass r," answered Cudjo, who was ^Landing 
just round the corner of the building. 
CoTnu here sir. Where's Eunice?** 

"Don't know, mass'r; 'deed I don't." replied Cudjo. 

<^ Don't tell me so, yoa black rascal. You're in the plot 
with old Ag. What have you done with her?" 

'* 'Deed, mass'r, don't know. 'Deed don't," persisted Cudjo. 
Haven't aeen Eanioe ainoe last night. Sartin, haven't." 
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M To« lie, j<m Tilkin. SWt yovr wife^ Mid jon*j% kU 
W. YouM better die then tell m « lie, jom MoindieL 
Ooee ftnr ell, wlieie is elie?" 

*«'Deed, ma^s V, sere •b 1 live, don't knew— wet ewey till 

erter she was gone. Didn't find her when I come home^ 
atid asked As^ncs. She tolo mc »hc don't know, but she 
e'pose Masrt r Ilajnes got her and carried her off." 

Here, l>avis," said Tidhald, "punish tliis black pconn- 
drel, and make him teil what he haa done with his wife. 
Give him a rouad thirtj-BeTen, well peid on, if he will not 
tell without." 

««0, MsM'r Tidbeld! Mm'r Tidbeldl" eried On^, ee 
DnTif led him ewny; " I ie ionoceiit. I don't know where 
Boniee gone. O don't whip me, don't deer Mesa'r t^dbeld. 
I hes tole ell I know ebont it" 

Away with him, Davis, and spare him as little as possi- 
ble, if there is any chance of iiiidin^ out where she i.«i," 
Raid Tidbald ansrrily. "Now TlayncSj as you arc so exj^ert 
in these matters, and seem to anticipate sport, let's know 
what's to be done." 

'<Qal hunting is herder work then boy hunting," aeid 
Heynei. 

How BO ? " inqniied Tidbeld. 
<<Wby, you aee," replied Heynee, ^'geli ere elweye 
eeriflted. When they go, ell the slevee lend 'em e helpin' 
hand, and unlese e person undemtends it, they ere i^t 4e 
escape." 

"Did you ever lose one?" inquired Tidbald. 

"Never, but one, and that was before I had had much 
experienee. »She was a big wench that belonged on a plant- 
etion in the neighborhood of Jackson. She was married, 
end hed several ehildren, and it so happened that the 
whole brood liYOd together. The haebend wee e fnU«blood 
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and the children considerably advaoced^ — the youngest be* 
log nearly twelve — so that the law did not prevent her 
being lold without 'em. She got to hear of it, and took it 
dreadftiUj to heart. It eeeniB she waa a faTorito oo the 
plantation, for all the alaveSy prettj mneh, were eoncemed 
in eeerettng her. We nerer found her — noYor heaid when 
ehe was concealed ; but a year or two afterward we eent a 
decoy into Canada, and Le eanie across her there, living 
Tcry comfortably with another husband. They had ac- 
quired bouie property. Our man tried to induce her to 
cross the lines, but she was not to be caught, and he left 
her to try his skill on Boma easier subject." 

<^And did he sneeeed?" Tidbald inquired. 

'•It*8 a long ttorj," said Haynes^ <«and Vll tell it to 
yon another time. Let'a find the gal." 

Tidhald led the way to a pieee of swampy woodland, hnt 
Haynee celled him back. 

"I see," said he, laughing, "you don't understand the 
business. She's licver hid out doors. It's the boys ihai 
do that. She's in this house, or the house of some of the 
nelp^hbors. AVc've got no fool's-play, squire. It'll be a 
long hunt, and, if you please, I'll take the lead." 

They entered the house and searched every room and 
closet, in the cliimneys and cellar, among the old lumber 
in the garret, in all the ont^houses, leaving no place nn- 
•eerehed where it waa posaible to eoneeal a person. 

"She aint here," said Hayncs, "and I didn't mneh be- 
lieTS she was. Some of the Boland niggers have hid her, 
likely. We '11 go there." 

Captain Jake was on the alert, aud met the hunters be- 
fore they reached the house. 

Captain," inquired Tidbald, "have any of you ni^ors 
hid, my Eunice ? Have you seen her, boy ? '* 
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«irMaM*r TidMd Bnppoied I Ud hid Ur^' npUed 
jAke, "he would not ask if I lud loea her/' 

I don't avapoot you, Jake— proraaia yon know nothing 

about her," said Tidbald ; but we have come over to hunt 
for her, tliiuking that, perhaps, there are sonic boys and 
girls belonging to your mistress who would help steal her 
away, when they heard sho w:js sold." 

bold ! " said Jake, with much apparent surprise. Has 
Maaa r Tidbald sold Eunice ? I did not suppose there wee 
money enough in the country to hny her." 

" Well, no nintter what yon suppose, oaptain," said Tid- 
^bnld. *^ Tell yonf mistress we want the pri?ilege of senteh- 
ing her premises/' 

<<Te8, vaM%" replied Jake, as he entered the mansion, 
ndding in an undertone, <*and n right jolly time yon^t 
have of it, I reckon/' 

Jake requested his mistress to give them a free pn&s to 
every part of the house. 

*' If they find her, Miss Adcla," said he, "they are 
welcome to her, and I'll novrr try a^jnin. But they'll 
give up. She 'a where no slave hunter can ferret her 
ont/' 

Adeia hastened to the veranda and invited Tidbald and 
Haynes to enter and seareh freely. *^ Here," said she, is 
the oaptain, who knows OTery erook and tnrn in the old 
httilding, and he shall guide yon to every apartment*' 

"Aye, aye/' thought Jake, "to all hut one, and that 
you, Miss Adeia, know as little about as they do/' And 
Jako con ducted them everywhere, down cellar, up stairs, 
in the garret. He opened cupboard.s, emptied old cliests, 
turned over piles of old lumber in the garret, being very 
careful that every piece sin uld fall upon the only entrance 
to the passage where Eunice was concealed. 
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*^ She 's not here, mass'r/' said he, and he went to another 
oorner of the garret, aod made a similar overliauling of old 
trumpery there. Tidbald and HajDM aatUfied themselves 
that she was not on the premises, and pursued a similar 
Btaioh at WestoTer's, The daj was spent without diseover- 
ing & tiiee of the Ikj^tife. 

"We'll tfy the dogs to-monow/' said Haynea, as they 
slowly walked from Westoyer*s to Tidbald's plantation. 
**The Jade lesds ns « stout game; but we'll bag her 
yet" 

Tidbald was discouraged with his ill success. iSuuiTBon- 
iog DaviB, he iu^uired what luck he had had with Agues 
and Cudjo? 

As to Ag," replied Davis, " she says nothing. I put 
the eoUar on her, and left her in the cellar. She will not 
answer any questions. Cudjo flinehed '^ery much, under 
the lash, but protested his ignoranoe to the last stroke. 
He is eonsiderably maimed, and very humble. I am of 
opinion that he has no knowledge of the plaoe of eoneeal- 
nent" 

"No," said Tidbald, "but that black devil, Agnes, 
knows all about it. I muBt bce her agaiu, aud make a ia&t 
effort" 

And he descended to the oellar, and unboitod the door, 
and entered. 

Agnes," said he, holding the light near her face, I 
have oome, for the last time, to demand of you the hiding- 
plaee of Eunice. You must tell me, or I will sell yon, in 
her stead, to Haynes, and he shall start with you to Texas, 
to*momw/' 

" You can do as you please," Agnes replied, fixing her 
large eyes upon him. " I have told you all I shall concern- 
ing Eunice. I can die ior, but will uot betray her. You 
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ha?e now got tbe only answer 1 will make to ^our iii(|Qiii(M, 
Henceforth, mj lips are sealed.'' 

Hag ! devil I" cried Tidbald, puflbiog ber foreiblj 
i^iast tbe walK " I will lell you io-nigbt^ No poivtr on 
atrlh nhall pnmni 1% Md lie witlidttw bMtily from tba 
cellar, barriog and dottble-loeking the door after bin. 

Yee^" aaid Agnes, exiiltini^ly, as ebe bettd tbe key tm 
in tbe mstj loek, '<yo« are BiiaCaken, Qeorge Tidbald. 
There is a power, even here, in thia damp dungeoa, whiuh 
shall defeat your fiendish purpose. Oh, Eunice ! m.iv ^'od 
defend and protec t you. The hour has come for dot i^ion. 
I shall her no more. The little that remains to me of 
life, OTen were it measured by its natural span, is not 
worlli presernng in siicb a cri^i^ Surely God, who sees 
ay auffering in tbit boor, will not condemn me, if I anti- 
eipalo tbe moment wbiok be baa ized for my departare 
to asotber and better world. I eball find meroy and for- 
giTenees with Him, and eaeape wretobedneea and tortora 
keie/' 

Unwinding the long cotton handkerchief which she wore 
upon her head, Agnes now tied it liriulj around her neck, 
above the rim of the iron collar. Placing a Hmall box 
against the ccllnr wnll, she wa^^ enahlod to fasten the other 
end of the handkerchief to an iron hook, which had been 
driven there for other purposes. So hurried had been 
these preparaUons, after ber maater's withdrawal, that he 
bad aoaroely entered tbe room over her head, ere the wn* 
bappy woman was ready to awing betBelf into eternity, 
Alas ! poor, broken heart t Death was preferable to in- 
&my or niaeiy. She stood upon the box n long, long 
time, wrapped in ^ngbt. She thought of her ehtldbood ; 
of her father, tbe owner of a large plantation in Carolina, 
(for Agnes, like Eunice, viha the daughter of a planter, by 
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his BlavG.) She thoiiglit of the time when, young and 
beautiful, sho was sold to her present master — of the kind 
words he said to het — of the presents he made her-Htnd 
of the long years she enjoyed bis favof as s mistress — of 
the hirth of Enn ioe " ■ of the approaeh of age — and of the 
gradual decay of her masCer'a affeetioii. la her daj of 
prosperity ihe had been instmoted in maiij aeeomplish- 
me&ts. Her edneation had not been neglected, and she 
had slaves in abundance to do her bidding; but, as she 
grew old, cares increased npon her, and she had dwindled 
into a poor old house-servant, uncared for hj a soul on 
the plantation, and remembered only to be spiirned by 
him, who had once taken such delight in her. Eunice was 
the sole remaining eomfort of her life. She had no iriak 
to life if 8he were sold; none, surely, if, as her master 
threatened, this fate was to be viaitcd npon herself. Death 
was the only door of eseapoi the only reftige for her poor, 
vonnded heart She eonld die, and be at peaee. She 
eonid die, and esoape the misery with whiob she was tbreal- 
ened. 

. "Yes," baid she, "my master, there is a refuge from 
your cruelties, in heaven, and I flee to its embrace." 

SprinLMP^ from the box, phe foil witb sufficient force to 
dislocate her neck, and died instantly, with hardly a 
struggle. 

While this tragedy was transacting in the eellar, Haynes 
was endeaToriog to keep Tidbald in good hnmor above 
stuxs, with his promised narrative of sending a deooy into 
Canada. 

" It was," said he, " abont ten years ago, that I was 
employed by a Hr. Coins, an eztensiTe slaTehoMer, in 

Alabama, to fcirot out the hidinjjplace of a lot of his 
n^gi^oes, that had escaped and gone to Ohio, two years 
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before. Some friend of his had told him, tliat while pass- 
ing through the village of P , in Nortbern Ohio, h« 

hid teen a very likely body-servant of his, named Henry, 
who had eommeneed business for himself as a barber. 
Goina had a negro — maoh each a fellow as thia Captain 
Jake over to Boland's— true as steel, and full of ahrewd- 
nesB and cunning. I told him if he would let me have 
Sam to helpi I would capture his nigger Henry at any rate. 
He agreed, on eonditton that I would he reflponsible for 
the safe return of Sara, to which I assented. I knew that 
»Sam had too much sense to accept of freedom upon any 
common terms. He was too great a favorite at home. I 
trnsled him right off — made a confidant and companion of 
him, and he entered into my plans with all imaginable 

seal, I toid him to go at onco to P , and see if 

Henry was there — and if so, to renew his acquaintanoe 
with him, and giro him to understand that be had escaped 
from slavery and intended to remain in F— He was 
then to inform me, and I was to go on and reclaim Henry, 
under the statute o! the United States." 

" Well, when Sam arrived at P , he learned that 
Henry had fled to Chatham, in Canada, through fear of 
bcinii; pursued, lie followed on to Chatham, ;vliore he 
found ilenry employed as head waiter to the principal 
hotel, and the owner of a pretty little property. Henry 
bad left a wife in Alabama. Sara remained at ChiLtluim 
long enough to win bis confidence, and told him that he 
intended to return to Alabama, steal his own wife, and the 
-wife of Henry, and bring them with him to Canada. Henry 
believed him, and in a few days Sam left Canada, as Henry 
supposed, to carry bis design into effect. Six months 
rolled around. One cold winter's morning Sam made his 
appearance at the Boyal Qeoige. Henry, eager to loari| 
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of his rooeess, irw oveijojed wlieii 8ftm told Ida bo liad 

brovght his own and Heory s wifo u far as P , tbe 

place of bit former residence in Ohio, wbere the latter was 
taken sick, and he had left both in the care of some aboli- 
tionists, while he hastened on to ini'orm Henry. He 
obtained leave of absence, and accompanied by Sam, took 
steamboat for P— — , where he had scarcely entered the 
hotel, with the expectation of meeting his wife, before I 
oansed him to be nabbed. Tbo fellow was awi^lj IHgbi- 
ened. It was beforo dajHgbt^ and a Tory oold morning." 

''Bid yon start off witb bin Immediately inqnirod 
Tidbald. 

" No such good lack," Hajncs replied ; " but listen. He 
sent for a couple of lawyers, who, it beemcd, had been 
friends of his wlicn he lived there. The old squire who 
had issued the writ for his arrest, was more than half an 
abolitionist — and the lawyer that I had employed was not 
&miliar with the proper course to pursue. Well, the oauso 
earns on. It made a great stir in the town. All the nig- 
gers were on band, and ready to fight for Henry — and I 
reckon tbis was tbe ease witb a majority of the wbite oiti- 
sens. I foresaw trouble, and sent 8am off as soon as pes- 
siblOi as tbe people, botb black and wbite, were ready 
to tear bim in pieees ibr bis fidelity, wbiob tbey sailed 
treachery." 

"One of Henry's lawyers, a spectacled fellow, got up 
and made a long speech over a decision in some of the 
reports, by which it seemed that a justice of the peace 
might or migh|f not act under the statute providing for 
tbe arrest of fngitife niggers. The justice adjourned the 
eanse till tbe next morning to oonsider the question, and 
tben be decided^ inasaneb as be bad tbe man before bim, 
be wonid go on and bear tbe evidence/' 
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^ We'll lisye a fuglliTe law, to meet saoli exi^ncies as 

that, passed at our next sesaioji of Congress, ' iuterpoacd 
Tidbald. 

"I hope 80," answered TTnynes. "Well, I felt quite 
Btire of fiuccesa, after this decision, and the crowd in the 
coart-room, particulariy the niggers, looked a good deal dia- 
Mneerted. I began to get out and anrnnge my papers, and 
to prepare for being aworn in the oaM» wben Henry's other 
lawyer, a beardleia yonng chapi aroie, and aaid he had 
another objeetion to makoi before we oonld introdnoe onr 
teatimony. * Thii prooeeding/ said he, * ia institnted againat 
thb nuitt in thf name of the State of Ohio. Now, what 
haa the State of Ohio to do with slaTcry, or with catching 
fugitive slaves?' Sure enough thought I. I saw I was 
lame. The justice decided ar^ainst the warrant, and Henry's 
two lawyers hustled hitn all conTcnicnt speed out of 

the court-house. He was met at the foot of the stairs by a 
gang of niggers, who, in anticipation of the decision had 
provided a lieet hone, whieh Henry mounted, and aa he 
•larted him on the run, anng ont^ ' Here 'a a dead hone or 
n free nigger.' The raaeal eaeaped, and I waa told prif ately 
that nnleaa I waa ont of the way before, it waa the intention 
ef the eitiaena to ride me on a mil after nightlkll. Of 
eoune I withdraw.*' 

6 

\ 
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Thn m!f?night pame<l — and to thf miurwy drxyr 

A U^ht step cftm»— it |>au««d — it moveU uoce mora } 

fltmr lam tba grating bolt t»d raUM kqr. 

TkDBALD wif infomad of the dMth of Agaet bj Dftvii^ 
tbo oYonoer^ otrtjr tlw Aoxfc morning* 

<« Tift like hor/' wnt bift reply. " Sbe nlwftjft would bnfo 
bar own wnj, nnd boa kiUod boiaolf from spite. GIto bar 
•poody hvoMf JhmBt witbont ceremony. Tbo ooonrtenoo 
is nnfortnnate, but coald not have been foreseen. Agneo 
Las been an undutiiul old jade thebu many years, and 
though I feel Bomewhat chagrined at the manner in which 
she has made way with herself, T am not sorry she is dead. 
She was quite as unprotitahle as she was stuhborn. She 
knew wb«ro Eanieo waii concealed, n fact that I feor no 
otber person on the plantation is seqnainted with/' 

Tbo senrob for Ennico was .rosnmed hj Tidbald and 
Haynos, assisted by Harry WesteTer and bis dogs. It was 
kept up, day by day, for more tban a week, and finally 
giTin np as a hopeless job. Tidbald refunded tbo money 
wbieb Haynes bad paid him, and the baffled slave-dealer 
took his departure. As he entered the wood yard, he 
encountered our Yankee friend. Wheeler, who had just 
arrived from Lonisville. 
(82) 
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"Hello, old Grab 'em!'* said Wheeler, accoiting him; 
**yott here, and alone, too? Where's your Diggers? I 
never met you before without some newly-purchased darkey 
or poor devil of a runaway, in ray life. What's up? Yo* 
look as giom aa a thunder cloud. Bad luck, I gueaa." 

^'Nmr worse," answered Haynea; <*bnt it's my fliini> 
boaincss. I don'i tell mj Iromblea to mrybody." 

So I ihoiild gneM hvm yowr koka^ mn^" paid Wlioolar. 
*'Ono ironld aoft inapoet yom had % friosd in tlio «orld» 
Bttt when I aak you to tell yOnr tvoubks to me^ you'll 
aaitiii do it. Yott look liard» Haynes, ao if yov liad boatt 
OTermatolied im a bargain, or foiled in a slave hxmt Bui, 
as you observe, it's youx own business, and I don't care a 
straw about it.'* 

"I believe," said Haynes, "that old Tidbald and Miss 
Holand have as dishonest a pack of niggers about 'em as eaa 
be found in Miaaiaaippi. They lie witbolU oonqpimetiaa. 

*^ How so ?** inquired Wheeler. 
Wby, tbey told me they knew nothing about a mieh 
I waa in aeaieb of, that I bongbt of Xidbald, wbo m amy. 
b^bfO deliTery*" 

I don't knovr muoh aboii the reat of 'em, but you mial 
eseept old J ake. He 'a an boaeat Iblloir— a'parftel troaapi" 
rejoined Wheeler. 

" Yes, Jake is a true man, but lie knew notliing about 
the gal," said Haynes. " He hunted, with us, ail over the 
Roland mansion, and was with us till we left." 

"lie was?" replied Wheeler, and continued in a lower 
key, then, I 'U be bound^ you didn't find ber, Jake ia « 
deep fellow." 

Bidding Hayoaa good morBiog, Wbeeler paraned Ida 
eoviae quietly to the realdenoe of Adelaj wtee ha waa nal^ 
at the gale, by Captain Jake. 
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« Yo« got Um Irtltr r add be. « Well, I *?» • miljoek 
1^ you, and yra niiai toke her awty to-night" And Jake 

proceeded to give an aecotint of the Bale, escape, and con- 
oealmont of Euoice. "And now," he continued, pointing 
to tbo blinded window, "I vfant you to come at midnif^ht, 
willi a rope-ladder and a handsome SUit of bojf's olotheSi 
and I will deliver her to your care." 

I '11 he panctual,'' said Wheeleri and turned and 
fittraoed his steps to the woodjard. Entering the little 
dwall^ig belonging lo tho keeper of the yard, he unlocked 
Mid enteied n small aperlneoty which leome d to he vnder 
kia ezohuiTe eontio]. Here he dlTceted hinaelf of hie 
onter clothing, and pnt on the drcee of a fashtonahle gen- 
tleman. Hie head wa8 disguised in a of curly hair, a 
pair of faUe wliiskcrs and mustaches concealed tlie sides 
and lower part of his face. His hoots were neatly pol- 
ished, and his coat and hat carefully brushed. In this 
oostume he emerged from the haildiog, and sauntered 
oarelessly to the landings appereatly awaiting the arrival 

Night diew on npeoe. Wheeler withdrew Drom the land- 
tag, and enteied hit Utile room again. Here he proTided 
liiainelf with n dark lantern, a rope ladder, and a enit of 

boy's clothes, such as Jake had directed, not forgetting to 

ftlip a revolver in his coat pocket, to be used in case of emer- 
gency. Throwing a large Spanish cloak over his shoulders, 
be took the path that led to Ash Grove. Jake met him at 
the gate, and ooadootod him quietly beneath the blinded 
window. 

" Bemaia bore/* said the old negro ; " and I will take the 
elotbea to the girl, and enapead the ladder from the eaae- 
■Mt To« maal do the reel.*' 

Tmal Bc, captain/' rejoiaed Wheeler, in a whisper ; 
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never fail. There *9 no nuch word in my dietioaarj. Iifll 
me put my grapplers on the girl, and she *a safe.'* 

An hour passed before Jake could remove the flirilUlur€| 
And lift up the floor over the passage. 

''Eanioe," vbispered he, remoTing the mm from the 
kntern and peering in th« dark. 

"I'm het^ Jake," answered EmnMe in a rabdv^d tost. 
Take the lantern as I let it down. Releeae it from the 
eord, and I will then let down a auit of boj'a elotbei, in 
which yoa mnst di^gniee jonieelf as quick as posaihle." 

JBnniee did as abe was desired. When Jake desoenM 
into the passage, he surveyed her disguise, and said she 
could not be detected, lie then climbed to the casement 
of the wiudow, withdrew the rusty bolts, and flung open 
the blinds. Fastening the ladder to the Bill he reached 
down and iit'tcd, or rather pulled Euuice to the place where 
he sat. It was bat the work of a moment to f^mnst tbe 
ladder so that she could desoend ontaide. 

«Now£iiniee,"aaidbe, '<godowseareiUly. Yon will 
find a fHend at the bottom, whose body serrant you ate to 
pass for. He wOl eonduct you safely to the free States. 
Here," be eontinned, putting in ber hands a roll of biUs 
and some gold coin, Miss Adela, God bless her, told me 
to give you this. It is enough, with prudence, to last you 
till you find empioymcut in the land of strangers, where 
you are going." 

Eunice was about to thank the faithful old man for his 
kindness, but Jake prevented her by saying : 

This is no time for thanks ; keep them, girl, till we 
meet again — till when — ^farewell." 

Snnioe hastened down the ladder, and met Wheeler at 
Uie bottom, who in an undertone, told ber to Ibllow bim, 
without speaking. They entered the woodyard just in 
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address to the clerk, a« "Mr. Whiteman and servant/' 
Wbeeler was couductcd to a room, and Eunice provided 
with a Mttee for the night. 

Captain Jake, having secared the bliodsj reflsccnded to 
the garret, and coverin;^ the passage, hurried to the wood- 
;fard, whm he arrived in timo to aee the boat round from 
Ihe laodiag into tiie stream. 

^Thore goes another,'' he soliloquized, "and if mj llfb 
if ipaied thall aoi b« tho last So Mr. Tidbald, yon 
■ad jomr frknds oonM not diaooTar tha hiding plaoe, which 
a poor negro had prepmd ibr your Intended Yiottm. Poor 
Agneal il'a well Xnaioe does not know of her &to. She 
might Tetnm. Bat there's a time ooming^lt must come, 
when such wrongs as thi^ will be righted. Justice can not 
alwaya sleep. 7he guiitj must sometime be overtaken bj 
the aTOnger." 



« 
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Tour politirlon* 
Hvn dnmaore » Uint of rauity, 
At iarty aHU to tliew mi4 kMl • ptol> 
la dMjr M» pM4f to CMtrlvo It. 

Bib W. Jumujn. 

We must now change the scene of our story to Wash- 
ington, the federal cspiul. It waa the first day of Um 
second session of the thirty-first Congress. The mmbtni 
of both hollies had nearlj all arri? ed, and the city wtt fbll 
of straagon. It wai an ozeiting bobobI in the biitoij 
of the eouatiy. Tvo BOtiToa-*oxpeotaliott of appoiatBont 
to oflioey and soHcitndo for the fata of Boaanraa pending, 
and to bo brought before Congreia, had lUled the eity to 
overflowing, with people Arom all parla of the nation. 
Gonntless were the p^ronps that assembled on the street 
corners, in the drinlvin;:: shops, the bar-rooms, the §Uting- 
rooms of hoteii^, and upon the steps and in the p'ounds of 
the cnpitol. A hum of voices was heard cverywhcrei ex- 
citeiutiiit was depicted in almost every countenance, and in 
the deep undertone one could searoely fail to know that 
the leading topie of the day was slavery and the territories. 

Expectation was on tiptoe to liaten to the BeMago of 
the Preddent^ and when it was vndoiatood that Congreat 
wai abont to aNOBble^ the oapitol waa rapidly filled witli a 



Digitized by Google 



88 



ADSXJLy THX OCTOBOOK. 



dense crowd of eager politicians. In the House a wpeaVcr 
must be elected before tiic inesaage could be read. Thia 
electioQ was deemed a sort of test question, as to the 
nUtive atreogth of parties on the Territorial Bill. Ballot- 
ings eommenoed. Wiothrop was the northern, and Cobb 
ilw touthern candidate of the leading pariiei. Tba nioii 
who held the balance between the two. not aatialied with 
the ehoice of either, and unable to elect themseWea, Toted 
at random. Twenty-two daya were paaaed in the effort to 
elect n apeaker, and then by a trick in legialatiott, which 
the North ought neTcr to hare approved, Cobb was elected. 

The lucssagc of the President did not contuiu a passage 
significant of the course be intended to pursue on the Ter- 
ritorial question. Tiie South was claiiiuruud tor the admis- 
sion of California as a slave tStrttc ; the North, that she 
should be free. Angry words, then blows, and, finally, ohal- 
iengeai were exchanged between membera from different 
leettona while disonaaing. The bloody principle of Sonth- 
em ohiralry waa resorted to^ to stifle debate and panish 
sneh aa dared to denoonee alavery. Melancholy, indeed, 
were the spectaclea daily exhibited npon' the floor of Con- 
gress and in the dram-shops of Washington. The South 
bullied the North into partial compliance with her measures, 
by a constant reiteration of threats of secession and dis- 
union. Timid politicians from the North were friG^htened, 
and dinlioTiest ones bouc;ht, to go just as far in support of 
Boutlicrn measures as possible. 

While the war outside and within Congress was waxing 
hotter and hotter every day, it was understood, that, on the 
29th of January, which it will answer our purpose to con- 
sider near at hand, Henry Clay would ofier a compromise, 
and support it with a speech. No stronger testimony to the* 
remarkable influence, which thia great man exercised over 
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the minds of those with whom he was associated, coald \m 
oibred Ihao the effect which this iatelUgenoe produced upon 
Oongrcss. Dcbftte atemod to falter and sectiontl biokeriog 
OMted. All were eiger to leern Mr. Claj*i leeommenda- 
tiona. 

At lest tbo dty urWed. At earl j lioiir the prineipil 
atreeta and aTenvea of the city were filled with carriagoi, 
aod the aidewalka crowded with people, going to the eapttoL 

Hundreds of ladies, fashionably, many even, gorgeous!/ 
attired, crowded the galleries of the Senate chamber, accom- 
panied, if not by their husbands, by gentlemen as lavish in 
their outward expenditures as themselves. It was a gay 
• and beautiful scene to bohoid so many bright eyes cast down 
upon that national arena, awaiting, almost breathlessly, the 
hieaking of the ailenee, which reigned there, by the Yoiee 
of our greateat orator: and there, too, aat the wise men of 
the nation; the men whoie bnsinesa itwaa to act as well 
as listen. That wonderfnl man from Massaehnsetts, whose 
hme hss, long ago, filled the world, oareworn and wrinkled, 
yet exhibiting those remarkable lineBments and conforma- 
tions that would mark him among ten thou&und, sat in his 
place. u';i/.ing dreaiiiily from under his cavernous brows at 
those around him. How woe begone, yet how noble, were 
those features i The massive forehead, heavy brow, mag- 
nificent mouth, and ponderous chin ; the large and elegant 
head, with a form of body to corraapond, altogether oom- 
]NMed the most dignified and commanding figure of a nan 
we ever beheld. At a little diatanee Arom him, wrapped in 
hta cloak, hia eonntenanoe pale and emaciated, indicating 
adTanced and fiital dlaeaae, aat the gieat Southern atatea* 
man, acaroely leaa diatinguished than hia illnstriooa com- 
peer, aa the adTCcate of Sonthern views and dootrinea. 
The third of the wuuderrul trio, who had won his way to 
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eminence bv bis collisions and arguments with them, was 
now to speiik. Then there was the tough old Missooriao, 
the able New York senator, the old hero from Texas, and 
the di^^tingiiished Mnator fVom Miohigan: bat why ename^ 
nto? The Senate wm fall. It wae enoiigli that Henry 
Clay WM to bring forward a meMnre of relief. He had 
done to on other oeeaeiont, and alwa ja with raeoeis. It wae 
a thrilling monMnt. Bvery man Mt that the erisie was 
about to be grappled with by one of the master spirits, who 
had bcldoin failed, in Ecasons of national difiicaltyj to Bub- 
dae the ^v•llirlwind and scatter the storm. 

He arose, and, in that voice whose cadence fell so sweetly 
upon the ear, addressed the Speaker. There was no effort 
in his manner or language. Words and thoaghts tripped 
smoothly from his tongue. His gesUonlations and motions 
were the perl^etion of gnuse. One by one, he anfolded 
the eomponents of his plan. It was the ereatare of no sse* 
tion. It did not enter into the views of North, or of South; 
bntwss designed to eompromise, to fbrnish middle ground 
vpon which all could stand and greet each other as breth- 
ren. True, it was unequal in its dealings with the North. 
It required greater concessions to be made by the North ; 
but he felt that he had a ri^ht to ask more of the North, 
It was, numerically, the greatest; and greatness and magna- 
nimity should go together. 

This was the eloquent fhllaoy with which he wooed North* 
era members into the snpport of the nefhrions fngitive law, 
and reeoneiled them to the belief that they had better admit 
the Territories without any proviso. Most eloqaently, but 
most fallsoionsly, did the great orator plead his eanse; and 
his allusion, at the close, to the coffin of Washington, was a 
befitting climax to his impassioned oratory. He ceased. 
After a moment of silence, a murmur of applause was heard, 
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wlucL, almost instantlj, broke into a full aod UDdiaguised 
roand. The triamph of the orator OT«r Ui« h«aita of his 
Miditaxy lud been oomplete. A moment more, and the 
g»j thmg 6f listenen mpi from ilie gaUmoM iaio ihn 

Tidbald, aympaUiiBbg in all nwtlm with iba BovA, 
bMn an eager, bai disappointed lialaner to tliia apaach; 
during tha deliT6ry<^ which, he had*baen seated by the side 

of a short, stocky, young-appearing eoriator, with whom, he 
had, several times, when Mr. Clay spoke against the inor< 
din ate love of fllaTerj by the South, exchanged aigniJ&oant 
glances. 

I say/' said he, adressing him, when Mr. Clay took kia 
aaat) " Ben, I don't relish the plan. It eonoadaa too mnoh 
to jo» Horthora faUowa; and ail tha old nuui aaid about 
Mgnaaimity waa mera twattla."* 

»It'a lathar old ibgybh/' lapliad tha fadiTidiial ad- 
dfofaad; ** hut I inagiaa it la aa far aa tha North will go, 
to adopt it at present. Ton hotspurs are too meronrial— 
too cxactini: — too pertinacious in your dcmandti. I feel as 
vfcW disposed toward your institutions as any northern man, 
but it seems impossible to make you understand that all 
you wish for can not be accomplished in a moment. Adopt 
old Harry's plan, in its essentials. Don't joa see how it 
pleased Webster ? 8ao how heartily he oongratnUtaa hia 
old friond. I haTon'i aaan Moh a aparklo in hia ayaa thaaa 
two jaars. You oan aaa, too, that ovan tha daath-lika 
oonntonanoo of yon? great prototype, Oalhonn^ begina to 
hwk hopaftiL I tall you, the plan ta hattar than moat of 
your people had reason to expect. It has made all tha . 
out-and-outers mad. Heward will ^^rowl ; Chase will scold ; 
and old Gid will fume and bore your house incessantly with 
his Tindicti?e twaitie. But the charaoter of the debate will 
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ehani^ ; and, henceforth, it will be more logical, more hope- 
ful, and in better spirit.*' 

Bat whjf tamper, Bea ? Why not, if, as he says, slavery 
oin not «xitt in California or the territories^ admit tliem at 
enee?*' 

** Ah I hut prioetple, Ttd-^rioeiple." 
Prineiple a flddleettok. What need we eare fbr prin- 
eiple, long as nothing is to he gained hy it?'* 

Yon are an fnoorrigible fellow, Tid. I expeet we ahall 

meet all kinds of opposition from you, when the bill reaches 
the House." 

" Assuredly you will," replied Tidbald ; " the South shall 
never be sold while T can liclp it. We will fight first.'* 

"Dissolve the Uoion, of coarse?" 

<* Tea, sir," said Tidbald, " you affeot to treat the subjeot 
lightly, bat I know how it ia with yon northern ehapi. 
The intelligent among yon hare fears, hat you wish to eon« 
eeal them by afbeting indiierenoe. I tell yon, Ben, we 
will not be restrained from ezereising onr rights. Union or 
no Union. It's not all gammoo, as yon anppose. The 
South is ripe to-day for an armed revolt ; and it will re- 
quire the strongest efforts of her representatives here to 
avert it, if that plan is not modified.*' 

'*And if those representatives are all like you, Tid, I 
fear it will require a pretty strong effort of patzioftiam to 
get them enlisted against such a revolt." 

Oh I as to that^ Ben, I love my eenntry^the whole ef 
it^-too well to oonnsel warlike measnres.** 

" Yon are dtsereet in doing so ; bnt, my dear ftllow, yea 
mnst hnsh np. Yon have already attraeted the notioe of a 
lot of crasy freesoilers over there, who seem to be nearly 
as full of [posture as you arc. I will sec you this evening, 
and we will talk further. Lot's imbibe." 
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Th« MQftio? and leprewstatiYt left ihe eapitol arm in 
am, aad walked up the areniie to a gorgeous lalooni wbioli 

they entered. Calling for a brandj-ioddj each, tbej seated 
tbcmselvcs iu one of the eating stallS; where| for the pre- 
•ent we'll leave them. 
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The gnre, the the (bpliag, and the dauM, 
Btut W9 {M bkw m) rtaliMia all at once. 

CflUBCHILL. 

Benedict Winstead, the senator alladed to in the pre- 
vious chapter, was the representative of a class of poli- 
ticians, of which, it ifl fortuaate for the nation, there are 
•0 few. He had risen to the position of senator, hj the 
early adopttoii of • system of political tacties whteh fen- 
dered him popular with the masses. Few had given 
him eredit Ibr remarkable sagacity or particular adherence 
to principle. He had received a fair, early education. He 
went to the West, from New England, at a time when 
western society was receiving its force, character, and 
organisation from such eastern emigrants as, from time to 
time, entered into it He fonnd it an easy task to weare 
into the affections of the people, and to teach them to think 
that he had hw snperiors. His rise was rapid. In three 
years from the day he settled in the West, he entered the 
legislature of the State, where, for seven years, he contrived 
to sway the councils of hoth Houses ; and, when he left, 
it was only to be elevated to a seat upon the Supreme 
Bench. 

Winstead was what the world calls a cunning man. He 
peroeiTcd, among n mnltitade of opinions, yery clearly tki 

m 
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MM ouft of which he could make the most for hioiMlf, tad, 
at oaoe adopted and Advocated it ; often, for the purpoM of 
doiag w, neriioing to optnioa diroctly the Torono of oao 
wkioh He had beea kaown to eaterCata bat the week before, 
la all his moTomeaU, be had aa eye to the maia ehaaee. 
He married rieb^^bis wife, at the time, beiag the owaer of 
a plantation, in one of the southern States, stocked with an 
bundrcd and fifty negroes. Unwilling to leave the State, 
where his fortune had been hiade, he enjoyed the fruits of 
slaTerj, without personal contact with it. He was, thero- 
Ibie, a it repreaeataiiTe of the yiews of t^e northern demo- 
enMj oa the subject. Their objeet was to allay agitatteo, 
aad not iaterfere witb tbe Boatb ; give them the proteo- 
tioii of the ftgitive laW| aad learo tbe door opeo ibr tbe 
tBlredaetioa of slaTory iato tbe territoriee. > Wiaetead 
plaatod bimielf apoa this gronad; aad, fVom tbe fint, 
thought he saw in it the means of speedily elevating him- 
self to the Presidency. He reasoned, that because hlavcry 
existed, nnd because it was impossible, in a brief period, to 
abolish it, that any open opposition to it could injure no 
aian or party so much as the man or party that indulged it. 
It wai a mighty thought to fiad a place in his contempla- 
lioiias but tbe piaoedeat bad beea eae ea ai fa lly establiabed, 
aad be was aot to blame for aa ambition wbieb greater mea 
dared aot aoariab. Aaimated by tbe hope of elevation, be 
was tbe first man to Introduce a bill for tbe admbaiqia of 
the territories. That gave him a prominence in the debate 
^vliiah fjlluwed, which made it necessary for him to take an 
actiTe part in the support of the raeasuro. He entered the 
lists with the spirit of a gladiator. Like one who had gone 
before him, and been wrecked — a much greater and wiser 
maa than he — Winstead saw that, to be saeoessful, be mast 
play iaio the baadi of tbe Soatb. That waa tbe game to 
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win. Ptrtiea were breaking tip in tlie North ; and it became 
with him a stud^ to know how he could best represent, and, 
therefore, secure, the largest fragment in the North, and 
the entire South. Thia was a large gamei in which ft single 
move might detennine his fete. 

Ttdbeld, less deliberate bat nore talented than Winsteadi 
saw the goal at which he aimed, and determined to make 
a profitable nee of him. From a mere ptssiog aoqnaini- 
ance they became intimate. Kindred in tastes, they were 
constantly together. They drank top^cther, gambled to- 
gether, and forme^ a kind of iVaternal connection, founded 
npon the influence wbtoh each supposed the other capable 
of exercising in laTor of his particnlar object. 8aeh 
IHendships, alas! are mncih too common in the world. 
The relation between them was ripening into the form we 
have given it, at the time of the meeting mentioned in the 
foregoing chapter, and it was then that each formed in his 
heart the design of using the other in the furtherance of 
his views. Thcj met in the evening at Tidbald's rooms. 

" Since we parted," said Winstead, with the air of one 
who has something of great importance to commnnioate, 

I have heard that Webster is prepared to go the whole 
figure on the compromise, and will take an early occaaioa 
to give his reasons for it." 

"That's the best news yet, Ben/' replied Tidbald, "if it 
be true; but can not some of the objectionable features 
of the measnre be modified a little." 
In what manner/' inquired Winstead. 
Extend the slsTory clause o?er the territories. LesTe 
it out of California, if jou will, but give it to us in Utah 
and New Mexico." 

"You arc the most unreasonable man in the world, Tid," 
replied Winstead, Don't jou perceive, if jon do thiSi 
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that you unmask all the batteries of the North. That very 
move has spiked the guns of the whigs. You had us before 
— -DOW, your only oppoaents is the little band of crazy free- 
soileity witli jSeward, Chase, and 6iddin<:^s at their head." 

^ But wliat shaU we do, Winatead ? OanH yov tee tiial 
we need tbia territory now. SlaTes are inereaaing npon 
ma hourly. We mnal have yeni. There, ia a greater nnm- 
ber of negroes than whites in some of the States already. 
If we can not have the new territories where are we to 
send them? Our cotton lands are wearing ont rapidly. 
Competition is meeting us from Mexico, £gypt» and the 
East Indies, in the British market; and yon nnderstand, 
with their hoatility to the inatiintion, the Bngliah will no4 
boy of na any longer than they are oompelled to. Hov 
long will it be, if we do not find an outlet, before we ahtU ^ 
be entirely at the meroy of our blaves?" 

** You mubt and phall have all you need/' was the confi- 
dent reply of Winstead; but you can't get it in California. 
The fate of that territory is in the hands of the yankees 
who aettled it, and they will not permit alaTOvy to exiat 
there. It may be different with Utah and New Mexico. 
The oompromiae leavea all open. Send yonr alavea and 
their owners there, buy the lands, create public sentiment 
suflBcient to carry the thing through, and don't you sco the 
compromise won't afiect you? But you are really not as 
near the oriaia as you apprehend. There'a Texas. We 
gare yon any qnantity of alave territory there*^Tent anffi- 
cient for yonr anrplna alaye population for many years, and 
the finest cotton conntry in the world* Bnt we'U giTO yon 
more — all that you need, if you do not kick yonr own dish 
over. Support the compromise. It 's policy. It will con- 
ciliate the North. You Ml get the fugitive law — the 
inatitatioQ will not be assailed — and the door will be wide 
7 
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open for yon to ootiTort tho largest portion of oar Mexicaa 
domain into blavo territory." 

" I wish I could see the thin^ij as you do ; but you are not 
aa bUod aa you jirataod," r^ioined Tidbald. You well 
vadefatond lhat ire can not people the new territoriaa with 
iUw aa Aal at Naw i»Dglaiid and New York can witli 
yimkaai^ Wo Died n poaltifa law, raftffimiiig tba spirits 
9f Ooaatitvtion, upon die aabJeoC 

** Well, Tid," replied Winstead, laughing at hia friend's 
constitutional notions, "that id more than I could promise 
for tho North. She may be coaxed, wheedled, possibly 
bought into temporijiin;^ measures, like this compromise of 
OUjX kutiabe win submit to dissolution, secesaioDi and all 
eonai tn a ii oaa «f eivU war, before ahe will oonaeni ta a 
foeitivia eiMetveal Ikrotable to alavery. And afe you ao 
blind that you oan nol perceive it? Wbai laeana the posi- 
tion of Webster? Don't you know that up to thb time he 
has stood in tho front rank of the opponents of slayery. No 
nan in the nation has struck it more vigorously, but now 
be is on yom aide, and will give to year oause the infiueBce 
<|C bis great DamOi at the risk of bia ooaaistency. He expeota 
fey for il» of coarae. He wanta to be Preaidenti and baa 
iidoabtedly bed pledges, but be eonnta witboat bia hoaf 

^Ara yo« ante on that point, Ben,'' Tidbald rejoined in 
aa oarnest tone. " If Webster will do so, why delay ? The 
North can not be fastened too soon, for we have & whole 
nest of hornets in the House. I doubt if there be a 
northern man there who will oppose old Gid and bis olao. 
Let the giant lead off soon. Hia diffioialty and onia inoreaaea 
^tb every bonr'a delay. 

He'll do B0|" aaid Winatead, «and, in tb« meanttne, it 
ia yovr poUey to keep the Sontb awake. AgiUition there 
ii as importisnt as it is at the North*" 
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•* We 'II give you enough of that, never fear," replied 
Tidbald, smiling. You shall hear rumors within a month 
that will startle the nation, and give a show of earnestness 
to our threats, that will open the ejcs of some of jour 
crazy abolitionists.'* 

The reader will understand what Tidbald referred to in 
his letter, which we inserted as emblematic of his character, 
and which was written at this time. 



CHAPTER XIII. 



To live witbio hlmjelf ; ohn wan hm iifo, 
Tbe ooMO to tb« fUwt of bit tUoushU, 

Bnow. 

NXAE the office of Xidbald stood the office of John Qmr- 
nett the only other attorney in the Tillage. Tidbald and 
Garnet were riTale — sure, always, in the eonnty conrt, to 

be opposed to each other. Garnet was an indefatigable law- 
yer, and enjoyed au excellent rcput iiion. While Tidbald 
was at Washington, Garuct was applied to by Harry West- 
over to undertake, for a woaltbj friend of his. the oolleotion 
of a demand against the Koland estate. It had grown out 
of the indorsement, by Mr. Boland, in his Itfetiae, of the 
obligations of a lelative, who had failed. Garnet Jiad been 
an enemy of Roland's, and felt a thrill of secret pteasnTe at 
the opportunity which was now afforded him, to wreak 
vengeance u[H)[i ilif uaoiitiiding head ol Adela. Tie lost no 
time in making known to her that he had the eluiin for 
collection. It was, in amount, safficient to bankrupt the 
estate, bat as bankmpt estates among slaveholders ara com- 
mott| no one was surprised — ^no one, really, at first, Ibll 
sympathy for the &ir victim. What to do, Adela was ai m 
loss to determine, though quite too muoh of a hmlnoii 
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tan to ttke eomiBel of bor ftm. Tidbald was aImmaI^ io 

■ho MDt for young Thornton. 

Frank learaeii with surprise, but wilh almost :i3 much 
delight as Garnet, of Adela's ill fortune. "She will now 
be equal with rae," eaid he, " and certainly can not refuse 
to marry." He was perplexed as to the counsel proper to 
be giTon, and propoMd to bor to aabmit tbe qooataoa to kla 
vnele. 

There was still another who exulted in the prospeei of 
Adela's rain, and this was her neighbor, Henrj Westover. 
He thought that she would now be willing to aeeept of his 
oiEur, rather than beoome a beggar. Thornton had Jnst 
elosed his Interview with her, when Westover entered, and 
nith mucli seeming' sorrow, ofTtired his condolence. 

"Has it not occurred to you, Miss Adela,*' ho inquired, 
"that this might be remedied? Unite your fate with mine. 
I have ample fortune, and shall, with pleasure, repair the 
loss you will sustain." 

"Cease to importune me, Mr. WestOTor," said Adela, "on 
a snbjeet which you know has sTer been hateful to me, and 
whiehi OTon in my present extremity^ is free ftom none of 
its repulsiye features. I oan not lore — oan not— will not 
marry you, whatoTer fate betide me.*' 

"Marf me, Adele Roland," replied Westoyer, in a tone 
indicative alike of chagrin and auger, "you will regret, 
this decibiun. I have it in my power now to bumble your 
pride, and cause you deep mortification f" 

"Go and batten on your prospect of revenge," rejoined 
Adela, indignant at the threat concealed in the language 
he addressed to her, " I can be OTortaken by no worse ca- 
lamity than to marry you." 

"We shall see,'* said Westover^ with a fiendish laugh; 
The worst has not come yef He took his departoie, 
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tiiA M h* ftttvo^ acrow tha Md» to hm fiukei^a boiN^ 
Monad wrapped in meditation, wbieh, ever/ few meBoalai 
waa brakes by repetitien of tlie wofda, il hoaiUe her.'* 

Garnet commenced suit. The amount claimed was aa 
hundred and eixty-five thouBaiid dollars. 

And how did Adela bear her afflictions ? With the cool- 
Boaa of a philoaopher. She had too mook good aeaae — too 
little love of money, or care for fortune, to borrow prema- 
tara tronble llirongli fear of ita loaa. True, it waa a heavj 
blow, and the thought thai aha moat leava the home of hor 
efaitdbood and go out, frtendlesi and penniless, upon the 
world, was a bitter one. isuiamoning Dennis and Captaia 
Jakf*, sh« aoqoaioted them with the turn which things had 
taken. 

*'I condole with you dceplji" aaid Dennis, "and ain- 
oarelj hope that the trouble may bo more eaaily OToraome 
than you seem to think. The sum ia a large one. A 

forced sale of the estate wonid hardly pay it ; a year'a oropa, 
bowoTcr, proYidcd the season proves favorable, might. Has 
your lawyer tuitisfied himself that the signature is genu- 
ine ? " 

There is no doubt of it,*' replied Adela. '*My poor 
fhther little thought of the aorrow ho was laying]: in store 
Ibr ma when he signed that note* Poor Jake I How shall 
Ii in thia eiiganey, oontriva to relieve you ftom the oonaa- 
qoenees of the disaster?" 

Never mind me, Miss Adela/' said the old neg^ro, clasp- 
ing her proffered band fervently; it will not lali ao heavy 
upon nic OS it will upon you; and come what may, I shall 
never desert you until 1 am compelled. If Mass r lioland 
bad given me freedom, I should have accepted it, but now, 
I shall remain at my post." 
** Yon are a noble old man, Captain Jake, as I haTo aver 
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knowD," laid Adeli, ibaking the hand Btill clasped in 
own ; ** bat are you aware that this disaster, when il reaoM 
the terminatioQ, will cause yon, and all the other aemalto 

belonging to the estate, to be sold?" 

^* Even so, Miss Adela, and I may — probably will — be- 
come the sport of some bmtal task-master. Bnt I ean bear 

it ail sooner than leave you in your tribulation." 

There was a pleasant smile visible upon the dark, bat 
not inexpressive countenance of the old Blave, as he 
uttered these words, which showed that he felt more than 
he conld find words to express. 

*' I wish yon were free, Jake/' said Dennis. It wonld 
place you beyond the reach of harm.*' 

««8aiBoient for the day is the OTil thereof/' replied Jake. 
" I am happy now, beeanse I am with Misi Adela. This 
old heart shall have no tronble on its own ftoeonnt. li 
don't matter what becomes of me, when I cease to bi osefaL 
Something may prevent my separation from Miss Adela, and 
then, however cruel my master may be, I will not repine." 

"You are a j liilosopher, Jake," said Dennis, lunching, 
^'and deserve a better fate than seems to have fallen to 
your lot." 

While they were engaged in conversation Frank Thorn- 
ton came in. Dennis and Jake withdrew, and Adeb, offer- 
ing her hand to Frank, said, with a smile, — 

How glad I am to see yon. Bnt this moment I was 
eenyersing with my old friends and advisers abont tbe 
tronbles which encompass me. They cause me much 86r- 
row, and I hardly know where to seek relief. I try to 
forget thera, but they steal over me occasionally with stun- 
ning reality, and I feel, for the time, overwheimod. Do 
you think, Mr. Thornton, there is any possibility of escape 
firom the disaster which threatens the estate f 
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. " The plainness of the case forbids that 1 should flatter 
with hopes which uiu.^t prove delusive. I can see no way 
in which judgment can be avoided. Everything that can, 
ahall be done. I have written (o Uaole lidbald, and he will 
reply soott. His opinion maj give a new aspect to the 
whole oawi. God grant It nay. In the meantime, ean 
nothing be done to save you a pittance firom the eetate in 
Mtieipation of its sale?" 

**I shall be destitute," replied Adela; "bat I could face 
poverty boldly were the bolt to fall upon lue nlone. There 
are others that must suffer. Poor Aunt Debby, and my 
oldest and best friend, Captain Jake! When I think of 
this, it almost drives me to madness/' 

''They^nse,. indeed, greatly to be pitied/' said Thornton; 
^ hnt can Miss Boland think of no method by which these 
oonsequenees may be aToided V* 

Would to heaven I eouldl" said Adela, earnestly. 
**ilow cheerfully, even for their sake, would I improve it.** 

"Would you so'/ Then let me recommend one. Accept 
the ofer of Henry Westover/' replied Thornton, gazing 
intently npon the countennncc of Adela as he ^poke. 

Sooner die at once, Mr. Thornton/' replied Adela, her 
ooMtenanee laming to a deadly paleness. ^* If Mr. West* 
OTor,'' she continned, in a hesitating voice, after all that 
has passed between us, has sent you here to renew a suit 
which is really more painful for me to contemplate than 
the otic that threatens me with beirc^ary, you may return 
to him with the aasoranoe that I am inflexible to all his 

I enme on no snoh errand, Miss Boland, though I eon- 
Unb, I wns not without anxiety to he informed of the 
lelntiotts between yon and Westover. Bvt it was on my 

own account. 1 thiuk — indeed — I feel that yon hare dis* 
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covered that I, too, am impressed ■with a sentiment of somc- 
tliing stronger than more regard for you; and now that I 
see the probability of an equality of fortune between us 
growing stronger, my heart whispers me to hope on and 
take oonnge. In this uncertain state of mind I come to 
yoti for relief. £iiher bid me hope, or resolve me of 
my error, and how painfai soever maj be the iniiotion, 
I will noTer more preevme to addreei yoa upon tlie aab- 
jeet" 

Adela aat tome momenii endeaToriDg to ftame a befittiDg 

answer, her conntenance meantime changing from its pallid 
hue to one of deep crimson. The declaration was unex- 
pected. Adcla had never communed with her heart to 
Icarn whether she loved Thornton. She had met him but 
three times, and was only conscious of thinking well of 
him. But, while she strove to marshal her scattered 
thoughts, her confusion every moment became greater, 
and she remembered of having canght herself unwittingly 
thinking of him since she had last seen him. Still she 
did not feel snre that she loved him, and her natnrsl pni- 
denee did not forsake her when she came to reply. 

**1 was not prepared for this/* she was abont to say 
kindness, but reflecting that Thornton might take courage 
from a word so familiar, and determined by no word or act 
to give him any encouragement until she had had ample 
time to consider the subject, she immediately substituted 
politeness — and continued j I would not wish to make a 
reply that would wonnd the feelings of one I so highly 
ssteem as Mr. Thornton, or oootsion regret hereafter. To 
avoid both extremes, I most solicit time to eommnne with 
my own feelings/* 

Let it be soon, dear Miss Roland,'' replied Thornton, 
pleadingly ^ " for, by declining to do so now, yon leave n« 
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in ft state of suspense — a more tor men ting condition, wliilo 
it lasts, tlian I should be in by ftositive refusal." 

**Be patient and trusting," replied Adela, gayly. But 
oomo, let lis mftk« my queer old ftuat a calL 8ho will be 
delighted to see 70a." 

Thoratoii followed her into the ftdjoiniog room, whero 
Mt Aonfc Debbj on her own territorj. Adela introdaoed 
Thornten, who eonld not resist the inetinfttion to eeiie the 

withered hand of tlie liLlle old TToman, and bhako it 
heartily. Aunt Debby was vexed at what she deemed an 
improper libertj, but was too much of a lady to mani- 
fest it in her conduct while Thornton remained. After he 
leiV the told Adela, with nneh indignation in her voiee 
and manner, that it was the first time in thirty yeare thai 
any man, except her fkther, had presumed to ahake her by 
the hand. 

Thornton soon found himself engaged in a eofy conver- 
sation with the old lady, but unfortunately he stumbled 
agaiaat some of her prejudices, in such a maaoer that she 
was a long while in forgetting it. 

*^ Your parrot it a pretty bird, bat the seems stupid." 

'< I think more t I think more I I think more I" screamed 
the parrot, at the sauM time pluming herself, and easting 
a look of inefifablo disdain at Thornton. 

"How mistaken I was," said Thornton, laughing heartily. 
" The bird knows more than some men of my acquaint- 
anco." 

I think more — think more — T think more," again 
■ereamed the parrot — and this time Thornton diseoTered 
that these, beside her name of Pretty Polly," were the 
only words the bird had ewer been taught. 

Polly understands herself, as well as can be expected 
of a bird," said Aunt Debby j " but she is neither as stupid 
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or at dever, as she sometimes seenni. Ade, dwr, bow 
blooming joa look to-daj Havo yos boea riding, or walk- 
Uigf 

" KeUber, aiintj," answered Adela, blnsbing deeper Uiaa 
#far. I bave not been out at all." 

"Obf well, I never," muttered Aunt Debby, cssting a 
glance at Thornton, as if to intimate that she fully divined 
tbc cause of the blush. "I must £ro," she said, ri.siriL;, my 
duties give me but little time to talk with yoiinp; people. 
We shall always be glad to see you, sir, at least Ade will/' 
abe added) turning to Tbornton, ''and old people like mO| 
jou take no pleaanre in conversing witb." 

Adela and Tbornton witbdrew to tbe parlor, and as bo 
took bia bat to leave, be said to ber, in a tone wbieb trem« 
bled witb tbe emotion tbat be felt: 

^'Bemember, Adela, tbat ^uu bave fall eontrol of my 
affections. I can not endure tbe thougbt that you should 
reject mc, and hliali :iwuit, with an auxicty which I can 
not describe, your decisiun." 

will give it my instant attention," «fiid Adela, calmly; 
bat she smiled as she spoke, and Frank thought there waa 
more meaning in her smile, tban in the unimpassioned 
language, and guarded manner in wbicb sbe had replied to 
bia reqneati. He took eonrage from it| and went fortb 
from Asb-QrOTO witb a ligbt beart. 

A genuine lover— and aucb waa Frank Tbornton — never 
mi8t#ea tbe language of love. Tbe smile with wbieb Adela 
bam bim farewell, dispelled, in bis mind, all doubt of 
obtaining bcr affections. He felt sure of her love — sure 
that, had ghe intended to reject him, Bho would not have 
given him the encouragement of a smile, when n frown 
would have been in better keeping. Thornton's heart was 
io a tumult He oould acaroely refrain from giving freedom 



Digitized by Google 



lOS 



ADKLA, THi ocmiooir. 



to the ittirtrd delight he experienced, by a tpng to Ae beam- 
i*M groYo throogh whieh he w«a pmng, hu% reetnuMd 
liiiiiaelf^ throitgli • Jealoat distrust, thtt some listener 
Might sospeot Uie eauae of his li^ht-heartedness. Pietureu 
of future happiness danced tlir(»iigli his brain, tlie IIfc- 
long day— iiiiri until loni,' after he hnd retired, and when 
liis waking vibiouy fled, it was to give plaoe to others 
scarcely less delightful, whioh were Bot ieei weleOM ftr 
oomiag to him while asleep. 



CHAPTBB XIY. 

Woald think to dukJn nj JadfiDent, m mine tjf, 
OUnHiinc Mm ralM» pnBkid In nuon'* g»rb. 

MUAOX. 

A TRIP from almost any point, on the Lower Mississippi 
to ihe raonih of the Ohi^^ is tedious and uninteresting. 
The Menery p<»ieiM8 fewer attractive feaiurea than vaj 
oAer portton of our oonntry. The ehoiea are iat and ten« 
aAtleaa. The eje oooaaionally eatehea a ?iew of a planta* 
tioD whieh, In the distance, wears an aspect of beauty ; bnt 
the general lameness of the country around, the appearance 
of wide-spread desolation, and the dreamy, debilitating 
influence of a semi-tropical sun in summer, and rain and 
haae in winter, leave but few featurea in a Miaaisaippi land* 
aeape worthy of speoial ohaerration. 

Oor IHend Wheeler sat upon the deok, in front of the 
door of hia atateroom, gaaiog upon this monotonona pano- 
nuna, as the boat was winding its course through the ainn* 
Ofiities of the river to the North. Kunicc was seated within 
the state room, eo as partially to escape the observation of 
any who might be passing. Her situation was a strange 
oati The country, the boat, the people; every thing, ahe 
law was DOW to her and filled her mind with strange and 
Borel thoogbta. A few hours before aha had been a poor 
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liTOted tlave, with the MrUintjp if ctplitTad, tbat tli* wooM 
bo iold into hopelMi and bitter bondmgo. Now obo bad 
bomtIj an equal atsnnBeo of freedom^-and U was a paiallil 
oontemplation tbat opened before her. 

"What," thouglit she, "will I do in the free SUtes? 
How will my condition there be improved? and how much 
will freedom iDcreasc my happiness ? In any event, mine 
mist be a life of toil. I shall be admitted ioto no societj 
tbat is not composed of people darker tbao myself, and wbo 
are re£;arded eiiber witb eontempt or pity by tbe wbites. Im 
obtaining a liTelibood, I sball be eompelled to engage ia 
menial pursuits ; and wben I am sad^ or sick, or distressed, 
I shall find no soul to Bympathize with me, and pour the 
balm of consolation into my wounded heart. Is not the fate 
of one wbo has the misfortane t^ be born with black blood 
in bar Teios, in its best aspeoti anrighteously hard ? What 
bas tbe negro done to deser?e tbis dreadful prejodieaf 
Wby sbonld be be followed, as by a wbere?ar be 
goes? Why endowed witb faenlties for tbe enjejrment of 
freedom, but deprived of the power to put them in exer- 
cise? I feel . that I have a soul. God has ^iven me 
perception to discover the sources of individual happiness, 
and I am as consoious of pleasure wbea it eomes as tbe best 
of my wbite sisters. I could eigoy, in equal degree, all 
tbal tbey ei^oy, were it mine, or obtain it as easily aa tiiey, 
were tbe way as plain and unobstrueted before me. Bui 
tbe fottire for me is dark and desolate. Yet/' and she cast 
bcr eyes upon the mirror suspended from the opposite wall, 
** I am con^L'ious of bcinj^ beautiful. Why ^lioald the slij^ht 
abade between my complezion, and that of the imperious 
woman wbom I now bear scolding ber slave in tbe cabin, 
make tbe wide difference between us? My features am 
mora regular, my eyes more sparkling, my ezpressioii nova 
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Itfioed ; yet she is the mistreM of a hundred slaves, basking 
10 the beams of a prosperitj for which slic knows not how 
to be grateful, and I am the poor fugitive from slavery and 
degradation — a wanderer ia a strange land, not j)em)itted 
even to hope lor an asylum where my condition can be eie* 
Tated or improved ia the scab of b^ftg. Obi wbj was I 
boro to so wretched a destiny i 

PuraaiDg thia uobappjr train of thought, £«nico mada a 
praotioal applioalioii of ift to bar pvobabla oovdition » tho 
Ikaa SutM. " I abal 1/' thonglit alio, bo oonpallod to biio 
oit| by day's labor, to waab, to alaao, to aerab. No loia 
iMttial employ meot will bo toloratod ia mo bj mj wbtto 
employers. Of course, I can not sew : that would breed 
familiarity with my employers, which custom and prejudice 
would not tolerate. I can not teach ; and yet such have 
been my advantages, that few can excel me in piano music 
or singing. My mother," and here Eonico heaved a deep 
Hgby which atlraotad tba notiao of Wboalor, " tangbt ma ail 
abo oonld." 

Ton look uobappy, boy,'' aaid Wboalor. «• Wbat 'a tbo 
mattar ? Aro you atak 7 " 
<^ Not aiek/' ropUod Enniooi bvl^ aa jon aay, nftbappy." 
«♦ Why ? " inqnirod Wboalor. 
Because I can not foresee anythiog bat miBory in storo 
for me in the land where I urn ^oing." 

** llush, ' said Wheeler in an undertone. *' Preserre 
your identity as a slave, or you are lost, and I shall be bttog 
vitbout mercy. Talk of something else, or not at all.'* 

Awful dull traveling this oa tba Mississippi," observed 
a tall, woU-droamd, geatlamanlj maa, aeatiag bimaolf baaido 
Wboolor. 

• «Do J9U tbiak ao^ airt'* lojmad Wboalar. ^Yom, m 
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from the North, I suspect, where they have a greater variety 
of scenery. For my part, having always been familiar with 
this kind of scenery, I can not find as much fault with it as 
strangers seem to. It is quite as interesting to me as any 
portion of the ooantry. However, 'tis home where tha 
heart is, as the poel bis it, and thai 'a my eaae ezaetly." 

As the lepreaeotatiYeSi thea, of opponte aeatinie&ts In 
soenery, mannefSy and, more than all, in domestio aasoeia- 
tions and instttations, and yet as eitiiens of the same great 
country," replied the stran<^cr, ''we are well met. I have 
spent but a few weeks in the South, having been called here 
by business, and am now on my return to New England. 
In my intercourse with your people, I have seen much to 
admire, which, from prseonoeived notioBS| I expeoted to 
oondemn. I bad been prspared| by pzevions representa- 
tions, to find yon bmtaliied to some extent by the insti- 
iation of slavery. I bad been told ihat every viee fionriabed 
in ^our midst; that jou were cruel taskmasters, exacting 
more of your slaves than they could perform ; that they 
were poorly fed and clad, and treated with greater severity 
than brute-beasts ; that families were broken up by your 
internal slave-trade, the tenderest ties severed, and eren 
marder oflen committed in the moat barbarous manner 
without punishment These stories, I am eonnnoed, are 
exaggerations. The negroes that I have seen appear com- 
fortable, many of them, happy — ignorant to be sure ; but, 
with thcra, "ignorance is bliss." I am no lover of your 
system of slavery; but I think I can see that it is not a 
thing easily got rid of, and since it must be perpetuated, X 
can not disoover bow yon can make ite burdens any lighter 
than tbey seem to be. My opinion of the institution, as it 
really exists, baa been greatly changed during my trip, and 
I aball go home leas an advocate for the extreme dootrtaes 
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of a portion of our peop le thao efer, and less prepared Uian 
ever to believe in the effect of moral suasion." 

" You are not a freeaoiler, 1 tako it," replied Wheeler. 

"Never Tva?, sir — ne?er. I always thought, and think 
ililly fthali if left to themselves, the South wovld mntaallj 
work out the freedom of the sltYe. 

** TliajVe heen a good while trjing/' remarked a qveer 
lookiog indmdttal, with a ttiok ia his hand, whtoh ha 
teemed to be trimmiag oa tho and with a huge jack-knife, 
"hat the niggers are gettin' thicker all the while. How 
d' ^'C 'courit for that?" 

**Easy enough," answered the New Englander; "they 
can't send them away as fast as they increase. Uoloniaa- 
tioD, in all points of view, is impracticable." 

" How eo?'' inquired the man with the knife. 
Why an tho first place, there is no eolonj suitable for 
negroes to go to ; seoondij, it womld cost too mnch j thirdly, 
it would tske too long a time, and fonrtUj, it aint the 
right way to dispose of them/' tho New Snglander replied, 
with A« air of one who thought his reply wss unanswer- 
able. 

"Well now," returned the man with the knife, wlilttling 
more viLMirously than before, "I sec notliin impossible 
about it. As yon say 't '11 take some time to do it, but the 
cost and the colony, and the wrong in the matter are 
protty easily disposed of. Now I 'm friendly to emancipa- 
tion : should be right glad if every nigger in the Union 
oonld be fine to-morrow. I'm agin slavery extensioi^ 
want to see the system crippled by overgrowth where it 
exists DOW, and no outlet for it; at the same time I'm too 
much tha fidend of Cuffy to wish to have him resudn hers, 
fl^mth is, I 'm like all the white-folks I ever saw^preju- 
diccd — don't like the nigger iio^how, and can't feel that^ 
8 
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M m noe^ mn in the best poislble oirottmBUnoaa in whiek 
' tliej oan bd plmd by freedom, thej '11 have more 'n balf n 
ohenee in our eonntry. Truth is, wbitee and blaeka won*t 

mix. You can bring Dutcli| Irish, French, even Hindoo 
and Indian among us, and they'll all agree better together 
than either or all of thcra will agree with niggers. There 's 
a aathin' about them that keeps up an awful dislike in the 
uinda of the people of all the rest of the world. Well, 
BOW what yon goin' to do, when yon ean't manage thaif 
As I was sayin', I think yon oan eolonise 'em. It's % 
big job, and it'll take the government to do it. It'll take 
a heap of money, but it can be done. Let Congress get 
her eteamsliips runnin' to Africa; open a commerce "with 
Liberia; help the niggers alone; there, and in a few years 
they '11 build up a good deal of a republio. Send all you 
can get to go. They '11 do well there, and onr niggers '11 
And it ont and grow so anxions about it, that ihis eonntry 
wont hold 'em. How long 'U it take then, do yon a'posSi 
to eoloniie 'em?'* 

" All theory," answered the New Bogland man ; " it 
sounds well, seems philanthropic, but lacks the ring of the 
genuine metal. My idea is that the only true course is to 
leave slavery to the care and management of the people 
among whom it exists. This is their right They know 
better than we what they want, and in their own good time 
will provide means for its abolition." 

** Why not libemta them at onoe?'' ohimed in a man in 
Quaker garb, who had been listening to the oonvefsation ; 

"what's to fear?*' 

"Murder I bloodshed! revolution 1" replied the New Eng- 
lander, afifccting a shudder. *^They would desolate the 
sonth; make it one vast graveyard; pillage and bnm itt 
towns, and depopnlate the whole oonntry." 
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How doM thee know tlml, fttena?*' toqiiiied tho Qvakor. 
Htat ikon found it in the good book that kindneao wai 
often retnrnod with nnkindnoM? Canst thou mo in tko 
law of nature that love hegete hate? When I say to my 

hlave; friend, thou art free, tro where thou wilt, I havo no 
longer any claim to thee, will he turn upon me and kill me 
for it; slaughter my family, burn my house, and commit 
the other depredations thou baat pictured? la not that 
illogical friend?" 

^' I 've heard these argnments before. The North is full 
of them/' answored the New Englander in an ozeited Toieo, 
**They ato the prolilio oanse of all the tronbles growing 
ont of fanatidsm, Abolitionism and Froesoilism, tibe yery 
elements that, nnleas obeeked, will end in n dissolntion of 
this glorious Union, and plunge the country into civil war. 
1 am an American citizen, and love my country a little 
better than any class of people in it, simply because they 
happen to be unfortunate. Their misfortune is not nnne. 
I am not reaponaible for it, and when to meddle with it 
inyolTOS snch momentous oonsoqnenoes, I ean not see why 
I should meddle with it" 

Thon art unwilling to argne the question liurly, friend,*' 
laid the Quaker* 

"I intend no ineiTility, sir, but I ean not help feeling 
annoyed and proToked, when I listen to argumenta whieh 
I know are causing so much trouble in the nation," re- 
sponded the New Englander. *' I have often tried to 
converse calmly with people who entertain your views, but 
they are never "willinj^ to look at the question in its true 
light ; as a question of expediency, of policy ; aa a question 
indeed which had more than one side to it." 

And why should they^ forsooth?" returned the Quaker. 
What rights if they protend to Uto up to the teaehingp 
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of Ohriattanitj, or the pkdn requireaottta of the Uw of 
iiatvre, bis |iolicj or expodiencj to do with tho nutter t 
It not tlio Botttli *n aggressor emy dmj that she foeten 
the hifltitntlott T Where does ehe ind enthority to ehain 

in servitude, and bind in ignorance, Ikiee-and-a-half mil- 
lions of human beings?*' 

''In the first great law of nature — ^self-defense/' replied 
the New Englander. 

There 'tis agaioi" ssid the Quaker, "thee returns to 
ttiy first and only aignment, a pe(Mb prmeij^ and asks ns 
to take for granted, that all the mU thon hast depleted will 
follow onaneipalioii. Wilt then, friend, have the goodness 
to givo me th^ underbtandiog of the operations of the law 
of love?'» 

"I have neither time nor inclinntion, air, to engage in a 
controTorsj which promises so little/' replied the New Eng- 
lander. **We shall neither be persuaded by the other's 
aignments. Wo differ materially— 'Wtde as the poles; and 
let ns leaTO the snhjoet** 

^As thee pleases," responded the Qaaker, stniling. 
"If 1 offended, hy my intrusivciicss, I regret it. It was 
because I felt there was strength in my views, and that I 
might do some frood by Icttins; tbem be known." 

" That is a complaint with which your party is troubled 
^too much talk — too mnoh one ideaism/' replied the New 
BngiandeTi rallying. Ton noTor take all things together. 
There is no oomprehensiTeness to yonr ?iewB. Smanoipate, 
emanoipate, and let eonsequenoes tako eare theniseWes, 
is your constant cry." 

" £yen so," rejoined the Quaker, " wo Lave no fear of any 
serious consequences. That is the plain reason. We want 
men to do right." 

" Wonld it not he righti sir, for yon and I to pnt onr 
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"Certainly not/' replied the Quaker; "it wotild be 
admitting the very thing we contend against — that man can 
hold property in man. We say the South have no right to 
hold slaves. Neither the law of God or of nature confirmB 
the authority, by which they olaim to make property of their 
fellow -beings. In troth, every slave has as musk right to 
his freedom as thee or ae. Every slave that eseapee from 
ikrerj, even though he kills his pvrsoers, le doiag righl" 

« Hist, hioadbrim,'' said Wheeler, yott ate talkiag tree- 
SOB among people who will not long endure it We shall 
have a row, and give the Honorable Judge Lyneh a chance 
to sit on your casCt in a few minutes." 

"I?^ it BO, friend?" inquired the Quaker; "must an 
American citizen fear to cxprePB liis sentiments, with 
that glorious ensign floating over him?" pointing to the 
flag that floated from the staff at the stern of the boat 

" I don't mind what yon say,*' said Wheeler, smiling. 

My niggers are contented and happy, firom old Sam down 
to little Jaek here, my body-servant;" and he threw open 
the door of his stateroom, exposing Bnniee to the gase of 
all the dispntants. 

It would bo impossible to tell wlac-h of the company waa 
most interested in staring at the beautiful quadroon girl, 
who, in her boy's garb, looked exceedingly lovely. The 
Quaker was the first to speak. 

" That interesting youth," said he, thee claims as pro* 
party." 

" Until I can dispose of him to better advantage than 
to keep bim," said Wheeler. 

He is for sale?" said the Quaker, inquiringly. 
" Not to-day, friend," Wheeler answered ; " but if yon 
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wi»li to pnnbtie, otll »t my ttateroom to-momw» and w« 
will Begolbte/* 

Tbofi nistakett me, friend/' nid llie Qaaker, « I 

ehould buy but to liberat-e, if at all. But thou appearest 
to be a kind, considerate, reasonable man. If thou tmU 
hear me, I will see thee, at the time thou hast appointed, 
and endeayor to oonviaoe thee of the great wrong of the 
institution/' 

«I obnU lieteii witli pletrare, my IHend/' Wheeler 
replied, oliakiBg tim Qnnker oordinlly by the hend. Tom 
shall find me open to eonnetion, too. IVe had frequent 

doubts whetber falavcry was strictly right; and your argu- 
inentswifh noy Green >l ountain friend have rather increased 
than allayed them. 1 shall be happy to talk with yon." 
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The day after the conversation narrated in the preceding 
ehapter, found oar Mississippi Yojagcrs witbin half a daj*« 
sail of the mouth of the Ohio. The weather was colder; 
aud the atmoepheie was, by fitful ataria, filled with short, 
driving fiurriea of anow. 8tatorooma were eloaed, and ilia 
aoeial hall became the gathering-plaoe for pasiengera, who 
huddled, ihWeringlj, aronnd the atove. On a trunk, apart 
fVom the erowd, wrapped in a ooaiee but not ungraoefU 
cloak, tat Eunice. A person of more interesting appear- 
ance than she, ia licr boy's costume — her beautiful counte* 
nance mellowed by an iodetinable expression of sadness — 
could scarcely be imagined. Wheeler sat with bis back to 
her, near the stove, listening to an earnest conversation 
which had sprung up between oar New England friend and 
a traveling lecturer on temperance. 

Suddenly he roae, and, in a load tone, said : Gentlemen, 
ai the weather ia too oold to leave the cabin, I think we had 
better invite oar temperance friend to give ai n lecture. 
We shall then have something else to think abont^ beside 
how W6 tlinQ keep ourselves warm over tills miserable 
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** Agreed f agreed !" rang through the cabin from a score 
of voices ; and the lecturer, who was one of the vainest of 
his kind, and who boasted in the presuaang title of "The 
Thunderbolt/' needed no second invitation to commence 
one of those protracted, rigmarole discourses, composed of 
ttele anecdotes, witleaa eomp«ruoD8| and hackneyed ex- 
preaeions, whieh, for several years patt^ haTe eharaoteriied 
the temperanoe effort While this address was in the eotirse 
of delivery, oar Quaker friend seemed ill at ease. Fre- 
quently he was observed to rise, elasp his hands hehiod 
him, and walk backward and forward, as if intent upon 
evolving some train of reflection ^vilicU s^ave him groat per- 
plexity. At length, watching hia opportunity, when no 
one was observinpr, be* mndc ti 8i<rnificant gesture to Kunice, 
and harried from the cabin. Unable to comprehend his 
meaning, Eanice eonsalted Wheeler, who told her to go 
oat and see what he wanted. She went to her stateroom 
and foand the Qaaker standing in ftont of the enter or 
deefc entranee. He stepped in as she opened the door, 
elosed it hnrriedly, and than addressed tiie half-frightened . 
girl: 

Would thee like to be free, boy?" 
"It is the strongest desire of my heart,'' replied Eunice, 
partially comprehending the benevolent design of her 

interrogator. 

" Hast thon a stoat heart to face danger, and fortitude 
to hear the conseqnenoes of failure in any design which 
may provoke thy master to wrath?" 

I have, God helping me,*' said Eanioe. 

"Does thy master tmst thee hy thyself at night?" 

''Always," replied Eantee. " He has no snspieion that 
I could bo induced to leave him.*' 

"We arc near the land of freedom, boy," said the Qua- 
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ker. "If T -will risk the chance of detection and lyiioli> 
la\r to give tbee freedom, wilt thou incur a like haxard to 
gain it." 

With all my heart/' replied Eonioe, for the first time 
feeling an inclination to bnrst into a hearty peal of langh-' 
ter. 

■'Thou nrast !>e tilent/ hoy, and obey my dfreetlont 
implicitly. The LoaL will stop at midnight at a iree port. 
Then will be thy time. Before that hour arrives, join me 
OD the deck in front of thy roorn^ and I will conduct thee, 
in safety, to freedom." 

Before Bnnice eonld tame a reply, the door of the state- 
room was pnihed open, and Wheeler, who oomprehended 
everything at a glance, entered. 

'^So,*^ be exclaimed, <*old Broadbrim; plotting to run 
awa) with my little Jack, eh! Do you know the penalty, 
old man ? Six—eight — ton years in prison, at hard labor. 
D'ye think I shall put up with it, and not retaliate?" 

Do thy worst," replied the Quaker, looking resignedly 
at Wheeler. I bnt performed my duty, and neither ask 
nor ezpoet favor.'' 

'*Jaok,'* ioqaired Wheeler, in an earnesi tone, ''what 
was he saying to yon. Tell Ine instaiitly/' 

Kuni( 0 cast a glance at the lugubrious countenance of 
the Quaker, and, unable longer to control herself, burst 
into a loud and hearty fit of laughter, in which she was 
joined by Wheeler, who, slapping the Quaker upon tho 
hack, (grasped him eagerly by the hand, saying, as he did so: 

^ Give me yonr hand, my good friend, for an honest, 
eonqigeoita, consdentions man. Yon are jnst the person 
whose assistance I need." 

Wheeler then gaye him a detailed account of Enniee, 
and wound up by removing his curly wig and fierce mub- 
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teelifls, in eonfimttion. The Qasker langhed as hetrlflj 
at the tranafomuitioii in Wheeler'* Tuage, is he did bml 
a moment before at the Quaker's chagrin. The two became 

excelleat irieiida itumediatelj, 

•* A MtMr fiMllflf BtkM wwonAnm kind,** 

and adviaed together aa to the beat poiot of departure for 
Enniee. 

On relnrning to the cabin, they fonnd '<the Thnader- 
bolt" jet unspent^ although most of his hearers had sank 
to sleep under the infliction. 

The boat soon eiUcrcd the Ohio. Eunice, for the first 
time, looked forth upon a land unstained by the curse of 
plavery. lleiiccforth, God willing, this land was to be her 
home — the land where all her childhood and youthful asso- 
oiations had been cast, she had forsaken foreyer. Bitter 
were the refleetions that she should go there no more— 
that she should nerer again see ker motkev— never mingle 
again witk the oompanions of her yonth. She gased upon 
the shore of the Ohio, as it began to rise into bluffs, ^ind 
at every turn in the river saw some new beauty in the 
scenery. She remained on the deck until long after the 
giant shadows of the bluffs lengthened in the twilight, 
and darkness had began to mantle the landscape, and ^hen 
withdrew to her stateroomi there to await the snmmons of 
Wheeler, annonneing her airlTal at the point of debark- 
ation. 

She did not sleep. Her heart was too full. The strange 

sccucis through which she had piisscd had begun an eventful 
life for her. She felt it to be so. When Wheeler rapped 
upon her door, a little after midnight, she threw it open at 
onee, seised her bundle, and sallying forth, followed him 
across the gangwa^-pUnk npon the common of Jeffisrson- 
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Tillo. The moon ind ttan ahone brigbtlj, and OTorTtlilng 
glittered witli dew. With e strong pnff of tbe engine the 

boat wheeled into the ri?er, and left her standing by the 
Bide of Wlieeler and the Quaker — free. She pressed her 
hand upoti her heart. It beat violently. Her whole frame 
was convulsed by emotions ihnt slie could not control* 
Seizing Wheeler by the hand, she burst into tears. 

" Cheer up, my good girl/' said Wheeler, " the time for 
tears is pest. You are free, but not safe Let ns take 
■dTnnttgo of the night to find an asylnm. Thompson will 
transport yon further firom danger and diseoyery." 

The Qnaker aecompanied them to the door of Thomp* 
ion's residenee, and on turning to leaTO pnt a half eagle 
in the hand of Enniee/whieh he elasped, and uttering a 
fervent "God protect thee," hurried back to the town. 

Thompson admitted the fu<?itive and her protector, and 
OQ learning her story, advised her immediately to join her 
old friends Tom, Nan, Zeb, and Henry, at W . 

" Go to-Digbt/^ said he. Let not the dawn of morning 
find you in sight of the Ohio, where yon are eonstantly 
exposed to the danger of being kidnapped.** 

An excellent meal was prepared for Ennioo by Mrs. 
Thompson, who also gave her mneh good ad^^ee. She 
hid a sad farewell to her friend and benefaetor, Wheeler, 
and departed in the same carriage that had conTeyed Zeb 
and his companions to the little interior village of W . 

"Wheeler," said Thompson, as they reentered the bouse 
after the departure of the carria<^e, " this is a dangerous 
business in which you are engaged. Do you not sometimes 
fear detection, arrest, imprisonment or lynohing. 

Sometimes, I confess,'' said Wheeler, removing bis wig 
and whiskers, " I am a little anxions about the result of my 
•xpodittona* I 'to been in a good many tight plaoea with 
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UioM foatlieni chapi^ bat mrrw hXM to •oeompliih mj 
designt. I tell yon wbat^ Tbampton, I engftged in tUt 
bustoMt fVom eoBseientioiM inotiiwf. I Mtisfled myself, 

beforehand, that it was an enterprise which God would ap- 
prove, and have ever been contented with success as a 
reward. Nobody pays nic ior it here ; I look to the future 
for compensation. The reacne of this poor girl from her 
bratel owner affords me s world of happioees. But for 
me, abe would bave been ezpoeed in tbe mnrket of New 
Orletni, and sold to pander to tbe HeentioiuneM of iome 
mifertble wreteb, wbo ultimately would bave gmn ber 
over to a lifiS of" promiscuous debauchery. Such is the fate 
of almost every slave who has the misfortune to be born 
beautiful. Why, then, should I fear danger, when success 
is 80 delightful r' 

I>o you return ?** inquired Ibompeon. 
^ Immediately. There is more work on band than I ean 
aeeompliab for months. Hold yourself in readiness to 
assist me. This matter of to-night it an extra — not on my 

list — and h;ia occupied more tiine than I inteuded." 

"Stay till morning, ' urged Thompson; "surely there's 
no such great hurry." 

" I hope to be far on my return before daylight^" replied 
Vheeler; **my busineis brooks no delay."- 

Withdrawing to a small bedroom, Wheeler soon divested 
himself of tbe elotbing he had worn on the boat, and ap- 
peared in a suit of plain homespun. ' No one would have 
supposed tliat he was the same individual who had pusi>ed 
for a dandy Blaveholder on the boat. Bidding Thompson 
and his wife good-night, he hastened to the landing, and 
was soon quietly at rest in his stateroom, on a downward- 
bound boat. 

Near the eloso of the next day, after a fiuiguing journey, 
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Eanioe *mT«d at the hotel in the Tillage where Zeh aid 
his oonpAiiioiM had ttt^ped hat a foiisight befoie. Stop* 
piig frarn the wagoa upon the piasiay ahe was net hj our 

old friend, Nizoa, the landlord, who oondaoted her into the 
Toom whieh answered to Uie Tarions purposes of a sitting- 
room and parlor. A cheerful flre of hickory logs was 

blazintz upon tlic lieartli, before which ljuiiicc seated her- 
self, shivering with cold. When sufficiently warmed, she 
inquired of Nixon after the four colored persons who had 
arrived at W a fortnight before. Wc have already 
iofonned the reader that Nixon was a kind-hearted man. 
He snspccted, from the inquiry, that Enniee was the mis- 
tiess of Zeh and hia friends, and had trseed them to W-^ 
ibr the purpose of feebimiog and retaming them to a state 
of semtnde. 

^Thej did not slay hem over-night/' he replied, era- 

siTely. 

But," rejoined Eunieei they arc ia the village, arc 
they not?" 

*' Indeed, madam, ' answered Nixon, "T shall have to 
inquire before I can inform you. If they are here, you 
shall know to-morrow. I have not seen their friends 
lately." With these words he left the room, muttering as 
he psssed into the har-room, <*It's so. She's the owner, 
sad on the right seent, and lliose poor niggers '11 haTs to 
go haek to skTery again, nnleas I oan prerenl it. My ine 
Mlow, thst I *?e ntsde agree to go to Liherla, will he taken 
off, unless he takes himself off. It's too bad, and yet, if 
I 'd got to serve anybody as a bIuvc, I should rather serve a 
pretty, little black-eyed woman, like her, than any other 
owner I know of. But I 11 send to Collier, and tell him to 
come up and bring the yaller fellow along. He shan't be 
took if I oan help it Hen, yon Fred!" he ezolaisned, 
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iddrfissing his man of all work, " go down to nigger ColUer^Si 
and tell him I want to see him and the yaller man, Zeb, I 
thiok he ealis himself, right away. TeU him T'm ateid 
the fellow's missus is liere after lum, and if slie is, I want 
to hide him, so he ean't be took, or send him on toward 
Canada duriug the night.*' 

The man left to do the errand, and Nixon continned to 
matter — "Canada, after all, is the only safe place for a nig- 
ger. They can't take him there. He 's a free subject. On 
this side he 's always in danger of being nabbed, in spite 
of the Abolitioniats. Nobody baa any merey fbr him, beoanse 
he 's a niggefi and away he goes back to the 8oath to be sold 
to some bnite of a master, who makes him work without pay, 
whips him if he don't, sells him away from his family, or 
may-be, kills him with abuse. It's a hard case for the poor 
fellows auy-way, if they really love freedom, and I s'pose 
they do. Now I shall jest set my wits to work to see if I 
ean't outwit this little pieoe of southern aristoeraoy in the 
other room, by sending these niggers some fifty miles to- 
ward the north star, afore daylight," 

In a little while the man returned, aooompanied by Col* 
Her and Zcb. 

"I expect," said Nixon, addressing Zeb, " I expect your 
young missis is in the parlor." 

" God grant it," replied Zeb, turning to go to the parlor, 

I would rather see her than any other person on earth." 

(( But she *s afker you, boy. She inquired for you," said 
Nixon. 

« Then show me to her, Mass'r Nixon," said Zeb. *^ She's 

the best friend I have on earth," and Zcb again moved to- 
ward the door that opened in the direction of the parlor. 

" Hold on, boy, hold on," said Nixon, if you really 
want to enter the lion's mouth, that 'a another matter. It 's 
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none of my business. I sent for you to give you a turn 
ahead, but it 's no odds. Let them that like slavery have 
it. Go with me," and he led the way across the hall to the 
aittiDg-room, followed cloae hy Zeb and Collier. Throwing 
open the sitting-room door, be exclaimed, 

Here, madam, here ia one of year ranaway darkeya, 
and h« aeema an lioneai ebap— from his attaohment for yon 
I liop« you'll forgive him/* 

Eoiiice nuhod eagerly forward, and befbre Zeb, in the 
dim ligbt of the apartment bad recognized her, she aeiaed 
both of his hands in hers, cxclaimin^^, 

*' Zeb ! Zeb ! How glad I am to see you. I was nerer 
half so happy in my life before." 

"AS'hy KLinice/' replied Zeb, in a surprised but joyful 
tone, is this you? Uow came you here — where and what 
after?" 

Eunice told ber atory to Zeb and Collier. 

^ The proTidence of God ia wonderful indeed," aaid Col« 
ller, vhen abe eonoluded. ^ In your case it is clearly abown. 
But let us feave this hotel. Nixon will be afraid to have 
you stay here, when he learns that you are nothing but • 
runaway slave, My little cabin will hold us all while we 
stay hero. Thank God it is for a little while only." 

" Not your missis, after ail/' said the landlord to Zeb, aa 
the party withdrew. 

"No, sir," replied Zeb; "a friend." 

''And a slave," said Nixon. understand it all, my 
good fellow. She's run away, and I don't blame ber. 
Sueb as she ought not to be slaves. She 's a beauty, boy^ 
and juat aa good as pretty. Marry ber. She HI mdce any 
body a good wife. Take ber with you to Liberia. You'll 
neyer be aorry. If you have any trouble here let me 
know. I '11 keep tliu tilave-huuters on a wrung track." 
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a mlgliij sbaaM," nraitered Nizea, m 1m tnrM^ 
awaj from the party and reentered the bar-room, ^^it'a a 

mighty shame, that buch a. girl an that Bhould bo a slave. 
We havca't one as pretty or wcll-beha?ed ia oor whole vil- 
lage. She shan't be took, no-how." 

Eanice followed Collier to his lowly cabin. 

*'Here," aaid he, throwing open the door to the oiilj 
apartment in the building, to suoh a home as it is^-and 
bless God, it u better than I deserre— jou are weleome* 
Poor as it is, it is free and happy." 

Eunice entered the hut. The scene that met her eyes 
was a pleasing one. The room, or area of the building, was 
neatly whitewashed. Along each end of it, at a suihcient 
distance from the wall, to accommodate beds, ourtains were 
svspended, and the spaoe between them was oeevpied for 
all the purposes of a dwelling. Beside the only taUe, 
which stood before the farge fireplace, was seated a colored 
woinati, apparently about forty years of aire, engaged in 
sewiiiL' She was very black, with features of the purest 
African mould. Laying aside her work, she rose as Eunice 
entered, and bade her welcome, with a good-natared smile. 
Fonr children — ^three girls and a boy — the eldest not a 
doten jears old, were mtonslj engaged around the room. 
On the table laj a small and much worn Bible and a Moth- 
odist Hymn-Book. The little fbrniture Hhmi the room con- 

taiiicd wab of the plainest sort, but everything wad remark- 
ably neat; and huiuely as it was, the little apartment wore 
an aspect of real comfort. 

The good woman, whose cariosity was greatly excited to 
learn the history of her new guest, did not let that inter- 
with the preparation of a warm anpper, composed of the 
beat the bouse afforded. 

» Sit right up to de Uble, now," said she, « and eal 

■ 
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hearty. know you mus' be very hungry after your long 
ride. Kidin' in de cole makes folks haogry. Take some 
^ difl pork — dig new bread, and drink a onp of hot tea. 
Bref0 yon, it 'U put new life into yon elmos'. And here 'e 
some niee'perserreB, done in de hm* KewOrleena IffolMee." 

Thnv inTited, Enniee did eet heutily of the sabstaptbl 
food which the kind-hearted wontn had prepared for her. 
She rose from the table refreshed, and as soon as Mrs. Col- 
lier cleared away tlie tea thiiif^s, she responded to the invi- 
tation to repeat to the good woman the story of her escape, 
while eng;iL:pd in which, she was freqncTitly interrupted by 
such brief expressions of surprise as, " Brcss me," *'Law8 
now," and "You don't say," which the listener accompa- 
nied by looke and gesturee Bnggestive of greet wonder- 
ment 

Soon after Enniee had finished her nanrative, Henry 
eame in. He was OTcrjoyed to meet her« 

I*m glad you came so soon,'* said he, **for I shall he 

off to Canada, to join the army, in a few days." 

"1 I'iiiks lic s a -rcat fool, to be sure," said Mrs. Collier. 
"It's jis' jimpiii" out of do fryin'-pan into de fire, to go 
from slavery to dc array. I 's tried all — I knows how to 
'suade him to go wid ns to Liboryi where we can all he 
jis' as good as white-folks." 

"Where's Liberyf inquired Enniee, wondering what 
place the woman referred to. 

Why, hress ns," she exclaimed. " Pont 'ee know where 
Libery is? It*s way oTer de 'lantie ocean to AfVica, where 
all colored people goes, as wants to have a eonntry and 
home of deir own. When dey get dar, d( y jis' do as dey's 
mine to. Dar's no white -folks to meddle — no slavery- 
no laws 'cept such as do colored people makes for deir own 
sdres. 

9 
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** Is tliere ivoli • epot on eartli as Ibis yon dmribe?" 
inqvlrad BvniM. 

Te» dej is, to be m% Miii Euniw/' answered Mis. 
CoUieri ^'and ate and mj bnsban^ and Zeb, is gwine to it. 
We knows all 'bont it, and 'speoti after we get dar, and 
gets ^Yhat dej call 'olimal^d, to lib, like virliite-lolkji dues ia 
dis couiiLry." 

" It is the true home for people of our color/* said Col- 
lier, *' if wc wiah to bo free. Blacks have built, and inhabit 
it Tbej bare carried the Gospel tbere — built up schools^ 
towns, and a goTerument of tbeir own ; and at tbis tine 
tbey are in a flonrbbiog and bappy condition." 

We're all going bat Henry/' said Zeb, wbo is deter- 
mined to be a soldier, and Tom and Nannj, wbo bave 
eonolnded to buy Collier's bovse, and staj here. Tom is 
satisied to make a liTing as a barber, and Nanny eqnally 
80| to pick up sixpences by washing." 

"Whj can not I go with you to Africa?" inquired Eunice. 

"You can/' replied Collier. "The agent writes be will 
seod all we can muster." 

"Go wid us, Miss Eunice," chimed in Mrs. Collier. 
<<Bress us, we shall be so glad| and bave snob nice time 
orossin' do old 'lantae.*' 

Bnnies oonld not find words to reply. Her beart was 
Ml. 8be bad reoeived a new idea, 8aeb a eountry as 
Liberia, sbe bad only dwelt npon in imagination. It filled 
her ideal of all tbat was needed to make a life of freedom 
happy. It opened to her a door of hopc^ — and she thought 
and felt that only in that country, could she realize the 
happiness that Bliould be coincident with a state of civilized 
liberty. She wa3 all attention to everythin;j; tiiat was said 
npon tbe subject, and examined with interest the map of 
Libsrlai as Gollier explained ik 
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**Will 700 go, Bitnieef' inquired Zob, at Collier ma 
hit finger along tbe extent of eoaal whieh formed tlie 
western bonndarj of tlie eolonji as designated upon the 
map. 

"Yes, indeed/' she replied. "It shall be my future 
home, if I can reach it in safety. I have dared something * 
to be free, and if to dare as much more will secure it, I 
will enjoy real freedom." She spoke with energy and 
feeling. Her eyes gliBtened, and the lines about her fine 
mouth became almost rigid in appoaranee. '^Yes/' she 
eontioued, after a moment's pause, *^ time will pass heaTily 
with me until I find myself freighted for the Toyage. Life 
will know little pleasure, till I forsake, foroTOr, the soil, 
where, at best, I oan be only a sla?«/' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Uht wbo dnpis lfa« dnpcty of bte ooMh 
▲beat hiB, and Uti dowA to piMMiBt dnanuit 

In a large chamber of a boarding-house, which stood 
near the Capitol, in Wa8liiogtoii» by the side of a table on 
which lay sereral books, and two or three large piles of 
maniMript, sat a pale, attenuated man. The seal of death 
was vpon his conntenanee. His eyes glared with the nnmis- 
takable luster of pulmonary disease, and his thin, shrunk.cn 
features, told but too plainly that his UKilady had reached 
the ver^c of a fatal consTininiation. Vet imud the ravnii^es 
of disease and care, there was a Btamp of true greatness 
in the conntenanee, which would not escape the most care- 
less observer. He was dad warmly, with a TeWet aknil- 
cap on his head. He was writing^and etery few minutes 
laid a half-sheet of fteshty-written manuscript upon the 
pile before him. A fire glowed in the cerate, in front of 
the table, imparting a warmth to the chamber which would 
have been oppressive to a man in full health. A few bot- 
tles of medicine stood upon the rnantle, within reach of 
the invalid, and his bed, which looked as if he had left it 
hat a few minutes before, was near him, on the side of the 
table opposite to the grate. He wrote with great rapidly 

(132) 
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and earnestness, pausing but seldom to taVe thought, or 
for auy other purpose. His handwriting was peculiar— 
bold, running, covering large surface with few wordS| butp 
plain and iatclii<;ible. 

"While thus employed, a rap was given at the doop Qft| 
the chamber, which he failed to obaenre. Another follow^ar ' 
Pansiag, lajiog down his pen, and casting nn anxious and 
somewhat dtstitrbed glance at the door, he exelaimod, in a 
lov, but elear tone of Totee : 

««Gome in/' 

A youDg man entered. 

•< Ah, my son," said he, " I did not know but I was to be 
iutcrruptr l in my labor, just as I had fairly got at it " 

"It would be well, f^ithor." replied the son, "if your at 
tcntion could be diverted from labors so iilj suited to your 
present state of health.'* 

While I have life, I moat toil," was the short, stern 
xeplj, and the invalid again addreesed himself to kia task. 

The son, meantime, seated himself beside the grate^ took 
up, and resnmed reading a volnme whieh he had lefl^ seem* 
iogly, a short time before. The room was hnshed in silenoe. 
Page alter page was written over by the siok man with a 
rapidity scarcely equaled, and, for more than two hours, no 
sound broke the stillness of the room^ At kugth, a violent 
fit of coughing Becmed to disturb^he train of thought 
which the writer had been pursuing. Ho raised his head, • 
and, seeing his son, said in his low, musical voice, *^John| 
X will go to bed now for a little while.'* 

The son assisted him. He placed hia head npoa the pil- 
low, and, in a Ibw minntes, sank into a ealm and nndia- 
inrhed slamber. Honrs rolled on. The son read while the 
Ihther slept. When he awoke, it was midnight Tha son 
rang the bell, and a ftmale servant appeared. 
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« Some rioo/' was the Itoonie order, mud tlie ilm disi^ 
pearad, xatariiing in a few mimitaa with a small plate of 
boilod riee. Theaiek aias aat vp in hia bed, and awallowed 

a few mouthiula. 

My appetite oontinnes to fail/' said he. It is quite 
tKident my cad is Dear." Castiag his eyes toward the 
tabic, he added, in a voice indicative of oonoern, *'Bat my 
work ia nnfiniahed* Help moi Jobn, to my seat bj the 
table." 

*« Father— belored fhtherl" aud John, ^*ti9 more than 
your friends should ask or you perforin. You need re- 
pose." 

** Aid me, my soo,'* responded the invalid. My owa 
persecuted, wronged Soatb, shall have the benefit of my 
labora while I can give them. This ia a fearfal time for us. 
None ehould ahrink/' 

Seated a^aln beaide the tables he leanmed the work of 
composition. The pen seemed to move in nnison with the 
thoughts that rushed upoQ his miod. lli^ scomed a corpso 
set in motion by galvanic power; no pale, care-worti and 
emaciated were his features. Occasionally stopping for a 
moment, he would throw himself back in hh chair, push the 
akalleap back from hia forehead, and aeiae hold of hia 
bnahy gray hair, where it grew upon the temple, with hia 
left hand, and pullil Tiolently, as if, by that power, he 
expected to release the thoaght which he strugf^led to ex- 
press. The si^ht of cue so old, so thiu, so near Liie grave, 
thus anxiously employed at a time when other men slept, 
would have been pitiable, but that the observer knew it was 
a work of patriotism in which the writer was employed, and 
in that sense few nobler exhibitions of fidelity oould have 
been presented. To think of the diffienlty whieh the mind 
most eneoanter in overeomiog the ilia ineident to fatal dis- 
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enm, and of the determination to remain calm and reflective, 
to study, think, write, and even to look beyond this to the 
possibility, the remote chance, of possessing strength enough 
to read what was thus written before he eboald finally sur- 
render himself into the arms of death ; we say, to think of 
theee things, witboat MsociatiQg the individuAl eapable ^ 
performing them with our highest oonoeptioa of tnie great- 
ness, is Imposnble. 

*<Oome here, John,'' said the fnYslid to his son, ** and rit 
down by the table. I have nearly finished all that I would 
say, were 1 in liealth, upon the subject now beioro the Sen- ' 
ate. I must bo heard, if possible, to-morrow. Who had 
the floor at the time of adjournment?" 

**Mr. replied John. 

He will give way. I shall go myself, but must obtain 
iho senriees of Mr. to read my remarl^s. They nay 
do no good, bnt I have hope. They eontain, as I belieTO, 
the true Sonthern doetrine. Their reeommendations most, 
in the main, be complied -with, or the Union it no longer 
eafb. Will you request Mr. and Mr. to eall 
in the moraiiig?" 

I will arranire everything as you desire, father.' 

*' A few days mores of sdcnprth will enable me to complete 
my work upon the Constitution, and I shall then die oon- 
tenC 

He resumed his labor, and continued to write until after 
daybreak. Then, slowly raising bis bead, be gathered up 
the pile of manuscript, and, earefVilly arranging it^ requested 
his son to tie it together, in the fsshton of legal papers, with 
a small ribbon. This being done, ho glanoed slowly OTor 
each page, pausing occasionally to make an erasure, dot an 
If or otherwise umeiid the writing. 

*'I belioTe it is done," said he, carefully folding it up. 
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" li jf liboufc the last work I shall ever perlbra for mj 
oooAtr/. I think it does not oontain » sentiment that I 
would not willingly die to defend. It will snrviTe me and 
jny geaemtioB ; but, should it fail to produce the effects 

which I have sou^'ht, it will only survive me to mock my 
memory, aud ahuw to after times how much I was the \Sciini 
of enthusiasm — a painful thought to one who die-^ Aviih tin; 
oonsoiouaness of liaving honestlj discharged his duty. 
John, assist me to bed." 

Again the great atelesnau bent his head to the pillow 
• in ealm Blumber. 

Meantime tbe son went in pursuit of the senators whom 
his father had named, leaving him in the care of Samantha, , 
his faithful slave. During the interval oi' liis abscDce, the 
invalid awoke, and seeing the slave woman sitting by his 
bed, he said to hor: 

*<Samanthay my good girl, hand me the drink/' 

" Yesi mass'r," she replied, lianding a bowl containing 
jome mucilaginous liquid. 

^'Samantha," he resumed alter drinking, ''you bare been 
very faithful to me during my illness, aud I should he glad 
to reward you. How shall I do it?" 

" I sure, mass'r, I 's bery sorry to hab you die ; you 's 
alius been good mass'r to me." 

What shall I give you, girl, to remember me by?" 
I *i snre massV, I doesn't know. Mass'r knows best 
what's good for a poor slaye.'' 

<t Choose yourself, Samantha t I wisli to give you what 
you most want." 

"Well den, if mass'r will hab me choose, and won't 
ohoose hisself, I hope mass'r '11 not get angry at what I 's 
goin' to ax for, but if mass'r please, he may gib me liberty." 
Libertyi girl — ^liberty I What wioked Abolitionist has 
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putting that abominable idea into your head. Wbat 
would you do with liberty? Where would you go? What 
would become of you ? Surely, Samantha, X am too much 
jour friend to oommifc so fooliah an act." 

hope musV nol get mad. Twan't no Abolitioner 
to1« me; 'twaa mj own heart. I't longed to be flree eber 
since my ole man 'eeaped to de ftee States. Mj ehildern 's 
all sold and gone, and I *s left alone. I 's gettin* ole, too, 
and I t'onght if I eonld onoe more see mj ole man, and lib 
■wid him, 'twould make my heart so happy. Dat's all; 
dat 's all. Duu't git mail, nnass'r." 

*'8amantha, I'm surprised. Jacob run away more than 
^wo years ago, and I supposed you bad forgotten him before 
this time. Little Ike, your last ohild, went to Mobile last 
summer, and surely has been gone long enongb to occasion 
you no further care. What would you ffAu by leaving a 
good home, where you are well fed and clothed, to hunt up 
a runaway husband in the free States?'* 

**0 mass'r, I neber forget Jacob or de ehildern; I love 
dem cause dey 're my own. I cry alius when I t'ink I shall 
see dem no more." 

"Well, well; dry your tears, my good girl. I'll make 
you a handsome present. T Ml do well by you. You shall 
be just as good as free. You've been Tcrj good to me, 
Tery, and I'll make it all right." 

<<T'aDk ye, mass'r," said the slave sobbing, <*but don't 
get mad if I say X 'd like my liberty best." 

"Poohf pooh! Don't he crasy, girl. I should he cruel 
to set you free. No, no<— I know better how to provide for 
my slaves. But never mind now; I '11 talk with you again. 
Ton shall be well rewarded. Go now and get the rice." 

"YeSj mas^'r, ' aaid the slave, aud t>he ro&e aud left tho 
room. 
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" Wasliinprjlon " thought the sick man, is too far north 
for our southern slaves. Who would have supposed that 
that quiet, faithful girl — the hest and kindest of all the 
female BerraatA I ever owned — would think of liberty ? She 
has never wanted for anything — never been severely deall 
with — a pet from lier birth with all the household, and yet 
she wants liberty-^wante to hunt that rascally old Jake, 
that I neyer could manage, simply because they have been 
married. Strange I It 'a sometimes difficult to eompreheiid 
the motives by which this class of people arc governed." 

Samantha here eutercJ with the rice, which brought the 
reflections of her master to a close, but she, too, had her 
thoughts, and tiicy ran in this wise: 

^^Ma&s'r wonders why I want to be free? why I want to 
lib wid Jake? why I want to see my childern? 'Taint 
Duffin very strange, only mass'r don't t'ink I has feelio's 
like he has. He t*inks I can forget all I eber lub'd jis' as 
easy as cattle. MassV *s bery good, but ho don't know dat 
we poor slaves is jis' de same kine ob feeltn' as does dat own 
us. I's sure I t'inks oh my hnsban' and childerns ebery 
day and hour. I iuba "cm alias. I neber can forp^et dem." 

Joliu now entered, accompanied by the two hcnatora. 
8amantha withdrew to pour out her unavailing tears in the 
scullery. The senators expressed their regret at finding 
their friend in a condition so hopeless, but made a few 
commonplace remarks, intended to cheer him, whteli he 
answered by a look expressive of the hopelessness with 
whioh he regarded his chances of recovery. 

am able to go to the Senate to day, but will depend 
upon jou, Mr. , to read my remarks," said he. 

** With pleasure," replied the senator thus addressed. 

'*They are about the last work I shall do," observed the 
sick man. 
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We Iiope not We liope, sir, jont Tilneble life mey 
be tptred to your coantrj for xnaDj years," repliect the 

elder of the two senators. 

Tho grent man looked his thanks in a smile of mingled 
satisfaction and incredulity. 

" I have yctj" he observed, putting his hand upon a 
large pile of manuscript, "a portion of this labor to finish. 
It has given me infinite ooncern, lest my strength ahonld 
not bold oat to enable me to do it. Yon know, Y— 
bow indnatrioQsly I labored upon it, before I came berOi 
end my reaaons for bringing it with me. In truth, I left 
borne with a aort of yaguo presentiment that I abonld 
nerer retnrn to it alive. I spent the three weeks prcvions 
to leaving, in settling up ray business affairs, so as to leave 
as little as possible for my executors to do. But here was 
a labor, that I bad boon eontemplntin?^ for years, yet unper- 
formed. Tt lay by the side of my heart. And now, here 
it ia, very near completion ; but I have found so much to 
do on the great subject before the Senate, that I could giro 
it but little attention. After to-day, I hope to be leat 
oocnpied with aenatorial dnties." 

" Father," said John, " the carriage waits.*' . 

Rising slowly, bat with an air of mncb dignity, the 
senator, with the ataittanoe of Mr. , threw a olodc over 
his shoulders, and putting on his hat and gloves, was helped 
to descend to tlie street. It was an unpleasant March 
morning. The wind blew chilly; and the first gust that 
struck the f( nator, threw him into a violent fit of cough- 
ing, which continued, with slight intermissions, until some 
minatea after he had taken hia seat in the Senate. An 
expression of sadness overcast the eoantenanees of all the 
senators as be entered. Mr. Clay was observed to shade 
bit face with bis band, as if to ooneeal the agitation of bis 
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feelings. A whisper circulated in the galleries, in whieh 
ooald be heard the expressions : How pate/' how wan/' 
« eonaamption/' eto. Ab he took his seat, he raised his 
head, and patting on his spectaoles, looked pleasantly upon 
those around hini| retnrning, with a smilo, sneh ialutatiou 
as he recognized. All eyes met his with friendlj greet- 
ing ; andj one by one, a crowd of senators gathered around 
his chair. Mr. Webster was fVjremost among those wliosc 
intimate relations with the senator admitted of a personal 
salutation. Some minutes were spent in an exehanga of 
eiTilities ; at the eloee of whioh, order being restored, the 
invalid senator arose, and, in his low, bat pleasant Toiee, 
thanked the Senate for the opportanity to present hb re- 
marks. 

Mr. ' commenced reading thetn, and the Senate was 
hushed in stillness. They were heard with j^rofimnd atten- 
tion throughout; but the look of incredulity which sat upon 
the countenances of many of the northern senators, showed 
that they most fail to carry the oonTiotion which was 
soaght. 

We need not trace the dosing labors of the great man's 
life Airther. For seTeral days after the reading of this 

bpeech, with niucli diflu ully he appeared in his place in the 
Senate, and, at times, participated in the debate. At length 
his seat became vacant. Day after day it remained un- 
occupied. Whispered inqairies were made after bis health, 
and the invariable answer was given, that he could not long 
snrvive. The month wore on, and the debate continned, 
with no prospact of termination. The dying senator, as 
the threads of life, one after another, were severed, still 
desired to live long enough to witness the seillemcut of 
tiie great question. 
« Our Union,'' said he to his friend Mr , after being 
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M^ftm^d that tlie proviso would) in all prob«biiity, pm 
ID soaie fbmi, Oar Unioo is, in effect, nt an end. 
Nortli baa eevered the laet link in the chain. The Sooth 
irill noTor anocnmb. What is onion worth to her people, 
if they oan not enjoy the rights and privileges everywhove, 
iu their country, that they enjoy at home? The Consti- 
tution is traoipkd in the dust. With her surplus products, 
the South can and must tnko cnre of herself, independent 
of the I^'orth * but the North will End this a difficult, if not 
an impossible undertaking." 

The wasting away of life became daily more apparent 
in the illoetriooa invalid. Hia eoogh inoieaaed; his 
ooontooaneo became ionhen, seamed, and anxiooe; and 
tha seal which death imprints opon the victim which ho 
destroys hy consomptlon when he approaches diosolotion 
— the dear, gloomy, glaring eye, the pinched temples, the 
hollow cheeks, the dry, bloodless lips, glued close to the 
lustrous teeth — all tliese were fio many unfailinLr witnesses 
to the fact that hia great lift" wa.^ drawiiii: t > it^ close. lie 
felt it ; and was, at no time during his illness, like most 
consumptive patients, deceived as to his condition. But 
three days before his death he wrote the Irist paragraph 
of hia ureal work, and from that moment betook himself 
to his bed, to rise no more. It seemed as if he felt that 
hia bomness with life, and its concerns, was, from that 
moment, dosed. His ihithlhl slave, Samantha, prepared 
sneh little things as he neccded, but never enjoyed the 
promised opporLuuity to converse with liiui. Ilis son was 
coniinually by his bedside. On the evening of the 30th, 
-overal su!iatoi^> and representatives called, and found him 
more than usually vivacious. It was the tire that precedes 
dissolution. He bad much to say about slavery, and still 
ozprossod a wish to see an end of the discussion. 
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Morning broke, but tbe great nan's reason had fled. 
He was djing. His bedside was surrounded bj WMptDg 
IHenda* The tanda of life ran low ; the reapiration grew 
shorter and shorter; and the vitality forsook Uie body, like 
the lingering decay of the spark that sar?i?eS| for a mo- 
tnent, the taper which is speedily eztingaished — at one 
instant briixht with effulgence, then disappeariag, and again 
brightening to 5ink at once into darkne???. 

Thus quietly passed away frooi the abode of the living 
one of America's distinguished sons. A nation monrned 
his loss. The South felt that her ablest^ tmesti and most 
honest defender was dead. There was gloom in the eity 
when the tidings beoame known. Both Honses adjonmed* 
Senators withdrew to their rooms. Nothint; was heard in 
the streets or hotels upon the prevailiog topic. All felt 
tbat a great man had fallen, and the unsolioited homage 
of silenoe was paid to his manes. 
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CHAPTER XYIL 

A oarUia conrocatloD of politic wormi. 

Larr ns sow letnee out steps for the purpose of follow* 
bg tbe track of tho debate on the OmDibns BUI, whicli, 

after the speech of the senator whose death we have just 
recorded, continued to draer its slow leri;^tli along in the 
Senate. Southern orators J:iily poured out tbe vials of their 
wrath upon the North, and many northern members, alas! 
threw their influence into the southern scale. Among 
oihen, Mr. Webster bad registered bis great name with the 
supporters of slavery. Poor man I He, too, was attracted 
bj tbe presidential offloe. He, too, listened to the delusive 
whisper of hope, and saw oslj in the solid phalanx of 
southern votes, the power whieh eonld seeare to him the 
darling ohject of his ambition* Man/ tears were shed, 
man J onrses uttered, and many judgments denonneed at 
the course pursued by this ^oat man. The true friends 
of the North regarded it as little less than treason, and a 
deadly stab at northern iatcresta. That one who, in sea- 
sons of less peril, had stood by thcni, and struck tlio hardest 
blows at the slave power, should now desert them, and take 
his position in tbe foremost rank of their opponents, was 
Ngarded bjr all as a most serions obstacle in tbe waj of 
ii0eiri{T* 

(lit) 
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What did 70a Oiink of Webster yesterdajr inqwnd 
Mr. Coltoa, a western repiesentatiyei of Mr. Williamn, a 
aeoator ftom his State. 

" His speech, fts usual, was [rrcat, but bis position before 
the naLioii is liiubt melancboh*. I feci sad when I tbink 
that a man of bia superlative intellect could s6ll himself so 
cheaply. The South will love the treason, but despise the 
traitor. Webater will never be president, even if he sur- 
TiTea to see another presidential term, which I consider 
doubtful. Did you observe how be tottered while speaking, 
and with what diffioultj he stood oat his speeoh. Poor old 
nan I The world is ftst reoeding from him, and it is most 
lamentable that, at a time when it is too late to retrisTO, he 
should throw himself away.** 

"My thoughts precisely,'* replied Col ton ; "one could 
hardly desire to reply to a speech which, of itself, inflicted 
such deep and doTuning di^^grace upon its author. Bat 
what will be its efTcct upon tlie measure?" 

" la some form, the leading features of the Omnibus will 
pass, and so they would if Mr. Webster had said nothing. 
The Proviso will be abandoned, and a dangerous precedent 
established. With regard to the efieet npon the Territories, 
it oan make no differenee. They can not be oonverted ihto 
slave States, for the simple reason that a dozen Yankees 
will settle there to ererj sonthemer ; and they, you know, 
^vill never consent to it. My hope lies in old Zack. He s 
a blaveholder, but honest and independent — above the in- 
fluence of bad advisers — and when the measures are pre- 
sented for bis approval, I believe the old man will give 
them the go-by, if they do not correspond with his ideas 
of right and duty. I'm half inolined to give bim the 
credit of being of oar side.'* 

" His sonthem snpporters wonld assassinate him if thef 
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tttought 80, but if lie is, %• doD*i intend we ebell know it 

until the time arrives for him to act." 

•*Tlic Proviso i» our sheet-anchor in such a storm as this. 
If we gu down, let it be wuh our Union Jack flyini;. There 
will be a rally afterward that will resuscitate our party, and 
invest it with power to arrest sU further enorosohments 
from ptavery." 

The South will then learn whet 'Its to earrj a measure 
to tbe ' bitter end.' This morbid sympathy for slaveholdera 
will either die out or be ohsnged to hate. Indeed^ I think 
' thai the passage of the bill is the best thing that ean hap- 
pen for our eause. It ean never pass at a time when it will 
do less harm, and it can neyer pass again. I dislike most 
the fugitive clause, but llieu auck a monstrous proviiiioa can 
never he enforced." 

"There's too little independence among our DOrtheru 
doughfaces not to give it a practical obedieuoe.' 
"And tbe judiciary?" 
Will be as truculent and submissive as whipped spa- 
bIoIb. Here, read this sermon as an example of the position 
whiob a portion of the Chureh will oooupy. It was preached 
hut two Sabbaths ago by a noted oontroversial D.D., in one 
of our most enterprising northern cities. See if dough- 
faceisni is likely to become extinct. Old Dan would he 
coujpelied to ^ield tbe palm of obsequiousness to this 
reverend apologist for slavery. It is a labor not ea5?y of 
acr ijrnplishment to indoctrinate the North with our poculiur 
seDtiments upon this subject. The great majority of the 
people honestly believe that the perpetuity of the Union 
depends upon the adoption of the concessions provided by 
the OmDibus. They advocate them from no love of slavery, 
hut from a belief that 4>oy eontain the very essence of 
patrioiiom. There are dema^ugoes enough to favor the 
10 
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itei and M FmtoiUiSi bts, in fact, become a njirMMsli 
Md a bj-word. We sbAU be langbad at abroad, eoBtamiiadt 
aad bald op to ridienla, until tbe Nortb fools tbo foot of tho 
gbnt on ber fVee neck. Tben beware I Woe I to tbe inati- 

tutioa when that time cuiiics. Its doom will be certain 
and speedy. There will bo nu more comprumises then — 
BO more provisos — no half-way legislation. Such men, aa 
now lead, will then baye no place in our national councils. 
And wbare'a tbe danger? Wbo will tben tbink tbat tba 
6e«tli will dan to foeede firom tbe Union ? Wbo will be 
deterred horn perfbriniBg bta duty by any snob tbreait 
Don't yoa eee they ean do nothing ? We will bem them 
in on every side, control our own allairs, elect uo congress- 
men who will vote for a subservient speaker — no president 
wbo will appoint a slaveholding cabinet, or permit the 
minority of officeholders to be appointed among alayebold- 
eia. Tben, we aball bave no peeked oommltteea in ettbet 
Honae, and tbe legislation in tbe Capitol will be a diffetent 
ibing firon wbai it now ia. Tben, there will be no donbt 
about the prineiples we support in the persons of our can- 
didates — no more than there now ia the South. Such a 
time ia corninnr, Colton — and when it comes, we shall not 
see sttoh a Bpoctacle as that, ' pointing to a gang oi' chained 
negroes that were passing, in the capital of our country. 
My CM 1 How I wisb we oonld all see this thing alike, 
and feel tbia disgraoe as I now Ibel it. To-niorfow, pet* 
baps, tbose poor ereatores will be sold at anetion to be 
taken to the far South. We are parties to the damnable 
tranpaction. It is here, iri our district — in the capital of 
the f reest country on earth, and under the glorious banoec 
of the stars and stripes that it occurs/' 

The gentlemtn entered the hotel together, before wbieb 
tlMy bad been standing during tbe Ibregoing oonyeiaation. 
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** There," said Winstead to Tidbald, as they entered, 
^ there comes Williams. He looks uneasj — troubled. lie 
must ^:cc that there is small chance for FrecsoiUsm here. 
Old Dan has taken the conceit all out of him— and yet, 
WiliUms is not the nun to giro up or recede. Me '11 die 
hard, end figbl like m gienl. Thel elender jMBg men with 
him hea made aomelhing of a fignie in jowr hooae, 1^ hie 
eonrae on the elaveiy qoeeftion. They're efidenllj anaejei 
lo*daj. I aaw oU Gid| and Sewaid, and Chaaet and Ibw 
or Ave others of the seme kidney, as I psssed by Gid's 
room, a few minutes ago. Poor fellows I They '11 never 
know what hurt 'em. Can you see now who are yonr 
friends, Tid?" 

Did yon observe how Webster's speech affeoled Cal* 
honn ? " inquired Tidbald. 

I know/' replied Winstead, " and il seemed strange thai 
he ahoold find so mneh in it to earp at, bni Galhonn was 
noTer the man to be entiiely satisied with anything. I 
ealled npon him last evening. He was my ftebley hni in 
exeellent spirits, and langhed and talked for eeme time. 
He said he had nsTer supposed it possible for Mr. Webster 
to be bo liberal. A better day," said he, "is dawiiini^ upon 
the South, when such men come to the rescue. It bodes 
good to our institutions. T, Mr. Winstead, shall not live 
to see it — you may. If the North support Mr. Webster, 
which I sincerely hope, our institutions are safe. He has 
struck a blow for us which will tell with wonderful effect 
I aeked him,'' eontinned Winstead, <'if he thonghl the 
Sonth would be willing to snpport Webster fbr preeidentL 
He hedtated seme time before answering, and finolly seid 
he thought not, for the reason theft they wonld not readil]f 



Digitized by Google 



t48 



AMUl^ TBI OOTOlOOir. 



forget old ii«lliileatloii Umes, tbe great Kettle witli Heyne^ 

and the support hu gavo to Preaidc;nt Jackson's pruclaiua- 
tion. We were humbled then, Mr. Winstcid," said he, " by 
the might of Webster's miDd. He was our strongest enemy 
He had the whole North, the President, and all, on hiB 
■KooldeH, Md he fought as noTer man foaght before. I 
think his olforls of those dajs are the finest speoinena of 
purely intolleetiial oratory that the world affords. No. The 
South, however raneh she may admire snch a man, and 
however stronp^ the obligutiona bhe may feci under to him, 
will never atuUify licrsclf so mufh nn to support liini far 
president. But Calhoun is dying. He will not survive to 
the end of the senion, though mentally alive to every mo* 
Hon in the debate* Hia whole sonl is in it, b«t his body 
M rapidly decaying.'* 

Wlnstead was hero intermpted by a lend shout and n 
clapping of hands, which were caused by the appearance 
of Mr, Webster, who had just entered the office from the 
street. The great man raised his hat so as to expose the 
fall contour of his remarkable forehead, and, in a slow and 
oven tone of voice, obsenred, 

** I thank yon, gentlemen, for this ozpression of yonr 
good-will toward me.'' 

He then pursued his way through the office amid another 
phouting and clapping, to which he bowed his thanks, and 
disappeared thronp;h the tloorvvay leading to the stairs. 

^^It's a proud moment for the old man — one of the 
pro.udest of his life," said Tidbald. 

«*I think ao,'' replied Winstead, I thought I could see, 
when ho finished speaking yesterday, an expression of 
great aatisfbetion npon his careworn countenance. He 
thinks, and not without reason, that his speech of yester* 
day, beside being one of his strongc&t efforts, will prove to 
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be one of tto looit lMn«M«l and effAetive in ill COMS* 

"He thinks, ' said Tidbald, that it was a successful bid 
for Southero votes for the prettideocy, and ibereio will fiad 
lumself misUkeQ." 

li Is well undentood among those poIiticianB who art 
ftmiliar with iho debate npon the Omnibns Bill, thai feavs 
were entertained, by all its friends, of its fkilnte, up to the 
time that Mr. Webster spoke. That speech seemed to dis* 
ripate all doubt upon the isubject. Indeed, it waa uot until 
ifter that that the debate waxed warm, and that there 
leemc J, by the number aod strength of the speeches in 
sspport of the roeasnre, to be a determination both North 
and Soath, to make it a law. That speeeh opened the waj 
lb? pri¥ate consnltation between northern and soQthem 
neubefs, healed differences, restored oonfidenoe, and re- 
moved thereby the obstacles in the way of an earlier ad- 
justment during the session. The real fight in the Senate 
was at ain end, and the occurrences in the House which 

took place afterward, grow out of the fidelity of a few If ree- 
loileis. 

A eonwersation of a different oharaoter to ihe one we 
baTe jnsii narrated, was, at the same time, in pr<^resi in 
one of the ehambers of the hotel. There were met Seward, 

Ghase, Giddings, Hale, and several other leading opposers 
of the compromise. 

*' If you are ready, Seward," said Giddiness, ** you can 
Qot go ahead too soon. This speech of Webster's is pro- 
dncing a most pernicious effeot npon the masses here, and 
nneontradietedy it will injare onr canse more in the North, 
tsalbld, than any other event of the session.*' 

*'I shall obtain the floor on the 11th," said Senator 
Ssward, torning over the leaves of his mannscript, and I 
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ibMld glad now te mdentuid Iiow fiur yoA expMi to 
go in opposition to Webster." 

**Tho full luugth— the full length of course," replied 
Chase. " IIo has sold the North, and wo must protest. It 
IB too late to purchase peace oa &ny middle ground. No 
more Blare territory, must honoeforth bo oar watchword. 
Wo mul admit CalifornU fkeo, aad inoorponto Uio Pfoviao 
iB tlia Tomiorial BiU." 

But wliai aball wo reply to bia proflMBad undontanding 
of the obligation of Congress, to admit four new alave 
States to be iarmcd in the State of Texas," inquired Seward. 

"Admit, of course, that these States raaj come in as 
ft%» Of alave, according to their choice, ai'ter they are 
^mnad, but donj ibat thoy can be formed without tbo 
ooDaa&l of Cottgreao* That ia tbo faot," anaworod Cbaao. 
^ Tbo langaago of tbo law ia eloar. Boaidoa, wo boTO ow 
denied tbo oonatitntioQaltty of annoxing Tosaa, and it oiiial 
be our strong ground of opposition to the four slaTO Statea. 
The bar^aiQ was too iniquitous to be ratified." ^ 

"That is precisely the view I have taken of the siibjeet," 
replied Seward ; " but I have rather alid by the aakyeet, 
iot the loaaoa ibal I do not wish to orowd too many issues 
Into tbo dobate. Tboro ii aaotbor point in wbiob I tbink Mr. 
Wobator baa ezpoaod bimaolf to a moat anooaaaftil aaaanit" 

>«Wbat M tbatr inqnitod Giddinga. 

"Proposing to devote eighty millions of dollars to 
romoTO the free colored population of the slave States." 

"The burest way In the world to stroTigthen slavery," 
ropUod Hale. " It was humiliating to hear a grave, able 
statesman, the foremost mind in tbo nation, protending to 
boUoTO that aneb a msaauro waa diotntod bj oonaidoimtiotta 
of n national obaraoler. It abowa tbo bollownoM of tbo 
wbolo tbiag, so far as Wobator ia oonoornod.*' 
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"It won't do," said Seward, "to assail him, to make 
ebmrges, or to cause outBiders to suspect that we believe 
luai to be meroeDtry and selfish. He Is much too great 
a Bum to fall before anj aiieh aaaanlt. The people of the 
Korth will reason for themseWee. Time will show them 
his position. We ean only reply. And I should rather 
make what I have to say a sort of text for those of you 
v:ho fuUuw, than a ciirect response to aDythlog that has 
been said. Mr. Davis told me, not an hoar ago, that he 
intended to apeak soon, and gave me a partial outline of 
his speech. He makes no direct allasion to anything thai 
Webster has said, bnt examines and exposes some of his 
fiillaoies, in very soathii g argument. We shall not atto* 
eeed, of eonrse. The Fnp'tive law will pass — California 
will be admitted free — aiid the Proviso will not be em- 
bodied in the Territorial Bill. I am fearful that the nlave 
trade iu the District will not be prohibited. But we shall, 
after all, strike a great blow for freedom, and pave the way 
to a mighty battle, as well as a successfnl one, hereafber. 
We can not be too cautions. The intimidations of the 
South we must reason down, and their threats we must 
treat with the contempt they deserve. The North must be 
made to understand that the Union is in no danger, and 
that the South could bring no speedier ruin upon herself, 
than to execute the threat to secede. Wo must look after 
our own people, when snob an institution as Daniel Webster 
takes tides with slavery. Danger b very near onr doors. 
There is work to do at home, sentiments to correet, opinions 
to popularise. I like Old Bullion's notions. He says the 
Omnibus is a bundle of incongruities, and wants to try one 
thing at a tiuie.'* 

The company, summoned by the sounding of the gong, 
broke np and descended to the dining-room. 
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WTir>n wf> will tempt th» frailty uf oorpMW% 

teAxiriAai. 

On enteriiig the Home of BepreMtitetiTas, alter dtiiiier, 
OS the day alluded to in the preoediog chapter, Tidbald* 
among other letters lying upon his tahle, found one from 
hie nephew, Frank Thornton, giving an account of the 

proceedings instituted hy Garnet agaiust the Roland estate, 
lie was thunderstruck at the iuteiligencei and lost do time 
in writing the following replj. 

••HovtBor Rkp's., WASHmoMa, Mtank 8, 1850. 

'■Dbar FRjum:— lamaftoatided by the intelligenoe concerning the 
Bolaad estate. I was not aware that it owed « dollar in the world. 
As jou state the facts, I can see no way to avoid the sacrifice of 
the estate, to pay the note. Tell Miss Adela to keep up good spirits. 
I will rpn^pf her every assistance? in my power, and tlso ease may 
not prove so tlcsperafr' it sccm-J. If nl! else fsii)?, >vo will fry to 
effect a compromise ^ith the plaintiff (comprornisea are fashionable 
now-a-days), and save something for her. I am very sorry for her, 
Frank, but you must ne t li t this calamiiy imkf» nny difference with 
your calculations. I have enough for you both, whatever bo the fate 
of the Roland pr perty. 

•* Wearc getting' on .swimmingly a\ iih our measures, and shall havt 
matters as nearly our own way as could be expected. Wnic often. 

Yours, eYer, GfioauK Jwuxlu." 

(162) 
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There,'* ihonglit be, as lie folded end mperioribed the 
letter, " Frank will be delighted with the letter pwrt, I 
know. The fellow is so deeply in lo^e, it would be a pity 

to cross him — and why need I care if Adela bo poor, as 
long as I have enough. It will give me a comibrtable 
home, and place them above wjint." 

Depositing the letter in tlic j)i)stofficc box, Tidbald left the 
Capitol and walked up the atoquo. Ho had not proceeded 
far, when a heavy hand was placed familiarly upon his 
shoalder, and a pair of searching black eyes were gasing 
steadily into his own, as they turned ap to meet them. 

"Why Ed, how are yon/' said Tidbald, grasping the 
nanV extended hand, and shaking it cordially, '^What 
storm or wind brought yon to Washington ?* 

"I arrived last night," replied the man. 

**Wa8 it business or pleasure, pray, that brought you 
here V* 

"That's what I'd be j^iad to tell you Tid, if I were not 
afraid. There is glorions work on foot for the South. If 
wo succeed, we'll not trouble yon Congressmen to legis- 
late mnch more for the South/' 

I understand you Westville,*' said Tidbald, in a serious 
tone. Yon are one of the Cnban inyaders.** 

^ Don't gness again, bat listen, and be prudent. There 
is ao expedition planned, with Gen. Lopez at its head, 
that is nearly ready to sail. The Creole population of the 
inland is pledged to join him, the luoment he makes a suc- 
ccs,>f\il landing. He will take possession, and look to his 
friends in th-e South, iidw iiuijj l>orin{? hrirKiiudg of thou- 
sands, for assistance and support. I would like to see 
these Northern chaps prevent us from making Cuba a slare 
8tate." 

But w^at aie you doing in this matter, £d V 
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As jeif notliing. We ire a kind of wrpt de rrservt, to 
go wboii we ftre called. Our aMocUtiooB are in foil Ojpeta* 
tioa, eTerywheio ihroQgliooi the Soathern Statei. At least 
one hundred thonsand are ready to join the army of iava- 

Bion to-morrow, should Lopei effect a safe landing. There 
are muuj, wliom you would not suspect, in the Becret— 
general officers, and otlurti high in authority. It's a bold 
atroke, bat if the J^^orth refuses us the new ierritoriea, we 
innat keep np onr representatiTO strength in some other 
way. The annexation of Cnha will gi^e «s, immediatelj, 
two more senators, and eight or ten representatiTes.^' 

<'I like yonr plans/' said Tidbald, "if yon hate plnek 
, enough to carry them out. But it's a threat undertaking^. 
You '11 break the neutrality laws, and provoke government 
opposition. Old Zack will fly into a passion tho moment 
he heara of it* His proclamation will be followed up by 
ordering an armament to the Gulf<«-and yon will be elefer 
fellows^ if yon etade it The North will be aetive in oppo* 
sition. I fear yon have not eonnted all yonr diffienltiea.'' 
Every risk has been subjected to mathematical calcu- 
lation," replied Wcstville, and you could no more stop us 
than the wind. Our councils nre full of enthusiasm, and 
our members are the best blood of the South." 

** And you will have the best wishes for your success, of 
eyery trne Sonthemer in the nation," said Tidbald. 

" Ton shall hear Tid, if yon will join ns» I ean then 
lell yon faets, that will snrprise yon." 

^ I 'to no objection, Westville, not the least in the world, 
if your nicmbors are all true. But exposure, you know, 
would affect me more sensibly than a man less before the 
public/' 

^'Come with me, Tidbald,'' said Westville, taking him 
ftmiliarly by the arm, there 's no danger whatever. There 



Digitizeu Lj vjQOgle 



I 



ASmLAf XBM OOMMMMMf. 1A5 

ave mes liaM with lUi who wo«ld anfhx humdnUM 
am ihmii jon, by azpofim.*' 

WettfUle led the way, sad alWr • wilk of a few rodB 
along ilie aTeniief turned into e narrow passage or aroliwaj 

formed between two large brick buildings, and vvliicb ter- 
miDated at a distance of a hundred feet from the entraQce 
in a door, which he unlocked with a night-kej, and fol- 
lowed by Tidbald, entered. After aseending two flighta of 
itairs, WeatWUe wkiapered hit name, and some paaawordi 
into the oar of a loan, through a amall wioket in the dooTi 
and with Tidbald, waa admitted into a amall ohambor. Horo 
an oath of aeereey was administered to Tidhald, and ho 
was admitted into the council chamber of the order of the 
**DefeDdcr8 of Southern luL'hts." AVliat was his surprise 
to find there 8omc fourteen or fil'tccu xncmbcrB of Congress 
from the Southern Statoa — several olerka in the various 
departments of the goTor&meati and three or four very inti- 
mate friends and adviaen of the Preaideal. Those persona 
were mingled ia an aadieneo of more than two handrod 
persons, who were delegates from cities and towns in the 
Southern States. The object of tlieir organization was 
declared to be the invasion and auuexution of Cuba, and any 
Other country adjacent, south or west, that could be con- 
Terled into slave territory, to the United Statoa, At this 
partienlar timo» they did not eootemplato any immediate 
aelioa. The expedition of Gkn. Lopes had been plannodt 
and they wore to await the reanlt of ihal for inatnietiona 
how to act. If that proved sueoessful, they wero to aid it 
immedtatcly by sending a large army to Cuba ; if unsuccess- 
ful, they were to preserve secrecy, and make a more vigor- 
ous attack at some later period. The assemblage at tho 
national capital waa a kind of grand body of instruction to 
adept antfona eeremooieai oatha, paiawotda, gripni and 
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by-law8. Tidbald was warmiy greeted upon hU entrance 
by many old frienda. 

We shall beat our eoDgreMmen/' nid one, as be shook 
him bj the hand, '* on the extension qnestion. You eeoi 
Tidbald, Sonthern blood is up. Union or no Union, we 
will here onr poHtietl rights, jasi as they were given to ua, 
and find room somewhere for our own institutions. This 
game is a severe one ; but if the North will oppose us, this 
is the only remedy. We have too mucli at stake to submit ; 
And if we fail in one direction, we'll traverse in another, 
until we flnbjngtte the whole of Mexico and Centnl 
Amerioe, sooner thnn yield/' 

" We 're htving thing* onr own way in Congress/' said 
Tidbald. *'It'e necessary to complain, or we should get 
nothing. The greatest men in the North arc with us. 
There is little doubt that every provision of the Oninibus 
will pass. That will form an enterinpj wedge to TiiiL,htier 
achievements. But we can not do too much now. This 
Cuban movement is well timed, to invite serious considera- 
tion in Congreis. It will alarm the timid leaders in the 
North, and nid the compromise in both Honses.'^ 

That's onr grand object jnst now,'' replied the person 
addressed. Indeed, inter not, we do not regard this expe- 
dition of Lopez with any hope, it is too small an affair — 
will prove ruinous to those immediately enjraircd ; but it 
may be the means of exposing the true state of public feel- 
ing in Cabn. That understood, we shall know how to act. 
We hare an agent at Havsnn who keeps ns advised of the 
ooiirse of erents there. If we fasten Cnba, we shall have 
less care abont the Western territories. It is the key to the 
Gulf. Hayti will follow in good time; and when our 
NurLlicra iriciids seek Canada as a balance to Cuba, we 11 
eounterbalauce by bringing in Jamaica, Barbadoes, and as 
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mmj otber iilaads is pofliible. The obateolat in ovr waj 
m not Terj fbrnidable. GovMrnnient will moTir slow 
sgdnsft QS, wbilo pMle opinion will more fast in all direo- 

iions. We want our con;^rcssmen to talk luanifost dcstinj', 
for the purpose of conciliating a portion of the iSorth. It 
will enable us to purclia&o many of the men, who o:ivp n tone 
to society tliere, with n half-made promise of otiice. A 
JMortbera man will sell bid country, and bii list meal, for 
in appointment. We oin be rich in promises, and buy n 
minority even for tbo lOTiiion and admiiiion oi Cnbi* Wo 
snn talk of tbo gmndsnr of snob i sobome, and mike tki 
jMtbonse politioiins of tbo Nortb mn OTsr witb oloqnonoo 
in its bsbilf ; ind fliit is wbit most be done. Before n 
deeisiye blow is stmok, we ought to know ezietlj wbit to 
depend npon in the North." 

** So lar as that depcuds upon our exertions in Conf^resa, 
you shall, oi uourse," replied Tidbald. " But the question 
is not one of mana^enient entirely. It tuuhL be made to 
appear somewhat in the light of a retaliatory proceeding ^ 
ind then if we fail to get Cuba, we will be sure of the Ter- 
ritories. * A bilf 1 loif is better than no bread.'" 

Tbo meeting wis now oiUed to orderi ind the oeremoniil 
•xefoises were exempliiod ind idopted. Committees of 
Tigilanee ind Correspondenee were ippointed for everj 
importint city, ind ererj eongreasionil diitriot in tbe 
Southern States. Our friend Tidbald, not i little ij^ainst 
his iiiciirialiofj, fuuud himself occupying an iuipuitan L post 
on one of the State Committees. Promising a complianco 
with all the duties that might be expected of htm, he with- 
drew from the Association, at a late hour, with the feeling 
uppermost in his mind, that tbe plans which were laid for 
the extonsion of sliTorj eonld not fiil to effect their ob- 
jeet." 
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" We shall have," said he to Wcstville, who accompanied 
him, ** if all these plans are realized, a fine market for oar 
slaves for at least a century longer, and we may breed them 
IS fast as possible." 

Exactly/' replied Wcstville ; " and we shall have the 
finest sugar and coffee country in the world. It will give 
us the monopoly in the three great staples in the English 
market — an achievement hardly second, in point of import- 
ance, to our greatly augmented political power." 

" The bars were let down," rejoined Tidbald, when 
Texas was annexed. The North can't complain. They 
helped to establish the precedent; and, when it works so 
much to our advantage, I do not see why we should not 
adopt it." 

» 



CHAPTBB ZIX. 



80 well be wooed ber, and m well 1)i> wroocbt 1m 
With fulr enfr»»aty and sweet blnndishrnpnt, 

Tbat, at tlie length, uoto e bay be bft»ught U«r, 
09 flMt lb* to bto ipMdMt «M poMtml 
lb ImA n Mr nd Mftly t» niMt. 



"Wiuuf Frank Thornton received his ancle's letter, he 
vent immediately to Ash Grove to communioate to Adela 
10 nmeh of its contents m referred to the proceedings com- 
menoed egatnat her estate. He found her in high spirits. 

^'8tt down/* said she, "Mr. Thornton, and, hefore jon 
tell me a word about hnsinesS| let me narrate what I have 
heard this afternoon. I love, aboTO all things, erery few 
days, to visit my servants, and make them little presents. 
They arc so crratcful for these little attentions, thuL I never 
bestow tliem without feeling nioro thaTi com pen sated. 1 
have an old servant, who, for several years, has been unable 
to do much work. She is very infirm. Two of her children, 
women grown, and five grandchildren, live in the same hut 
with her, and which, from an occupancy of more than forty 
years, she has learned, and with some reason, to call hsnr 
own. She is a worthy, pious old body, and, from my birth, 
has thought a great deal of me. Aunt Bose, as we call her, 
expects a visit from me, at least once a week, and I am gen* 
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•imlly prompt in making one; bat a fortnight sllppti 
awi7 flince I had last seen her, whan X eallad this aftar« 
noon. 

"<Lor' aakes alive,' said she as I entered, 'whj, miieu, 
I t*oiight yoa was neber comin' to see ole aunty any more; 
'tis so long ago/ 

** * Well, aunty/ I replied, ' I 'vc been so buBy, that the 

fortnight huh gone without my knowledge.' 

"•Bress your young heart, missus/ said she, ' you won't 
I'ink a fortnight is much, when you gets as ole as I be. It 
'pears like 'twaa't but leetle while since you was little baby, 
and I was ole woman den.' 

" * Yes/ said I, < annty, yott remember the BoTolation, 
and all about it^ don't yoa?* 

**^0aea8 I does, Miss Ade,' she replied, 'I 'membem 
when the Britishers oome down to my ole mass'r's planta^ 
tion on Oongaree. Us niggers was bery 'fraid like. I was 
little then, not much bigger dau dat littlest gr^indcliild , but 
missus sent me into de cotton-field to drive out some pigs. 
While I was gwine I heard a great clashin' and tranipin' in 
de field, and, fust, I t'ought 'twar some more pigs. While 
I was ruminatia' where to find 'em, a big soger man come 
ri lin' right arter me, and I t'ought he wanted to cotch me, 
and I run faster 'n I eber run afore to de honse. 'Ran, 
yoa little black imp/ he hollered, and he sparred aphis hoss 
arter me, bnt I got t*roagh de fence and into de hoase afore 
him. I lole missas how there was great. many sogers out 
thar. Mass'r was loat wid Marion's men ; and so missas 
she went ont and 'vited the sogers in. Dey drunk wine, eat 
all de cooked vittcls in de house, and took 'way wid um all 
dc pervisions in de cellar. Missus was tariu* mad, but she 
looked good-natured all de while, and by'n by dc sogers 
goes off. Den missus goes oat to de barn, and finds my 
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Mir. fie was 'ikmd 4i Britiakm would teko liim 'waj wU 
to ho hid hiMolf in da haj. Hiaaiu tola him : < Now, 
8i«i/ said aha, < go nght down, fka* as joor lags eaa aarrj 

you, to your masb'r, in de Tumerac swamp, and tell him 
what dc Britishers has done.* iSo fader went, and found ole 
mass'r, and Marion started to head 'em ; and, jes' 'bout sun- 
iQwUy da Dazi daj, 'long oomes Gan. Marion, ole mass'r, 
aad aoma fifty more. Dejr had iuk more 'o half de Brltish- 
aii dai robbad da hosao da pamdin' day. Baj tiad 'am, 
aad kap* *om all nighl ; aad, do aax' day, taok 'am to Charlea- 
(OB, whara day ataid till ftha war was ober. Oh I bnl day 
was orful road, when dej foun' dey*d got to sleep wid dere 
ban*! tied bchin* 'em, and have nuffin to eat in de barf^ain. 
And, m about midnight, one on 'ein, who was layin' closa 
by de door, rolled over like ; and, arter workin' little, gol 
bia ban's untied, and den he begin to untie de nez* one. 
I was iayio' on a littla banoh, and aaed it, and I t'onghl 
1 mil' fall maaaV, and so I mako b'liora eiy. Maas*r waa 
layin' on 'nodar baneh. Ha eoraa to ma, and ootoh hole 
By hair. ' Rose,* said he, ' you little debbil, be still, and 
doa't cry 'noder brcf.* 

•**Ma«s'r/ said I, in low whisper, and he seed T look 
kind of curious, and put }ns ear down close to my mouf. 
^Hass'r,' I said, <dat Britiabar as lays by de door 'a gol 
bis baa'a ontiad, ^nd haa baan oniyin' 'nodar/ 

"Dan maaa'r gin a big oath, and oallad np a ooiyila of 
Marion'a man, and dey Uad da Britishers tighter than ebar, 
bal dey didn't lay down any more. Mass'r gib me hand- 
some shawl and bonnet, 'cause I tole him, and missus had 
a bilk frock made ober for me, and I was berry gran'-likc; 
l>at de soger man, de nez' mornin'i afore he went away, 
Wkad dreSal apiteful like at me, and aaid, <If 't hadn't 
keen for yon, you blaak imp of darkness, wa woold hab 
U 
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been loofse laa' night. I ghould like to tap your claret for 
you, afore T j^.' 

"I jes* looked at him, kind of Bassy-likc, and tole him 
how I hated de Britishers, and lo?ed de free people i and 
dey all larfed, and went off.' 

" I tell yon ihia 8tory, Mr. Thornton/' continued 
Adeta, ''as a apeoimen of the atoriea I always hear whas 
I Tisit Aaitiy Rose. She remembers everything, and always 
puts flie in good humor with viyself, and everybody aroaad 
me. Indeed, I derive more real satisfaotion in an hour tnm 
her conversation, than in any other society I know of. And 
then she is such a conscientious, grateful old crcaturn. I 
should not know how to pnrt with her — indeed, I should 
not. But you muBt excuse me, I am now ready to listen 
to business." 

Frank informed her of the purport of Tidbald'a 
letter 

« Tell him, when yon write,** said she, ^ that I indulge 
in no fears. The eertainty of losing the estate to-morrow, 
wonld not keep me awake to-night. I am resigned to 
everything but the fkte which, I fear, awaits my poor people. 
Would to God that I could make them free, and then Mr. 
Ewbank miglit take the property now." 

"With a mind thus contented, you are prepared for any 
fate," Raid Frank. " But I have strong hopes that the 
suit may prove less serious than we anticipate. To me, it 
is a painful theme to dwell upon. Let me chancre it to 
one which, I hope. Miss Boland takes more delight in. 
Have yon thought of the proposition I made yon on tny 
last visit?'' 

Seriously, and, I hope, unselfishly," replied Adela. 
''Why do you ask? Surely it must be a blind pasnon 

that leads ^ou to propose muniage to one bo poor, as I 
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ahalt be, wlieii deprived «f tfub Mteto. T«a are alio poai; 

Have you thought that we conld feed upon Iot©?** 

"No, Adela," Frank answered, cnroura^od by her man- 
ner to drop the appellative form of address, for one more 
endejirinir, " No, Adela I Nor do I fear tbat we shall suffer 
from any such cause. I can replace the fortune you may 
ioae, by bard labor and study. And I aaaaie yoa I shall 
apan ao paias to do so, if, for no other reason, than aa m 
iort of aonalerbalaQoe for tbe teal aatiafaoficia I have ez- 
perianeed em rinoe I learned tbal yoa were likely to leae 
yonr ootaie ealala. To that knowledge I owe Ae aamraMe, 
whM haa enabled ve to declare my aieetloa for you ; and 
it therefbre impeeea npon ne the obligation to vepatr any 
fortune you may lose, whenever you are mine." 

"I suppose you think," said Adela, laucrhing, " that I 
ou^lit to be very much obliged to you for the pleasures my 
calamities afford you?" 

" Indeed I do not," he answered, ** nor do I think the 
feeling a Tory aoiiable one, but I could not oontrol it. Yon 
well know tiie teaaon, Adela. You know your power to 
make wie happy. Why delay longer to confirm my hopes. 
Let me learn from your lips to*aight, that I am not re^ 
ieeted." 

"And if I should confess to all that you wish, what 
guaranty have I that it will not ha thrown away?" inquired 
Adela. " It behooves our sex to he careful of too hasty 
compliance with the bche^^ts of yours. Men are said not 
to know themseWes when they first begin to lore. May 
not that be yonr condition, Mr. Thornton 

"On my soul, no!" answered Frank, impetnously; 
Adela! dearest Adela I I bring to you a heart wholly 
vnaophiatiOated, and a nature which aoorna deceit. Can 
you think that I would trifle? Beliere me, AdeU, when I 
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pouringi of iibotioii." 

•*I do believe you, Frank, and henceforth it shall be my 
etudy to deserve yoixt lovo," rejoined Adda, offering her 
hand to her lover, "you shall fill my thoughts and impart 
happiness to ni j existence that it has hitherto been stranger 
to. Yes, I will love you — love you dearly, Frank — lovo 
yoti M % woman may. We will be all-in-all to each othor. 
Tbe gloom of the future shall bo diopoUed by tho aDtici* 
pfttod happiooM of & noioQ of hoait tnd tbon^hl^ wbiA 
ooa woloooio pOTortj tod all ile attondont ofila, irilihoml 
blonohiog. Tho olonds shall broak away boforo tho oloar 
•iittlighl of our lovo, and wo will amllo whon oalaniiy ofor* 
takes OS, and regard it aa tbe harbinger of better and 
sweeter days, of richer and purer joys, of holier and bap* 
pier thoughts. Are you now answered/* 

Frank rose from his chair, and, seizing the willing band 
of Adela, imprinted a kiss upoa her lips as a seal to the 
ooatraot Into which she had ao fully entered. "Xou havo 
»ado BO,'' said he, iaoxproiaibly happy." 

Oh, yo I who havo oxporionood tho bliss of first and fo« 
qoitod aflbetioo, imagino tho happiooas of thbi yoothM 
pair* First Ioto ontors bat oneo into tho hoart It ia a 
bliss that knows no repotidon in tho soma bosom, a pos s s s 
sion wbtoh is never lost but onee, a spot fbroror greon in 
the memory, and delightful, even down to the latest mo- 
ment of existence, to dwell upon. In life it has no par- 
allel enjoyment. It ia the startini:; point of true manlinoJ, 
the monitor from which man learns the true object of his 
being, and tho sontimeot under whoso benign ioflaenco ho 
fulfills it. 

The remaindor of the conversation betvoon Thornton 
and Adoia, partaking of tho snddon 'ohango whtoh tha 
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mteftl avowal of aflbelioB had wroaghl in iliolr Miog% 

was quite too teader to weare into this history. Let it 

guliicc llic reader Lo know that, with the lover.s, the eveuing 
▼ore away with unwonted rapidity, and when, at length, 
Frank arose to depart, the Tillage clock had tolled the first 
hmU lioor of the moroiiig* At the gate he foood Captaitt 

**MaM'r ThomtODy allow mo to attend him homo,'* latd 
old negro. 

«Why so, Jakef " demanded Frank, «<I liave no feafs. 

it "a a, pileasant night.'* 

''MornincT, yon mean, Mass'r Frank, ' answered Jake la 
hamorous tone, X have reasons/' he continaed, for desif- 
ieg to aceompanj yon. If no hann oomes, anrely my going 
will do no harm ; hot shonld yon meet with diffienity, I 
hare a strong arm to defend yon, and I most do that now.*' 
Yon'ro a deep one, captain/' rejoined Frank, langhing, 
**biit I can't imagine that any danger awaits roe. How- 
Sfcr, come along. I accept your offer since you insifit." 

They walked on in silence till they descended into a 
deep ravine, about midway between Ash Grove and the town. 
The night was very dark. While passing through the 
latiney Thornton felt hie arme enddenly aeiied by aome one 
ftom behind, who, before ho eonld torn to see who it wai| 
nas torn from him by Captain Jake, and thrown, with some 
violence, orer the small bridge that spanned the creek at 
the bottom of the ravine. 

"Who was it?" captain, ini^uired Thornton, as Jake 
Nsamed his place by his side. 

"I know, but min 't tell you yet/' answered Jake. " You 
Me, Mase'r Frank, yon wonid have had serions tronble bni 
me. Be earefbl how yon go ont alone, or nnarmed, 
after nightfidL Ton hoTO enemies that yon don't know. 
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If AAA hu other railom ilwi iht 

mho M jmIom of yon. They will watoh for tD opportn> 

nitj to put yon o«t of the way/' 

Jiike," said Frank, ' in all probability j'ou have saved 
my life. I will remember the service, and if it is ever in 
til J power, return the favor. You are a good man Captain 
Jake, ftnd deaervo a better fate than thai which seema to 
hm falloB to yow lot" 

*<Maai'r Tboniton ia Tory kiod," replied the old mav, 
**h9i I waa bom a alave, and expect to end ay daye la 
bondage. I bad hoped to spend them in the aerriee of ray 
dear 3aun*T missis, but now tliat ^iie is uoing to lobc lier 
property, I kauw doI what hands I may fall into; probably 
acme brutal master who will soon wear out what little 
•errioe there ia left ia thia old body. I care but little. A 
poor negro alave can have amall ohoiee between life aod 
death. He fhlfilb hie deatlay a little aooner ia the banda 
of a bard maater than In the banda of a bninaao one, and 
enters upon a rest — the rest which death brings to all 
weary iiouls, before old age hu^ mruie him a burden to those 
whose business it is to take caru of Inm. T have seen so 
much of ehaoge in the livea of others, that I feel quite 
iadiiforaiit as to what awaita me personally, for those who 
liaTo been kind to me, like my dear Miaa Adela, I have a 
iort of dread of the aorrow and oare wbieb tbreatona tbem, 
that la entirely separate from any oare I bavo eoneerning 
myself." 

"You are an unselfish, noble old man, Jake, and shall 
not be parted from your youjig mistress, if it can be 
avoided," said Thornton. " My unole hopes to beat the 
old raaoal thai baa oommenced tbeae proeoediagB, and aave 
Miaa Bobwd'a property." 

**Ah, Maaa'r Thornton," aaid Jake, ««be oan't do tl 
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There 's too many at work against her. Miss Adela has 
j^werful enemies, and the estate i,s just aa good as gone." 

'^Who IS at work against k^t beside Garaet and £v- 
iMink? ' inquired Thornton. 

'* One that hi^ ten times the malignity of either of thenii" 
voplied Jake, " you will koow soon enough* It can do jov 
no good now. You een not help or avoid ik The ■ame 
persone who hate her are trj ing to plot your min. Only 
be careful, and go prepared for any more encounters like 
tbiSf from which you have escaped." 

They had now reached Tidbald s office. Seizing Jake by 
the hand, Frank repeated his thanks and promises lor the 
Bervice he had rendered him, and bidding him good-nighty 
entered the oilice. 

<' Poor slave I^' he exclaimed, as he closed and locked the 
door. Uow melancholy to reflect, that Boeh as he — men 
of capacious sonK fine judgment, far-seeing sagacity, and 
excellent sense, slioaid be doomed to dole out exi^steuce in 
servitude. Had Jake been educated, who can tell what he 
might not have been. He has all the characteristics of a 
great man. He would have been a man of mark the world 
over. And now, in his old age, with the bnrden of nearly 
threescore years npon htm, the pooir man looks forward 
upon a life of increasing toil and affliction. As the most 
unhappy event, the bitterest calamity of his life, he con- 
templates the probable separatiun I'rom his kind auJ indul- 
ge ui mistress. Oh, what a misfortune to be a slave! }mt 
my good old friend shall at least be spared this last sorrow, 
if X can help it/' 

Frank ceased soliloquising, and sitting down by the 
tonnd table in the center of the room, east his eyes npon 
the ample library, which filled one side of it, and gazed a 
long time in silence. His reverie was one jf those periods 
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of desaitory thoughti which, though frequeot, and eyen 
oomnon with all men of reflection, bid defiaoce to all at* 
tempts at literal deieription. Ambition aad affeetioa botb 
mingled in the imagery whioh hia fancy painted apon tiM 
ftitnre, and he law in tliat piotnrai himself the happj 
husband of Adela, eminent in his profeesion, farored by 
Boiial position, rank and fortune. No thought of the toil 
by wliich such a condition was attainable entered bis mind, 
but from the point where he prefigared so much happiness 
and sncoess, his busy fancy be^^an to speoulate upon tho 
innumerable blessings whioh should follow. Oh what a 
heantifiii eastle was that whieh he had built I How ex- 
quisite was the delight he experienced in unfolding Its 
imsgfned splendors \ Alas f that so much of life as he had 
crowded into the picture^ should ucvcr be realized! Alas, 
that the mind is so framed as to make itself the victim of 
disappointments, flowin<^ from an imagined creation ! But 
Thornton was youog, ambitious, and in lo?e. Was it sur- 
prising that he should indulge in these day dreams of bliss, 
or that his overheated fancy, should tinge with roseate hues 
that future, which for him embosomed only happiness. 
Iiong, long did he remsin in his seat, indulging in the 
sweet ecstacy whicli his fancy hud produced, and which 
increased in power, like a wizard's spell, the longer it was 
unbroken. 

Many such visions find their way into the minds of the 
young and fortunate. They produce impressions which 
time can noTcr efface, and often serve when after life haa 
hrought with it, its full quota of care and wretchedness, as 
sad contrasts to the actual of being. The unreal world 
ceatfes to lure with its attractions when the realities of life 
crowd around US, and we feel their pertinacious and un- 
appeasable densands. But of these Frank had never tasted. 
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TImj formed no ptrt of tlie ingredients of iho onp of whioli 

be was now tasting. He was happy I oh, how happy! ia 
mere anticipation. He felt as if the world could never 
contain any wretchcdaesa for him. This beautiful world — 
now more beautiful than ever, because he had peopled 
it with 00 maoj deligbto, was bathed in nnmjiH sun- 
light. 

Turning nt length to the table, his ejes fell unconseioosly 
vpon tho pens and paper Ijing there, and whieh| of tbem- 
Bohres, seemed to Invite him to write. 

" My uncle !" ho ezelalmed, as he toolL up a pen and dipped 
it in tho inkeland. "My nnote^ he is eold, selfish, nnap- 
preciative. He will be pleased to learn of my engagement^ 
but I can not surely tell him of my feelings. To whom, 
then, shall I write?" After a moment's pause he con- 
tinued : ** Yes, it shall be to him. I will write a cold, plain, 
sensible letter, merely telling him the fact in a business 
wfty.*' And the following was the letter: 

"T , March 20,1850. 

' Coijgriitulute me, dear uncle, I am Lhe mosL ioriuuitte of beiogi! 
Adela has consented to be mine. My hand is yet warm with the 
preaiure of ben, my lips yet noltt with the first Um of requited 
aibeileD. the nnsie of Iter Toioe, breathing Uraih the eonlMen 
thai iMulenieae would no tonger penait ber to eoneeal, is whisper- 
ing in my ear. The glow, that bathed my templee as I listened) 
stitl sttfl^nee my eeunteaanee^ and that fetliag of inezpresaible de- 
list that aeoompaaied it, atUl palpitates mj oTereharged heart I 
am Indeed happy, moit happy; happier than words can express, or 
than snj language, I can employ, will begin to describe. Tou will 
think me foolish, the tietim of a fantasy, but I tell you, dear uncle, 
mine is tio trifler'? love. 1 Ijare reflected deeply to eomprehentJ the 
source of tlial lirtj piiic^s which I now experience, and which has 
imparted such ati inexpressible glow to my whole nature. It is 
intuitiye, V>orrowjng nothing from reflection, nothing from mere 
thought, it lies deeper, beyond the reach or comprehension eten 
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©f him who possesses it, and vvlio becomes ail unconsciously iU 
sliivo. Atlela has changed since her confession. She wad dear 
before, but now ahe is indispensable to nij happiness. She fills mj 
entire thought. All other thoughts seem tame, when compared with 
thoee which she inspires, and I fortftke them to return to her, and 
to iMlbe in that it* bappineM mhUk •Iretclies far awajr into the 
tetwt of my eriitonce. 

**Wheii I relleot tliAt she bM pfonited to be niine^ And tb«i I 
fbmll bold tueb % treMure in possenioii, I etra bui little for Ibai 
wbich you, in your praotieal way, woald call the real of lift, I ftol 
titai I ooald Iboe and brare all witb btr, asd for brnv Md tbat bo 
aaottni of more iattbring oonld tubdno or ovon oool tbo ardor of 
Hj lovop or diapol tbo doUgbtfal opiaodo tbat baa brokoa ia npon 
my life. Bat I luiow— my own heart totU me tbu it ia bat an 
epiiodOi that time will bring a ehange, that, alaal toeb Inxaty of 
enjoyment -oan not laet fore?er. 'Tia well, perhapa» that 'Us so, for 
without some relief to such an over wrought teneion of foeling^ Ibo 
•nrohai-ged beaH would break with joy." 

The letter eoataiiied a brief narrative of the circam- 
Btaneee of the attack upon htm, and hie resone by Captain 
Jake. Frank read it over and over, and finally eoneloded 
that it wae snffieiently cool and tame in its ezprewions for 

the perusal of such an unimaginative person &s his Uncles 
Tidbald. 

" He will judge," said he, " that I am taking the matter 
philosophically — inveitigating as I progress, and under- 
standing exactly the gronnd I stand upon. He will not 
think I am so ardent as he gave me credit for, and will 
like me all the better for my moderation. Possibly he 
will advise me to take another glance at my thoughts, and 
see if I really love Adela. At all events, these are the 
thoughts which 1 wi.sh to inspire him with, and if my letter 
fails to do so, I shall give up uiy skill as a tactician, in the 
knowledge and management of my fellow-man." 

It was now near daylight, and Frank still lingered. 
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"Well," said he, «*I'm quite too happy to retire. Ill 
make a night on %** and ao he annk back in his chair, and 
again anrrendeiad himself to the pleasing Tiaioni whtoh had 
ao thoroughly enwrapped his thonghts. 

Different from these were the feelings of Henry West- 
over, as he crept slowly up the bank of the creek into which 
Captain Jake had so unceremoniously thrown him. Wet, 
chilly, hruiscd, he traced his steps homeward, smarting 
alike from the sting of disappointment^ and the injuries he 
had reoeived in hia fall. ^ 

** The yillain/^ said he, grasped me like a Tiee. I was 
a mere child in his hands. And then 'twas done so quickly, 
with so little noise, and I, all the while, sujipusiu^ Thorn- 
ton was alone. Who could he be ? How came he with 
TkorntOQ at such an hour? I'll iind out. He shall not 
eaeapo me. As for Thornton, there will he other opportu- 
nitiea. He ahall be thwarted, and Adela Boland shall not 
refhse me without atonement. There are modes of re? enge 
that they dream not of, which I can control, and I will do 
it. She shall be mine — ^mine, body and son! — ^mioe to 
% mold at will and pleasure — mine lor life — my own ! No 
earthly power shall prevent it ! As for tlic beggar who 
has thrust himself between us, he shall be disposed of by 
some one who is his-t^qual in life and prospects. I have 
a plan to inveigle him into difficulty from which he can 
not, on any honorable principles, extricate himself without 
exposing his life. Ha I ha t I haye it all. 'Tis fortunate 
I was foiled to-night. It has saved me trouble. Tho 
deed shall he accomplished in a smoother way, by means 
in consonance with our beautiful state of public opinion, 
which brands, as a coward, the man who shuns the duel. 
Thornton ahall have an honorable fate, or hold bis life by 
a poltroon's tenure* Poor fool t thna to throat himself 
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iDto the jaws of thd lioa, when lie might make a figure ia 
the world." 

With tbeae thoiiglito npidljr pnnaiiig oaeh other through 
hia miod, Henry WestOTer ootared hit chamber, and 
direstiog himeelf of hia wet olothiog, and donniog a 
morning-gown, he sat down to his writiog-tablo and wrote 
the following letter : 

WOOOUBS , Mtrdt — , 1S6L 

"H. EwBANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir : — Your claim against the Roland estate is in auU, 
and the whole estate, negroes and all, is under injunctiou. With 
your conient, and as your agent in the matter, I shall have the suit 
pushed to as speed/ a consammation aa possible. The buildings and 
fixtures art la a dilapidated condition, and daily depreciating in 
value. Satand's daughter la sole helmi, aad ihe manages miserably. 
Tliece art at auuij at twtatj wora-ottt wtodita htlongiug to the 
tttatti whioh sbt pamptrt and iadnlgt^ as if iht/ wert ebilditik 
Uadtr prtttat maatgtBitat, I think the whttt tatatt woold bt 
watted; aad at thtrt It bartlj eaoagh of it^ la Ihe bttt eeadttioa it 
eaa bt pot la, to tatlsQr year dtmaadi I thiak yoa will approve my 
haste la the etfluataetiatBt ef the tail» aad adrltt Its spMdj pco> 
tetntioa. Tears tndj, 

<*HBaaT WatvoTaa,** 

" That letter," aaid he, aftor xoadiog it OTer, will mako 
the old ibllow hasten matters ; and I shall soon have tha 

satisfaction of eeeiog Adela lloland in a condition where 
she can not reject mc. She fihall then know what 'tis to 
assume a haughtiness and pride which do not belong to 
her, nor anjr of her race." 

Sealing and directing the letteri without removing an/ 
of the elothing ho had pat on a few minntaa boforO| ho 
itntohod himself npon hia bod^ and was soon loot in an 
nneasy slumber. 



Digitized by Google 



CHAPTER XX. 



I part with thee < 
As wrttchn, that are doubtful of herenfter, 
Part with their lirett, UDwilliog, loth, and fearfal. 
And trembling at fntaritj. * , . - 

^ BOWB. . f 

« 

TflE day fixed for the departure of our colored friends 

from W was near at hand. Thej wore to take ship at 

New York. Everything was in a state of preparation, and 
Zeb and Eunice were very happy in the anticipation of 
soon being free. But, in the meantime, Zcb had been 
quietly communing with his own heart, and, somehow, had 
convinced himself, that it would be exceedingly proper for 
him and Eunice to unite their fortunes by marriage. It 
seemed to him that it would render the long voyage much 
more agreeable ; and that, when he was far out upon the 
deep waters, and the waves were dashing around him, ho 
could find, in the society of a wife, something that would 
divide his attention with the less interesting incidents of 
the trip, and dispel the fears which otherwise would take 
possession of his mind. Zeb reasoned that it would be a 
sensible arrangement, and, indeed, he began imperceptibly 
to understand, that his happiness was involved in it ; but 
how to communicate his wishes to Eunice, was a source of 
great perplexity. 

(178) 



174 

0 



ADBtA, THX OGEOBOOir. 



We flhoald belie the svsoepiibilitiee of Euoiee, not to 
adniti Uut^ Ikom a oaaae eqiully inexplieable, the bad alio 
been ttningel j alfeoted in ber feelings toward Zeb. Neither 

knew thu thoughts of the other. Neither supposed that 
the other loved ; and, in this kind of ignorance, the sur- 
prise was mutual whca they understood each other. 
"Where there's a will there's a way." Three cveninga 
before their departure, SSeb and Eunice took a walk to> 
gather; and, when they returned, it was undentood and 
arranged that they thonld be married the next erening, 
which, in legal parlaneej " was aecordingly done and the 
happiness it brought to the parties was quite -as jiure and 
heartlelt as if they had passed through a thousand of the 
most fiery ordeals of true lovers to obtain it 

The day of their departure arrived* It was a delightful 
spring morning. A eoaple of wagons contained the earthly 
gear of the three families, beside affording room for them- 
selves: In these conveyances they were to travel to the 
nearest railroad depot, a distance of forty miles, where they 
intended to take the cars for New Yurk. Their departure 
was not an uniiitere-tini^ spectacle. Whither were they 
going? What crime had they committed, for which they 
should leave the land of their birth, to seek an asylom 
beneath the tropical son of western Africa ? What great 
gain would they derive, by exchanging for a climate so 
pestilential, the free, pure air of America ? Alas ! they 
were not white, rrovidencc had made them of u dark 
complexion, and they must flee to avoid the consequences. 
They were going in pursuit of a freedom which, they knew, 
they could not enjoy here. They were fleeing from pre- 
judice, from wrong, from civil persecution, from unequal 
laws. They were in search of a home, where they could 
indulge the feelings and aspirations common to humanity 
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with liopc. and enjojr the reward of well-directed effort 
without feur. 

Few regrets were uttered at their departure by any of 
ibe Titlagera. They were oqIj negroes, and the Tillage 
waff well rid of them. This was almost the nDanimous 
■entiment. Their passage through the towa exeited but 
little ohsenratiou, Nixou, the landlord, hailed them, as 
they passed, long enough to eaj good-by. Todi, Nan and 
Henry watehed them, until they were lost in a turn of the 
lOLid, while ascending the hill, on the north side of the 
village — on the sumnut of which Collier paused a few min- 
utes, to take a last look at the place of his birth. Every 
object within the range of his vision was a'?sociatcd with 
some incident in his life that was now vivid in his meraory. 
There stood the humble oottage in Wiich be bad lived from 
ehildhood ; there meandered the brook, along whose marge 
he had passed many of the happiest days of nrehinhood. 
Nor did he ai this moment forget, that, when a boy, he did 
not %nfkr from the cruel prejudice which now drove him 

rhousands of miles away. 
" Oh," said he, " Zeb ! you don't know how hard it is for me 
to bid farewell to tlie o)ily spot on earth I have ever known 
m home, llow well 1 should love to live and die here, God 
alone, who my heart, can tell. How dear every object 
iis to we (more dear than ever, since I must leave all), 
Heaven knows. But I must not give way to this moment. 
It is what I haye most dreaded in the whole journey — this 
tearing away from this spot I have loTed this home 
nlways— and notwithstanding I have experienced distress 
here, often felt broken and humbled in spirit, and threat* 
ened year by year to seek some more congenial abode, yet 
DOW that the moment of separation has really come, it 
eeema like breaking my heartstrings to go. Uasten on \ 
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theie ft«Uoga moat not uamaa me, or shake mj Msolm- 

tion. 

The Wigona tolled oyer the top of the hill, and the little 
Tillage sank «pOB bis eight forever* " Thank Qod," aaid 
be, " I have aeen it for the laat time. One more siieh -riev 
would have won me from my purpose/' 

Alt day long the teams were on the road to the station, 
which they reached at dusk. It was the work of a few 
minutes to remove the trunks and paj tho drivers. An 
hour passed, and the train whirled into the stationhouse — • 
a very common occurrence to those who daily saw it arrive 
and depart, bnt a perfect phenomenon in the e^ea of Uie 
joung negroes. 

QoUy, Bill," aaid litUe Tim Collier to Bill Jackaon, "hut 
dat's some hoes, aint he. What kind o* animal is he? 
He'd beat aqnire Tjler\ big Bnll, all boiler, and dat 'a pnrty 
amart Pcy *8 good deal tbnoder and lightnin' 'bout bim." 

Dat's de loeomoter/' replied Bill. « He snorts like be 
wor alive, and squeals like old York's Jin. Gorry I what 
a load lie s brung. See dem git out wunst." 

Before this conversation was ended, the trunks of oxxi^ 
party were thrust into the baggage-car, the bell was rang, 
aod the conductor shouted, All aboard," and go ahead," 
in the same breath. The negroes were soaroelj in the ean, 
before they were in motion. 

Hen, you niggers," ahouted the eondnetor fW>m the 
fear end of the ear in which tiiej were aeated, come tbia 
waj. We baye a ear on purpose for joa in the rear. Yon 
ean't occupy thia one.^ 

We pay as much as those who do occupy it,*' replied 
Zeb, why should we be denied tho privilege?" 

"It's agin the rules/* answered the conductor. "You 
mnst come to the rear, or IcaTC at the hrst station." 
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With much jarring, staggering and difficulty, in the conrsd 
of which they received some hearty curses from the passen- 
gers, our friends made their way through three well-filled 
cars, into one that was low, narrow, finished with leather, 
with small, high windows, and hard uncomfortable seats. 

" You can have this car all to yourselves,'' said the con- 
ductor, "and now I'll take your fare." 

This being paid, the party settled themselves back in 
their seats, and, for the first time since they came on board 
the train, began to realize the rapidity with which they 
were traveling. Trees, fences, farm-houses, and telegraph- 
poles, flew by them like the wind ; and the continual grind- 
ing of the wheels beneath them made them feel, every 
moment, as if the bottom of the car would be torn from 
under their feet. • 

"Bress us," exclaimed Mrs. Collier, " Dis is what I call 
bery great bolocity. Isn't we in some danger of bein' 
broke down, Jim? " . . 

" I guess not," said Collier ; " but the cars beat my calcu- 
lationa. If we should break down, it would be but once." 
Bie boys clung, with both hands, to their respective 
"cnts, expecting, every moment, that some part of the 
wonderful apparatus, in which they found themselves en- 
CMed, would give w/ly. 

Zeb and Eunice sat upon one seat, their hands clasped, 
and their countenances expressive of great happiness. 

And now, reader mine, what shall be the fate of this little 
band of fugitives ! Who does not desire to see them com- 
fortably settled in the far distant land whither they are 
hastening? They have cast their all upon a venture, and 
Bball it fail ? They have difficulties such as they never 
before encountered, dangers unlike any they have before 
known, griefs heavier than have yet visited them. Who 
12 
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can penetrate tbese perils, and tell us what shall be their 
fate? Patience, dear reader! We will bespeak your com- 
pany on our journey, promising that, henceforth, it will 
enter upon new scenes, and introduce a greater variety of 
characters. The illustration wc have undertaken baa a 
charm for us in the truth we arc endeavoring to infuse into 
the minds of our readers, but for which, we should, long 
ago, have abandoned it. 

Brightly shone the sun, burnishing, with golden beams, 
the magnificent bay of New York, on the morning of the 
day when the good ship Ashmun sailed for Liberia. Nature 
seemed to smile upon the enterprise ; and when the agent, 
accompanied by ninety of that despised race, whose condi- 
tion we are endeavoring to illustrate, ascended to the deck 
of the vessel, he felt, not le^ than they, that the work in 
which he was engaged was favored of Heaven : and, now, 
behold them assembled on the deck of the Ashmun. There 
stood the man of middle age, with his family of sons and 
daughters clustered around him, their countenances betray- 
ing all the alternations of expression between anxiety 
hope, that the occasion was calculated to inspire. Clos^^B 
him stood the young man, who yet had not known the carR 
of family, but whose face beamed with intelligence, and 
whose eye was fired by ambition. The one sought in Libe- 
ria a home ; the other, fame and fortune. Behind them 
stood a widow, with an only child. Her features were 
wrinkled with care. She was going to Liberia : she knew 
not why. Above her peered the strong African face of one 
who had just escaped from servitude. Poor fellow ! he was 
going to Africa alone, compelled to leave in bondage the 
wife and children that he loved. 

** Kor wife, nor childran, more shall he behold. 
Nor friend*, nor Mcred home." 
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A group of younc; persons of both sexes, who had been 
emancipated upon the condition that they vrould go, stood 
a little to the risjht of him, and still bejond them, on the 
outside of the irrmip, were several fnmilicB, among which 
were those of our friends Collier and Jackson. Ootside af 

- all stood oar hAodbome young adventurers, Z«b and Ennio«. 
Their arms were closely intorloeked, and tb«7 leemed the 
Icut tffeetod by paMing loeDes, and the moit abeorbad in 
«icb otber of any ooople on board. 

Tbo man of God*-Uiat dofotod agent — addremd tbom in 
a ftv plain, Mnsiblo remarks, reminding them of tbe impor- 
tanee of the undertaking in which they had engaged, and 
the necessity for prodccutiug it in a right spirit. 

*♦ It is said by the enemies of Liberia and of you," he 
remarked, that yon have not the capacity for Bclf-rrovern- 
ment, and that colonization is a chimera. My friends, the 
refutation of tbia dangerous slander rests with you. Yonr 
whole natnre, yonr pride as men, your ambition, your 
energy, all are conoerned in giving it the lie. Qo to Llbe- 

^jLi, and aid in doing it. Ton will ilnd the means there. 

Wfod has blessed that land with a elimate whieh ihToia 
the enltnre of tbe richest prodnetions on earth. He has 
watered it with large rivers, wooded it with beautiful forests, 
and garnished it with mountains, rocks, and dells. The 
spirit of his blessed Gospel has been breathed there, and 
Anii;lo-Saxon manners and Anglo-Saxon progress have 
been planted there through the agency of those who hsTO 
gone there before yon. In Liberia you will be free. There 
yon can choose for yonrselTcs, and choose with the hope of 
raoeess in any department of life.'' 

A brief prayer wss now nttered. The ceremony of leave- 
ttking was soon OTsr. The ship swung from her mooriags, 
and| with OTOty sail set to catch the laToring breese, glided 
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•vifttydoiTB tlio bftj. The passeogen Temaiiied vpw ^1t, 
watohing with ietenfie interest the fading of the landscape, 
which they were nerer again to hehold, and awaitinp^ the 
moment when tlicy should bid their native land good 
Dight. And there was sentiment and sorrow mingled witk 
that watekfkiliiesa which now found beating hearts and tear- 
fal eyw to atlMt its noeeriijr, Xlie pang of a final Mparatioii 
ftom the bome where our iafaoey waa nurliired aad owr 
manhood developcdj who can deseribe save he who haa fbtt tit 
The poor negro does not think less of the land of his birth 
because it has been to him a land uf slavery, however sensi- 
bly he may feel the injustice of hi^ servitude. lie does not 
oare less oq that accouat for the associations of bis ohild- 
hoodi nor ia the image of the paat less vividiy imprinted 
«poD hia memorj. The akiea are not darker, nor the ak 
leiw pure beeanae he haa been a bondman* He lotea them 
•II, and fbele as deeply the pain of eeparatioa from them aa 
his brother man who tyrannises over him. Many a pent-np 
sigh was heaved by these sad observers of the recedins: 
bliore, when the land nrinL^Ied with the horisoOiand sea aa||| 
aky bounded the scope of their vision. 

Thej were npon the watera. Weeka, months were to roll 
over tben before they eould again tread the aolid earth, 
fitorma and ibipwreek mighi intervene, peatilenee might 
overtake them, and they might indeed, go down in the n»> 
ruffliMJ bosom of the ocean, and leave no soul to tell of the 
calamity. Who wDuld mourn for them? These thoughts 
found place in the minds of some, and a solemn and devout 
feeling, ioapircd by the oonscioaanoM of their lone and 
helpless condition, for the first few days of the vojage, 
aeeaed to bold them apellboand. The weather waa de- 
l%btAiL The good abip, favored by gentle breeaea, glided 
•ilentlj Imt awifUj on her oonrae, and bar ^|;raoeM undv* 
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laiioB0 prodttoed emotions of pleasare in all the paaftngeia 
Wliat • eontrtst this to Mother thip whiek left tlie eoeel 
of Afriea on the flame day Ibr our happy ahoreal Thal^ 

loo, was fireighted with negroee^DOt iotelligenty eldliied 

men, but the rude, barbarous natives of Congo. They had 
been stolen from their homes, separated from all they 
loved, sold to men more barbarous than themselves, and by 
them erowded into the stalls of the middle passage, there 
to hroathe for months the pestiferous air of the slaTO-ahiiK 
fko'OM q^Tgo was going from slavery to find a homo of 
freedom in a herharoos land— the other eoming from free- 
dom to be sold into slavery in a land of mTiUsation. How 
sad are the reflections suggested by such a spectacle 1 Bless 
God! they are not wholly unrelieved by pleasing considera- 
tions. When we reflect that this very nefarious system of 
slavery may prove the agency through which God will ful- 
ftU the glorions propheey, that " £thiopia shall stretch forth 
hUrllsnii uato^' him — and that every shipload of blaoka we 
ii^r ]a»d «pott the eoasi of Liheria will add so mnoli to the 

fioinit>of ieivilised and religions eft>rt^ whicih is engaged in 
e great work of African redemption, we can find even in 
e horrible slave trade itself — the greatest crime that stains 
the annals of humanity — some features that we can contem- 
plate witia satisfaction. But, beloved reader, consider that 
'SveQ nowji while you are perusing this history, hundrecb 
Md thoQMiida of yonr fellow-beings are safeiing all the 
ereeltiea, tortnres, and tormenta of this ahomiaablo tnfio. 

»|:Im»w mmeh of afflietion it has bronght iqion the do- 
taee against which it is directed. Contemplate upon 
the families it has desolated, the hopes it has crushed, the 
nations it has overthrown, the wrongs it has inflicted, and 
the murders which, in cold blood, it has committed. Oh I 
eould you see enumerated in long and bloody array ill 
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oataloguo of enormities, yoo could not remaio iosensiblc to 
onr obligations to the negro^ nor tarn a deaf ear to the 
»api»eal for sid^ how faint soever in it* ttttetance from tlie 
doptlia of his alaverj) he addresaes to na. 
Traaiing o«r IHends to the galea with whioh they maj 

be IkTored, let us retnrn for a moment to W ^ and look 

after the fortunea of Toui, Nanny, and llenry. Tom had 
resisted all the arguments which Zcb could sus^gest to per- 
suade him to accompany them to Africa, upon the ground 
that it waa wrong — the anrrender of a right which every 
colored person in the country, for the ultimate good of the 
iMOi ahoiild aaitttaln. He eontended, in hta own way, that 
Ameriea waa as mnoh hia home as hia maater*a ; that alavery, 
heing wrong in its inception, might suspend, through force, 
his rights, but could never destroy them hy principle. He 
bolioTed that colonization stood in the way of freedom, and 
bought Collier's cottage, and rented a small building in 
town in which he opened a barber shop. The nnplaaterod 
walla of thia little room he decorated with old caravan pa- 
pers, tad some interesting lithographa of the Waahtngtou 
ftmUy, Ckneral Jaokaon, and a Tory fat, rosy-faoed feicatt 
who seemed to rejoice in the name of Bose. Two or thiw 
chaira, a bench, a bink, a sioall round table, a stove, a 
shaving apparatus, consisting of four or five old razors, a 
few cakes of Windsor soap, a bottle of home-made cologne, 
a pair of ahears, hair-bruahes, etc., completed the fornitore 
of his shop, and comprehended his entire capitsl in trsde. 
On the door of the bnilding Tom hsd asiled a small tin 
sign, on whieh appeared, in plain gilt letters, "Barber 
Shop," and rising diagonally into the air, from the side of 
the door to whieh it was fastened, was one of those anoma- 
lous sticks called barber-poles, very neatly entwisted with 
Stripes of white and red, and capped with a large gilt balL 
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Below the sigD we have described, was ODe of less external 

pretensioD, which had upon it the single word "Washing.*' 
This was Nanny's part of the business. And these were 
the arrangements they had made for acquiring money. 
Simple enough, surely, and entirely unassuming. But 
Tom had entered upon the work with a determination to 
fiucceed, and he felt happy. Everything that he did pleased 
him. He was delighted with the internal arrangements of 
his shop, and surveyed them with great satisfaction. For 
some time he was in the habit of directing the attention of 
his young customers to the fat figure of his lithograph 
Rose, and asking them if they would not like such a beau- 
tiful creetcher for a wife ? 

Tom contrived to avoid all ill-natured remark by mind- 
ing his own business. Slavery had performed its perfect 
work upon him. The spirit of a man, if he ever possessed 
it, had been crushed within him, and ho always met his 
white neighbors in a subdued, cringing manner. It was 
not in his power to rise above the business he had chosen, 

(nd therefore he judged rightly that Liberia was not the 
roper place for him. He thought he could stay at W , 

make a scanty living, and win the reputation of being an 
honest, clever negro. 

Nanny could do more than Tom. She was needed for a 
hundred purposes. She could wash, nurse, cook, and per- 
form the duties of a waiter generally, and, in this way, she 
could add to the earnings of the family. Beyond the busi- 
ness they had thus entered upon, Tom and Nanny never 
looked. Their gains, whatever they might be, would bo 
spent as needed, and neither calculated upon amassing any 
more property than they both possessed. 

Henry bid farewell to Tom and Nanny the morning 
after the departure of Zeb, and started on foot for Canada, 
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with (lie detemination, upon liis arriTd, to Join tht 
•rmy. 

And thas, in litt1« more than a month afler their arrival 

at W , our colored friends were scattered far and wide 

over the earth. Each had been left to his own choice of a 
pursuit, aud had followed it. We shall keep an e^ e to their 
progress and iDform our readers which among them haa 
made the wiiest choiee. Onr opinion ia, howereri and aveh 
alio we faney to he the reader'a, that our fHend Zeh, who 
ia now eroesing the Atlantic^ will, sooner or later, ftimlih 
in hia eareer, the most satislhetory efaaraeteriatiea of tme 
manhood. 
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Oh vhftt ft tMiiM ««b«« vwft 
Whin M «t pnodM to dMdm I 

The Doxt Tuesday after the convention of the " Defend- 
en of Sonthern Kights," Tidbald was called upon, at his 

rooms in Hotel, bj Westville, who said he had 

called to inform him that the plane for the invaeion of 
Cuba were rapidly matnring. 

"There aroi" said he, '<at least twentj thonsand men 
ready for immediate aerrice, and a goodly portion of them 
nre already gathering at New Orleans. A large number 
will leave Cincinnati ou the sixth, and Louisville on the 
ninth, under pretense of ji^oing to California. Lopez fully 
understands the sentiments of the Creoles, and the rising 
will be immense. I have just heard that Quitman and 
Twigga are willing to lead in the expedition^ if they can 
get an army large enough." 

"All of whioh,*' replied Tidbald, "I am rejoiced to learn ; 
hut you don't seem to have heen apprised that the Presi- 
dent has sent an armed squadron to the Onlf to pfevent 
the expedition from landing." 

A mere feint, I assvre yon. Old Zaok winks at the 
wiiole thing, but just at this time, while the North is ply- 

(186) 
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!ng him SO bard on the ProTuo, he doa't wish U to eppetr 

ihet he favors ub." 

I cen't think so, Ed. Generel Taylor ie too indepeod* 
eat for any of ns. I Ve tried him on the Compromise, and 
feel perfectly eertain that the old nan Tallies his integrity 

more than hi^ negroes. lie will Bauctiou no law that dues 
not conform to his special messajre." 

' There are some of the cabinet aware of our proceed- 
ings.' 

I should he sorry to think so. I do not believe that 
any member would approve of them. The feeling is differ- 
ent, even among sonthern men, than I supposed. Oor great 
projeot for the eonvention at Nashville, meets with little 

support from tlie soulliern press. I bcfjin to fear, despite 
all our efforts, that onr own State will falter. You recollect 
Calhoun's letter. I supposed our public men in Mississippi 
would act immediately, after reading it. There is no doabt 
that onr State is more deeply interested than any other ; no 
donbty as Mr. Calhonn said, that the call should he niade 
there, hut our people are lethargio. I reeetved a letter flfom 
Jaokson Isst night, stating that the Legislature took but# 
little interest in the bubject, aud there was no excitement 
anywhere in the State. Foote hns acted badly ; and I 
really begin to fear that the whole thing will prove a sham. 
If that fails, and the expedition fails, we shall haro made 
poor headway this Session." 

" But it won't fail--it shan't fail, Tid. I tell you, wo 11 
ha?e the Queen of the Antilles in the Union in less than 
a year. The expedition will be ready to sail early in May." 

While this conversation was transpiring between Tib- 
bald and Westvillo, one of a very different character was 
in progress at the President's room in the White House. 

Honesty plain-hearted Zaohary Taylor, sat there sar- 
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rounded bj the distiiigaished men lie bad appointed to 
take obii|;e of the several departmeots of the GoTeroment, 
There wm Meredith, and Clayton, and Preitoni and Craw* 
li»rd, and Collamer, and oar own Tom Swing. 

Gentlemen," aaid the Preeident, I have learned bat 
little about forma, bat this Onban basiness moat be ttopped. 
It gives mo much greater concern than the other question. 
I have sent a few vessels to the Gulf, and one armed 
steamer; and I am prepared, if necessary, to order out land 
forces at all the southern ports.** 

You are sensitive, General,'' replied Ewing. *'For my 
part, I believe the best way to end the excitement wonld bo 
to let the raaeala elEMt a landing. Cuba ia under arma, llrom 
Gape Antonio to Point de Hayai, and will giro them a warm 
leception. It ia only in aome aneh way that they will ind 
oat the fkbity of the repbrta aboat Creole disaffeotion. The 
dungeons of the Moro and the garrote will be more effeetnal 
than our interference." 

"I'm satisbed," said the President, "that this expedi- 
tion is the offspring of southern rashness and folly. Mr, 
- Pceaton and Mr» Crawford both understand that the South 
Ibaa, for tome years, been desirona of involving the oonntiy 
ifot |i war with Spain. It waa hoped by all leading southern 
pnlitioiana, that Spain would eapooae the eaoae of Mezioo 
in the late eontaet It haa a deeper origin than ia appaienti 
and thia Lopes ia a mere tooL If he ,^hoold auoceed in 
efleoting a landing, and be aflerward jotoed by any eon- 
siderable number of Creoles, the South would bo in arms at 
once, and we could not prevent them from bending an army 
of invasion to Cuba. We must nip it in the bud, gentle- 
men. There *d not a doubt of it." 

As a southern man," said Crawford, " I should not 
to the aeqoiMtioni but I think, with the Preaident| 
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Ihe expcditioo should be amsted dow. We Iimye no eoQoep- 
tion of tU extent Meainres rnnst be etriogeiit and tedfe,*' 

** Whal mote tban we have done ean we do inqaired 
Swing. The harbor of Havana is already eloaed to onr 
passenger steaneis, and the Captain-General haa deolaied 
the city in a state of siege." 

Why not send a confidential agent to each of onr 
southern ports, and be ready, at a moment's warning, to 
rally a strong army in the South?" said the President. 

"That'll do," replied Kwing. "It will be peaccablo 
enough, and we may obtain more reliable information in 
that way than any other." 

And the rsoomnendatioa was agreed to by the cabinet. 
They then took up other snhjeets, the oonsideration of 
whieh detained them in session nearly all day. 

In the evening Tidbald called open the President 
General Taylor was alone in his room, and met htm with 
great cordiality. They conversed freely upon a great 
variety of topics. 

•* T hope, said the President, "that Conizross will pur- 
chase Mount Vernon. It seems strange that there should 
he any doubt about the propriety or expediency of Uie 
measm. It is the tomb of the Father of his conntry-^ 
leason snffieient to jnstiQr n mneh laiger expenditure than 
is inTolved in its pniohase. We ereot monnmenls, deliver 
addie s s es, eelehrate anniversaties ; all of whieh is well 
enongh — ^pfopei^right ; but, in the sesle of patriotism, 
these observances appear to me to be secondary to such an 
act lis the purchase of the beloved home and burlal-placa 
of Washiiigtoii, to save it from passing into stranger hands, 
and from desecration. T have had my feelings deeply 
wounded, when passing through the old family residence, 
at the dilapidations that are going on unoheoked^ and for 



Digitized by 



189 



mil of Mftot ia ih« ownar to «m0l ihm. In a fbw ywm 
the bnildlBg will b« ptst repair, ftnd Iben we sliall bt 

ashamed to exhibit the home of our great chief. It will 
oeasc to be ci shrine of American patriotism." 

** I shall aid ike measure, Mr. Presideoi," aaid Tidbald, 
M with all the eaergy I am capable of; bat you eeem to fear 
it will fail 1" 

I eoofaw ft," repllad tba Pendant ;^lm alMd thai 
Googreas will not think it of safieieat importaaee to gi^ 

the subject full consideration. There is still another sub- 
ject tipon which I have been adiJn sscd, :ih')ut which T feel 
deep concern, and that is, the cxpeditioa dow being Utted 
oat by Mr. Orinaell, at New York, to go in search of Sir 
Joho Franklin. I understand that Mr. Grinnell will 
petition Congress, that some of our nafal oflioeni and sea- 
nan tnay be ordered on this expedition. I hope the peti- 
^n will be responded to favorably. What a glory it would 
shed upon our country, should the expedition succeed in 
finding the lost navigator!'^ 

" The expedition was certainly conceived in benevo- 
ianoe," replied Tidlmld, "and I aboald think the least 
Congress oonld do, would be to grant ika prayer of aneh a 
patition.** 

««l8 it year opinion," Snqairad tba Praiidant, <'that Sir 

John is still living?" 

"Indeed, that is a most difficult question to answer,** 
replied Tidbald; "I have had various opinions. Some- 
times it seems as though he might be ; and then, when I 
tiiink of the search that has bean made — of tha inela- 
meneiea of tba polar elimata-— of tba long period that bas 
alapaad sinea be sailed, it donH saeai possibla that ba will 
am be found aHTe." 

''And yet,*' rejoined the President, '^iiow often ia it the 
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MM, Uiftt men empe from as tigbt qnarten tf any in ilia 
froien ooeaii. What a noble wife he haa— one of the seal 
admirable women of modern timea \'* 
"What is the kteat Cnban intelfigenee, Mr. Preaidentr" 

inquired Tidbald, changing the eonTersation. 

I see by the Intdligencer of to day, that troops are sup- 
posed to be gathering at New Orleans. I suspect our mad- 
oaps in Miieissippi have made np 4hcir minda that Cuba 
muBt be annexed. Yon are in a condition to know aomething 
of their moTomenta. Thia ofiee of Preaident preTonla ne 
from becoming acquainted with theae ontaide mof omenta.'* 

" Ton haye aent Tossels to the Gulf?" 
As tlie Chief Magistrate of the nation, hotf could I do 
otherwise? Of course, I must set my- face a^-ainst this 
enterprise. The neutrality laws must be respected, bat I 
am not the less aware, that ihe aoqniaition of Cuba wonld 
woric the aalration of the power for whioh the South ia now 
oontending in Oongreaa." 

« It wonld giye na an immenae advantage, general.'* 

" Of course — I understand that — and I am not unmind' 
ful of the general hcnefit it would prove to the South. We 
could send any surplus slave population wc iiiii^ht have, 
there. We should have an illimitable territory for the pro- 
duction of angar and co^. It would nail alavery beyond 
the power of removal." 

<'Kyen ao, geneml| and, aa a aouthem maUi I ahonld 
thinic that^ while yon would not fhil to diaoharge your duty 
as Chief Magistrate, you would also consider how many, 
and what portion of your fellow-citizens, are deeply con- 
cerned in the success of the expedition." 

I shall, and that I may be able to do so understand- 
ingly, I will thank yon, or any other person who knowa, lo 
fall me how estanatvo the expedition will be." 
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'*My iDforraation, as to immediate meisares, Is limited. 
The espeditioo is, howeyer, in % hit way to tuoeeed. Qoit- 
ma lims joiBod, and » under pledge to go with * large 
body of troops in the OTont of a snooessfnl landiog. The 

intentioD) I am told, is to sail early in May." 

" I suppose the Nashville CoQveatiua will be attended by 
a large delegation ? " 

" Not if the present state of affairs in the South is an 
indioation. There is not as mueh feeling on the snbjeet as 
I expeoted." 

^ Mississippi will take a prominent stand/' 

** I anppose so ; bnt not so deeisiTO as we hoped for.*' 

Two or three members now entered the room, and Tid- 
h^ld arose and left, no wiser than when ho came. Presi- 
dent Taylor, on the otlicr hand, as soon as he was at leisure, 
sent for Mr. Clayton, and communicated to him the intelli- 
genoe he had reeeived from Tidbald. 

"Oar oonfidential agents," said he, "may not prevent 
the sailing of the ezpeditloni but they ean give ns infer* 
mntion in time to prevent it from becoming very formid- 
able in its character/' 

Tidbald sought his friend Westyille, when he left the 
White House. 

*^The President,'' said he to him, secretly favors the 
expedition. I think, firom the cottTersation I have held 
with him daring the past half honr, that he is with the 
Soath in eveiything, even the Compromise." 

<a'Ye never donbted it," said Westville. «« Old Zack m 
as true southern grit as you'll find anywhere." 

The two men walked up the avenue to a saloon, which 
they entered, and which was a frequent resort for members 
who indulged the habit of drinking. Here they found 
Winstead. 
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**W%% Tid,'' iaquind lie, ''wluit's the prospeei ift Om 

House ? " 

"We are doing well enough. Greeley Bays, *Look to the 
Senate.' Will the Oiunibus carry ? " responded Tidbald. 

*^ No-sir-ee/' answered WiDstead ; will be split up and 
acted on hy piecemeal. They'll begin with the payment to 
Texas, pass that, modify the tenitorial part^ admil the ter- 
ritories, pass the fogitiYe law, aed admit California. We're 
got it cut and dried. Old Harry hegins to shake in his 
boots already.'* 

** Winstead, you ought to be prepared v^ith a new bill." 

" Webstor sees farther than you. IIo told me, in debate 
to-day, that in case California was admitted, I would be, 
and 80 I am, Tid, and no detriment to the South, neither* 
I 'm afraid of the President He 's * 

<<He'8 all righlr-all right,'' interposed Tidhald. <<I 
know it. I 've talked with htm." 

" Nevertheless," replied Winstead, in a serious tone, 
"I'm fearful the old man has a crook you don't compre- 
hend. There's something ominous — almost sinister — in 
his reserve, and he has a way of committing those with 
whom he converses, that shows him to be n man profoundly 
skilled in human nature. Are you quite sure you got anj 
pledges out of htm. I have yet to see the first man who 
has sucNseeded in doing so. Think over your eonversation 
with him." 

" Tidbald trave but a moment to the task of recalHnsr 
hiB conversation with the President^ to comprehend the 
force of Winstead's remarks. 

Thunder!" he exclaimed, ''it did not strike ne so 
before. I didn't see it in that way; but, as you mj. Old 
never committed himself to me." 
Have yoa to him 7 " inquired Winstead. 
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Tidbald dow remembered that he had been communioa- 
tive on the Cuban matter, and inwardly cursed his iropra- 
dence, but, save by a certain seriousness of expression 
which he put on after Winstcad asked the question, that 
gentleman could not discover that he had divulged any 
secrets to the President. 

*' I have accomplished a point to-day," said Winstead, 
"by a little management, with two or three of our north- 
ern men, which will be of good service when the Omni- 
bus comes up for a vote. I can't tell you who, of course, 
but they will go with me. Seward and Chase have played 
the fool by assuming a sincerity that they have not felt. 
Seward will not soon get over his "higher law" promul- 
gations, lie receives cuts every day, as direct as that of 
old John C's, when he told Foote that he would not shake 
hands with him. That was a hard one.'* 

"Yes; and the only thing to be regretted is, that the 
old fellow did not live to see the end of it. He would 
have fought inch by inch. Whole platoons of such men 
as Seward and Chase would have been crushed by him." 

Don't believe it, Tid. Seward, as an adroit, skilful 
tactician, has few equals, and no superiors, in cither House. 
He knows where he stands, better than any other member, 
of the Freesoil faction. He works, plans, speaks, by 
method. He has had an eye upon the Executive from the 
first, and will make fewer mistakes in the game than any 
other man, of equal ability, who is playing for it. He 
sees it at a great distance, and approaches it by slow 
marches. He is willing to bide his time. Chase is equally 
nnscrupulous, and less politic. He fails to enjoy, to any 
considerable extent, the confidence of his friends. He is 
double-dealing, has been a member of all parlies, and has 
the confidence of none. He is a good thinker, a strong 
13 
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4«lMitcr, and will make a figure always, bat he laaks inflti- 
aiMe. Bui eiiiiar of theie neii would itand np manfnlli 
in dabate agaioat CaUioiin» and aoqmt lumaelf with ami- 
nanoa.*' 

^'Taka an old wbbkj?'* aakad Tidbald. 

Yes. Make it of hot water — boiling. These dishwater 
punches are not the thing for this iofcrDal climate. I 'm 
going to mrike a late call upon Cass. The old fellow really 
regards all your eouthern blood and thunder operations 
about dissolving the Union as pure gospel. I talked with 
him a few mioutea to-day, and he drew down his face a 
Ihird longer thanvanal, and, in a very solemn tone of Toica^ 
Mmarked : Thaia ava Taij orittoal timasi Mr. Winstead-— 
wj.*' I law ka waa mllj in aarnaBti and now I lun going 
lo pnt firaaaoU aft kim good and atrong, and alam kia haa 
ai mnek aa poaaible.'^ 

Talk l^e Nicholson doctrine/' replied Tidbald, « tbal 
remarkable letter that failed to make hiui prcbident." 

" Tid, you are really a malicious fellow. Casa meant by 
that letter to do you fellows all the good he could." 

*^No doubt. Hal hal and he meant we should maka 
kim president in return £ojr it" 

M yon tfoai all your nortkarn finanda as ooolly aa jon 
karoteoatadkim?" 

We neto aa wa asa volad unto, Winatead, as you, will 
laacn wkan yonr ftima oomaa." ^ 

My turn ? I kava no aapirationa. What mean you by 
»y turn?" 

''Devil trust you. All this side preaching has its ob- 
ject." 

Your position on committee will make or break you 
some day. You understand that? Plaj Bkrawdly, Win- . 
ataad. Yon kold ftka trnmpa to win/' 
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Bless your Bimplicitj, Tid. Wlio put saoli an idea ia 
jonr head?" 

" Observation — a source through which I ohtain all the 
informatioQ I bare coacGraiDg ^ou northern chaps. But 
don't feign, Winstcad. I see the whole thing. You can 
depend on roc for one vote, any-how, if jou coasummate the 
object you have undertaken/* 

Really, I must not remain to listen, I'll feport you 
for bribery, Tid. My patriotism is impugned." 

'^Nefc a jot Noi a joi. It'a in no more danger tban 
Caia's was with the Nieholson letter, or than Clay's was 
irith Teias aanezatioa. It's an ordeal all amhitions men 
must pass through. Old Webster, great as he is, is trying 
to play the same game now; and, oh t how illy it befits his 
mighty intellect. Old Scott tried to do it in Lis contro- 
"Versy with 3Iarcy. Yet who will say they lack palriotiism?" 
^ "Excuse me, Tidbald," said Wintstcad, rising to go, ''for 
bidding you good-night. You've touched a delicate chord, 
and I mnst not listen to its vibrations. We will talk some 
4>ther time. I must call npon the * great Miebigander,' as 
Jaok Hale calls him/' 

M Good-night and pleasant dreams, Winstead/' 

Winstead walked hastily up the street, his mind filled with 
the idea whieh Tidbald had iogenionsly introdaeed. "It 
was never mentioned by mortal before," thought he ; " and 
what, when I have watched it with more than a miser's 
caxe, should have caused Tidbald to suspect it is a mystery. 
Has any one else read my thoughts with equal accuracy? 
and shall I ever attain the position? It's a great emi- 
nence — a wonderfol step for any man to reaeh ; and I must 
reach it soon, or never. My elevation must grow out of this 
territorial tronble. I mnst find and seise Uie opportunity 
there, or lose it forever. The prospect almost makes my 
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bnin reel as I gaze upon it I must make sure of the 
South, for that will be the only political unit in the couutrj 
wlieu the question coinca up. i*'rccsoil, whiggery, and de- 
mocracy will divide the Nortb ; and the democrat will ^et 
the lar;;€st Blice there. California must come in without 
the proviso, and, ultimately, the old MiMOuri comproinise 
must be broken down, to let in a portion of territory that 
can not remain five. There '11 be an excuse for me with the 
Nortb, M it is geoerftllj andentood that I em, by narriage, 
a ala? eholder. They oaa pardon, on the score of self-uiier> 
est, each aets in me as they would never forget in another." 

By this time, he arriTod at and entered the lodgings of 
General Cass. 

*' I called late, general," said he, ' hoping to find you 
alone. Yuu speak again, soon." 

" Doabtful. I think not. The discussion lacks nothing 
that I could supply, except to express my fears for the 
result." 

<^ It wears a gloomy aspect, general." 

*'Yes. If we swerre from the Compromise, there will be 
a virtual end to the goYernment. The Freesoileni either 
don't see it, or they don't osre. We must fall baek upon 
the eompromises of the oonstitution now, and carry the only 
measure that will defeat the one-idea politicians in their 
designs. This frecsoii movement in the North is more 
dangerous than any political enterprise ever belore set on 
foot in this government; and why, in view of such positive 
and unequlYOcal testimony of the course which the South 
will pursue, such an enterprise should be persisted in, I csn 
not tell. It is demagogieal, dishonest, and unpatriotte. It 
is also unwise. Nothing ean be gained by persisting in if 
I perceiTO Michigan has repudiated the proviso." 

** Nobly, Mr. Winstead, nobly. Ohio, on the other hand, 
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has tried to see bow refractory she could be. The northern 
legislatures should all speak, if for no other reason than to 
keep their senators and representatives in good heart." 

" Have you any fears respecting the president?" 

" I have studied him to little purpose. I don't pretend 
to judge. lie docs not intend any one shall understand his 
position fully." 

In the course of the conversation, Winstead contrived to 
make the general understand that ho thought the safety of 
the Union depended upon carrying out the doctrines of the 
Nicholson letter, " for which," said he, *' general, and for 
your manly stand in its support, you lost your election. 
This discussion would have terminated long ago, if those 
engaged in it were as well acquainted with General Tay- 
lor's position, as the world haa been with yours." 

"Even so," responded the general, complacently; "and 
hence the necessity that, on all these leading measures, the 
views of our public men should be fully understood." 

Winstead bid the general good night, and left for his 
hotel. 

" What a perfect old fogy ! " he exclaimed, as he stepped 
upon the sidewalk. " He would have every one believe 
with him, and share in his fears concerning the Union. 
It's all ridiculous — the mere croakings of a superannuated 
old man. The country gained by the election of old Zaok 
over such a worn-out politician!" 
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OouniloM th» Ttyriooi tptdm of maakloiL 

We must now transport the reader to a room upon the 
second floor of a building, the lower story of which is 

occnpied aa a store, in the viilagc of T . This room 

is accessible by a flight of steps outside of the building. 
It is ft little, diogy apartment. In one corner stands a 
gtnall library eaae, partly filled with dust-corered law-books, 
wbiohy to all appearance, baye occupied tbe same poeitaos 
for yean. In anotber corner atands a table, on wbicb, 
against tbe well, ta a case of pigeon-boles. Some worn- 
ovt boots are lying against tbe rear wall, and tbe floor is 
covered with filth. The windows are so tbickly inemsted 
with the accumulations Tvhicli tiino has deposited upon 
them, that they obscure all save a dull, gloomy light, from 
tbe apartment. 

Two men are seated by the table. One is short, thick- 
set, and fat, with a beard of a week's growth. His griisly 
bair seems not to have known the object of a comb or 
bmsb for weeks, and bis entire dress bears evidence of tbe 
negligence of its wearer* Tbere is, bowever, a scrntinisiog 
expression in bis eonntenance, borrowed cbieflj from bis 
inall, peoetrating gray eye, wbiob, despite bis external 
(198) 
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a^MutQce, betokens thet He 10 a men aoettitomed to eloee 
iiiTestigatioii end thorough prepeimtlon. Thie man ii Gftr- 
net^ the lawyer employed to proaeenta the demand agpunrt 
the BoUnd estate. His companion is Haynes, the elaTe- 
dealer, with whom the reader is already acquainted. They 
have just entered the office. 

"Westover informs me," said Garnet, "that your ac- 
quaintance with Thomas Boland commenced many yeara 
ago." 

^*We were boys together/' replied Haynes, ^'bnt owr 
intimacy ceased with boyhood. Roland was rieh| I waa 
poor. He inherited fortune, I became a elaTe-dealer* 
That waa the reason.'* 

It is important, to the Ml Bnccess of onr oanse, thai' 
we should know his entire hbtory. Yoa can giye it. The 
cause will be warmly contested/' 

" I understand. I suppose I can tell that history more 
accurately than any other living man." 

"You will, doubtless, prove a valuable witncHS— a very 
valuable witness. But it is necessary to a right under- 
ataoding of the case, that I should know the testimony that 
can be relied npon before the trial. All good lawyers make 
it a point to do so.'' 

I s'pose," said Haynes, in a drawling tone, yonr mil 
is a Tory important one, is it notf ' 

« Yes/' 

*' It involves the entire Eoland estate ?' 
Yes." 

"And the title to the most <hsirahle portion of the estate 
depeDds upon a personal history of Mr. liolandf* 

" Yes." 

" Without that you do not expect to be able to convert thia 
portion of the estate to the purpose of paying its debta?'* 
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» No." 

Tou apoQ mj testimoajf to nuke the matter oiear 
" Yes." 

Well, if all tliis be ao, I appose, as a matter of ooqim^ 
Uial my taattmonj will proTe of great adYanlage to yon — 
idd to tbo moDoy-^and aeoompliab, perhapti one of tho 
gmt objeota in WiDglug the amt?* 

Bxaetly ao." 

"Weill thcuy buppose I dou't cLoofie to testlfjf? What 
Ikenr 

'^Oh, bat, my dear air, anch a course would prove 

roinous I" 
«' It wottldr 
"Yoa." 

^Snoh an adniaaion from yoo, 'Squiio Garnet^ ought to 
bo of more yaloe to mo than an ordinary witneaa-lbo/* 

^' So it shall, HayoeS; so it shall. Here/' handing him 
a gold eagle, " let thid be an earnest of our intentioa to 
do the fair thing." 

" Fair and easy, if you please, 'aquire," replied Haynea, 
lotomiog the coin. If yon hato oorrcctly informed no 

to tho Taino of ny teatimony, no anoh poltiry aam aa 
tbat ought to purohaao it I know that I^n tho only wit- 
Maa aa knowa, and it*a not for a small anm tkat I *11 testify 
against an old friend like Tom Koland, 'specially since he's 
dead, and can't resent it." 

" But I only wish to know what your testimony will be." 
And if I tell yon, I anppoae yon '11 subpesna me, and 
I'll havo to tell iho lamo itory over again in oowt." 

**0{ ooviao." 

<<Kow, thoni ia tko timo to mako ibo bargain. Ton 
don't know wbat my toatimony will be now. Givo mo ten 

of those shiaerii aow, with a promise of one hu&dred more 
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after I have testified, and 1*11 tell all. Pon t look sober 
over it. You bAve often got as much for an amount of 
Ulk, muoli gmtety but whiob did not aooomplisb balf m 
mmk, I know things that yoa little dream of." 

**It'8 a big sQm, HajMs. Ton hm no right, on aaj 
yiinciple, to aak it^ and if it were known tbat yon bad 
received it, on the trial, it would vitiate jour testimony. 
Bat you seem to understand that we can not get along 
without you, and so, to cut the matter short) here are the 
ten eagles. We '11 giTO tbe otbei bundred after joa bavo 
ieetified." 

I a'pose I know wbat jon want to prove," eaid Haynefi 
patting ibe money in bis pocket "Let ue wbisper Ibo 
faei in yonr ear/' He bere whispered to Oarnet, and Aal 

gentleman fixed upon him, by way of reply, a glance of 
mingled scrutiny and incredulity. 

Oh, you need n't look so keen now j it *B a (act, and I'll 
tell all the particulars on the trial." 
Tell them now, as yon agreed." 
«Not another word, till tbe trial," replied Haynes. 
* BelieTo me, thongh ; for as snre as there 's a CM is 
heaYoa, It's true, and I'll be hero to swear to It." 
" It will give us all wa a»k." 

•* Revenge and all, eh, 'squire? You see I understand. 
Young Westover is at the hottom." 

"Haynes," inquired Garnet seriously, "can yon cor- 
roborate this story hy other witnesses?" 

" I will make it all strong onongh vpon the trial. Ask 
ms no more about it now." 

** You know Roland's handwriting ? " 

"As well ss my own." 

''Is that it?" inquired Garnet, handing Ilajnes a diity 
piece of writing. 
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**It is. T should know it anywhere." 

'*Do you ktiow anything about the traasactioD in which 
that obligatioa originated?" 

Ooly as I learned it from the lips of Roland, hinnMlf^ 
« few weeks before hU death. *Haynes/ said he, 'my 
estate is perfectly olear, except one obHsataoa, which waa 
not iocurred on my own account. I 'm on the paper of a 
man whose fallnre to-morrow would nun me. It was fool* 
ish to sign it, and sometimes, when I think of it, I feel 
unhappy. But I can't help myself."* 
Was Leonard Fanoher the man V* 

What has become of him ?'* 

" He 's bankrupt His effects have been sold under the 
hammer. They did not pay ten cents on the dollar. Ha 
has iled to California." 

» Where is his wife and family?" 
I have no further information iibout liim. Have you 
done with me?" 

Haynes arose and took his hat, but hesitated to go, as 
if he expected some further questions. 
You have told all ?" 

'<In effect — and without amplification — yes. But the 
story by which it is arrived at is a long one. Poor Tom 
Bolandt He probably nerer expected this of me — and 
were I new, as I was when he told me, he wonid have had 
no reason. But money will pureha;}e what no other con- 
sidcration can." 

IIo lel t the office, and Garnet arose and began to pace 
the room. This was a habit with him when agitated. 

''It is accomplished," he soliloquized. Through this 
nan we can reach the whole thtng» and bring the proud head 
low. What a day of calamity will that he I Westover will 
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mliie the sweets of reTsnge, and lie liss m nature to enjoy 
them. This intelligence is too good to keep; and stumbled 
tipon, a? it has been, it should not be easily divulged. 
Wcsiover shall not have it without full price. Haynca 
wants his sUoe* I'll take care of mine, and before Harry 
WeetoTer knows how eompletely OTerything is nnder his 
thmnb, he shall make ample provision for his oonnsel. To 
think it should all be trae — all so easily — so triamphantly 
demonstrated. I imagine old Tid will make wry faces when 
he andemtands it, and he shall not understand it till the 
right inonient. It will hurt bis pride a little to be caught 
at such buhiuess — yes, and bis popularity, too. His consti- 
taent6 will not endure it, and it'll bring his congressional 
eareer to an abrupt termination. And then my tarn will 
some. I Ml step in, as he steps out" 

Harry Westover himself here entered the office, and 
interrupted the brilliant soliloquy of his attorney, by 
gmfly inquiring what he had learned from Haynes.' 

"Enough," he growled in an undertone, scarcely above 
a whisper, to insure the judgment, and furnish the means 
to pay it." 

" Tell mc particulars. Garnet. I hate this enigmatical 
style of talking. Out with it, man; what does Haynes 
know?" 

" He told me but four words in a whisper, for which I 
paid him ten gold eagles, and obligated myself to give him 
a hundred more.'* 

"He bids high; but you did not hesitate?" 

*' Not at all, and should not if he had required four 
times the amount. Give mc credit for appreciating your 
feelings in the matter, Mr. Westover — and for more than 
ordinary faithfulness in your behalf. It not my business 
to hunt up the testimony, and it was by the merest chance 
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in the world, tliat I stumbled upon this piece of evidence 
in Ilaynes. When I commenced examining him, I expected 
that ho knew but little else than that Holand had acknowl- 
edged this traosactioD. I was more fortanate. The in for' 
matioQ I obuioed puts you in the posseBtion of ample 
means of revenge for past injuries/' 

«« By-the-by, Garnet^ I 're latiafled myself as to the per* 
SOB who pioked me up so easily.'' 

** Ah, who wss it, pray V* 
That infernal old nigger, Captain Jake." 

"Likely enough, lie's up to it. He was n. great pet 
with liulaiid, and since his death, no man on the estate — 
not even Dennis — is so often consulted as Captain Jake. 
Ue is the confidential adviser of his young mistress, and 
under instructions, doubtless, to keep an eye to the safety 
of those she loves. But it 's as well, Harry ; yoa '11 never 
regret the rebnff. You have the means of enforcing 
retrihntion in yonr own hands." 

Explain, Garnet What is new in my ease ? Don't 
Bustmst me. If yoa are restrained by mercenary motives, 
and gold can unlock the seCtet, name the sum, and it shall 
be yours. I have entered upon this prosecution with a 
determination to be avenged." 

"I must tell you, Harry, in the same brief, secret manner 
that Haynes told me. It's a vclopincut. in the play we 
are enacting, that will not bear to bo mentioned above a 
whisper.'' Garnet placed bis mouth to the ear of his 
client, and whispered the foor words that contained the 
important secret 

Westover eprang from his seat as if he had receiTcd a 
shock from an electrical machine, and fixing npon €himet 
a glance, in which a feeling of triumph, mingled with the 
most fiendish malignity was expressed, clasped his handa 



Digitized by GoorIc 



ADSLA, THE OCTOROON. 



205 



I 



together, and throwing hack his head, exclaimed, " Is it 
indeed so full? Then am I amply avenged, and what I 
promised her, will be more than realized.'* 

"You'd better use the fact, perhaps, to induce Miss 
Roland to marry you?" 

"You 11 learn me better than that, and so will she before 

the battle is over." 

"You won't do it then?" 
" What would you think of me if I would ?'* ' 
" What! why, that you loved the girl; that 's all. None 
*^can deny Miss Roland the possession of great personal 

beauty?" . . 

"And what then?" * * , 

"And great accomplishments, too, Mr. Westover?" 

"Will you understand me, sir," replied Westover sternly; 
" this trifling does not suit. You know I would not marry 
her now. But can I talk with Haynes on this subject?" 

" Too many cooks spoil the broth, Mr. Westover. If 
you wish, you can take the management of the case, and 
I '11 abandon it. If I 'm to remain in it, youUl not say a 

word to Haynes?" 

Then so be it. Garnet. I '11 say nothing, and be as 
quiet as possible, only go on as you have done." 

While this scene was in progress at the office of Garnet, 
one of a different character could have been witnessed at 
Ash Grove. Adela sat at her writing-table, in her own 
Uttle room alone. On the sheet before her, she was rapidly 
and earnestly tracing the thoughts of which her heart was 
full. She was an interesting object, as she sat there, with 
the intense expression of a mind overcharged, depicted 
upon her countenance. There was an earnestness in her 
look which denoted characteristics that, as yet, we have 
had no occasion to portray. Her mouth was firmly, even 
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tightly closed} the beautiful red of tbe lips completely hid- 
den hy their external outline. Her countenance was un- 
usually flushed. After writing with great rapidity for the 
space of nearly an houi^ she paused, and folding the lettor, 
inoloied it in an envelope, which she carefully directed to 
Leonard Fancher, San FranciMO^ California/' 
" It may reach him/* she laid in an nndertone, *^ and, in 
remembrance of the father^e kindneeset, he may come to the 
relief of the daiighter. It ig my only hope, now, and if it 
fails, so be it. I can still be happy in the love of Thorn- 
ton, and poverty will be welcome." 

Tilled with the cheerfulness which this thought inspired, 
plie left her little room, atij pealing herself at the piano 
run her fingers rapidly over the keys for a JUOmeat| and 
then dashed off in that sweet little ditty 

Scarcely had she finished the concluding stansa, when a 
loud laugh from the piassa attracted her attention, and 
turning her head, she met the merry glance of Frank at 
the open window. 

Capital t excellent t'* he exclaimed. The best aong I 
have heard this season. Sorely, Adela, when snoh songs 
can afford you pleasure, in •your present situation, yours 
muat be a Ui06i liappy temperament." 

"And f»o it is, Mr. Saucebox," ehc replied, laughinp: ; "but 
I am in a happy mood to-day, Frank. I 've just written a 
long letter to uocle Fancher, in which I 've told him every- 
thing; and do yon know I feel that good will come of that 
letter, sooner or later. Come in and I '11 tell yon. My 
uncle was a peonliar man, bnt he was naturally Tory gen* 
erons — vwj noble in his disposition. I feel ^at he will 
deem it his duty to assist me. He is doubtless pooi>— 
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aIwiiji will be — bot be may know MmetbiBg aboni tUi 
indommenl tbtt will Titiite it" 

Adek, I wish I bad your hopa and Imoyanoy of apuiti. 
Tan deserve to be bappy." 

''And I shall be, Frank, ricb or poor. I'm not one to 
cry o?er evils that axe past cure. Have yoa heard from 
year uncle?" 

" Briefly. He bids me take hope for you, and says that, 
at soon as be can, be will leave CosgfOM for borne. Tbo 
fbgitiTe bill, and California and teixitorial qnostiont ongroM 
Ilia attontton ealirely/' 

'* All to perpetoato ilaTory, too. Tbat tbonght, Frank, 
makes me feel sad, whatever may be my spirits. I wish wo 
were rid of the pystcm that entails upon us so many evils. 
When I look, even now, upon my own servants, well fed and 
clad as they are, I always feel like uttering a prayer of 
tbankfalness that I was not born to tbeir estate, I oan 
brave poTerty in all its fornsi it is a small matter compared 
witli tbe coodition in wbieb the best fed, beat elad, best 
Imted slave in Mississippi finds bimself.*' 

"And yet, Adela, you, in effect, consented to be mine, 
wben last we met. Sorely that slavery is not so unpleasant 
to contemplate ?" 

t'What a transposition! For shame, Frank, thus to in- 
terpret my meaning. I'm half a mind to xeoonsider my 
deeision.'' 

*<Aad, in that essOi jon wonld only have me again a slave 
at your feet ; tbns, virtually proving, by your conduct, that 
there was, at least, one species of slavery which yuu could 
delight in." 

" Ilush your nonsense, and listen, Frank. Do you know 
that, in the event of my failure in the suit, I have made up 
my mind to go to one of the ftee Statea to leside? XheiOi 

£ 
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I em be poor and yet respected. It will not degrtde at 
in the seale of being* to labor. I shall enjoj poTerty there, 

while liLTc I should feel its dihadvuriUffes.'* 

*'And ^shat do you iotend to do with me, in that oue^ 
Adcla? Where shall I go?" 

"As for that, I tappose, if yon are determined, you may 
go along with me, and praetiee your profeaaton. Woald 
you not like it^ Frank f*' 

If driren to it by streei of eireoniftances, J68 1 bnt not 
otherwise. I a trae child of the South, Adela. I lore 
it, with all its fuults. BcsidCi I do not think there will be 
any such alternative necessary. You know that uncle 
Tidbald has promised to repair yoor jnisfortanes. But 
why talk ? You are only joking." 

" Many a thing said in joke actually transpires, Frank. 
To be serions, then, I will .not persist In saying that I ever 
seriously entertained the thought of emigration, but it has 
sometimes occurred to me, sinee trouble has oTortaken me, 
that the North would afford a good refuge to mc, in ease I 
found myself in a very reduced condition. Next to slavery 
itself, it seems to me, must he the humiliation hroTi^lit 
upon one who, having tasted the prosperity whioh slavexj 
bestows, suddenly finds herself bereft of her posses- 
sions, and a Tietim to the dispsiagements whieh, by 
reason of slavery, are visited upon the heads of tbe 
poor. How eould I endure sueh a oondition here, even 
though your uncle's gold might be employed to save me 
from it?" 

Let us not pursue the hateful theme," said Frank. 
« ' Sufficient for the day is the evil thereof.' I came early, 
this afternoon, for the purpose of going out with you upon 
the plantation, and witnessing the operatioa of tbe ^fsM* 
Ton know I have only seen it in Virginia." 
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**No wonder you judge lightly of its evile. But I will 
show yon/* said Adela. My serrftnts ere, howeTer, beMer 
eif tbtD those of most pIsDters/' 

Together they Tisited the eotton-gin and the sle^e-qvir- 

ters ; and Frank, although convinced from all he saw, that 
the slavea were well cared for, could not refrain from ex- 
claiming, as the survey progressed, Thank heaven, I am 
Dot a slave !" 

Yet they wore happy faces, worked with a will, all the 
while telling comioal stories, and playing practical jokee 
npon eaeh other •^oooasiooally some one, with a lighter 
heart than the others, breaking forth into one of those 
ineoherent^ whimsical songs so oommon among the negroes 
OTerywhere. Now and then, in hitf snrvey, a sober, staid- 
looking eonntenanoe wonld be turned upon Thornton, so 
full of thought, and so suggestive of the wrong which its 
wearer wdn suffering, that he would forget the merry faces 
of others, who seemed indifferent to their condition, to 
study the one which showed thnt "the iron had entered 
into his soul." One such countonancc," thought he, " is 
a stronger commentary upon the injustice of the system, 
than thousands of happy hearts. Poor fellow! He feels 
the wrong that is done to him and to hnraan nature, bnt 
sees no remedy for it." 

Adela introduced Frank into scTeral of the eabins, that 
he might judge of their domestic comforts. ''Here," said 
she, entering one of the largest, *' is the cabin of old Chris- 
topher, a slave that has been raised on the plantation. He 
U an nl 1 man, now living with his fourth wife. Three have 
been bold from him, after they had become mothers. Their 
children, too, are scattered. The woman, now here, has 
lived with him longer than either of the others, and they 
have a nice little family of ohildren. It grieves me to 
14 
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fkink tbjit, when llie «8teto is told, tliej most again be 

divided." 

They entered the cabin. Calista, the wife referred t4l|, 
•mot bcr mistress with a pleasLint smile. 

I 'a 80 grad to tee you, missus/' sftid she. 
Where aye yoiur'hojrt, Caliata?" inquired Adela. 
The alaTe-woman eaal * sidelong glanoe at Thomtont as 
mneh as to sigaify that she thought a pnrohaser was after 
her ehildrea. 

Adela comprehended the exprcHbion, and immediately 
allayed her fears by aaauriog her that she had no idea of 
aelling any of them. 

Here, Diokey, Frank, Geoige Washington ! r ome here^ 
you little darkeys, and show yourselves to Miss Adeln 1" 

Throe eoal*blaok, shinynfaoed little fellows, with jet-hlad^ 
eyes and veiy white taath| now erej^t ftom nnder the hed ia 
Iho oerner of the eabin. 

"Why, Dickey," inquired Adela, holding out her hand 
to the eldest; ''what made you aoti your little brothers 
hide yourselves from me? You never did so before." 

" We 'speoted the man wanted to buy us, and mammy 
told ne to get out of sight|" was the artless reply of the 
littlo blaok boy. 

*^ Yon see, missns,'' said Calista, who was abashed by tha 
exposnre whioh Diokey had made ; yon see, missns, I 
fought how, if he didn't see dc boys, he wouldn't t'ink of 
buying dem. And I jes hid 'em like^ to keep de idea 
away." 

Never miod, Calista," said Adela; "as long as 1 am 
mistMS of the plantation yonr children shall not be taken 
from yon. Cora* hers, Frank. Why, how yon grow, yon 
litHe awnkey t Thornton, did yon ever see a pratlier trio f* 
Thornton admitted that they were perfeet little boanties^ 
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and gave to each of them a Hmall picco of coin, for which 
the little fellows bowed their thanks. 

Dickey, can't you play us a tune on the banjo?" in- 
quired Adcla. 

The pleased child laughed, as only a little black boy can 
laugh, and exclaiming in reply, " Is 'm," he ran to a little 
cupboard by the side of the bed, and took from thence a 
very antiquated-looking, home-made banjo, and commenced 
thrumming away at the strings with the air of a master. 
Thornton could not refrain from a hearty laugh at the man- 
ner of the urchin, and the expression of his countenance, 
as he turned the screws, to bring the instrument into tune, 
and his listening attitude as he thrummed, to sec if the 
note was properly expressed. Dickey looked very grave, 
and seemed to feci that, for once at least, ho was tho most 
important individual in the crowd. Calista's eyes sparkled 
with delight, as she saw the approval with which her little 
boy's actions were viewed, and the merriment they excited. 

** Can we not have a dance ?" asked Thornton. 

" Oh yes, mass'r," replied Calista : " Here, Frank, George 
Washington ; now, when Dickey plays Juba, you must 
dance." 

And Dickey struck up the famous negro dancing-tune, 
and Frank and George Washington danced. It was a most 
comical exhibition. The little negroes entered into the 
spirit of the occasion, and each strove to eclipse the other. 
Their faces were lit up with animation ; and as the notes 
of the banjo increased in rapidity, so did their motions. It 
was surprising with what accuracy they observed every 
note and step. At length, when the music had been in- 
creased to a upld movement, Dickey threw aside the banjo 
and began to clap the time with his hands, accompanying it 
with his voice. The little dancers moved in harmony with 
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tlia iomftied yolocitj of the maue. Thornton Unghecl, till 
the teen rollecl down his oheehs, at the groteeqneneM of 
the exhibition. While thus enjoying the soenoy old Chris* 

tupher, the fath r, tiitt;red the cabin. He was a Urge, 
sober, quict-lookiiiL: man, with a subdued exprcsbioa of 
countenance. lie bowed to Adcla and Thornton j and, 
standinp^ by the side of Calista, watched, with much mppar- 
ent intereati tbo frolics of his children. 

**Yoa are nice boys/' said Thornton, addressing them 
when they finished dancing. Who learnt yon how?" 

" Daddy/' replied Dickey, glancing at his father. 
Are yon fond of playing on the hanjo, Christopher?" 
inqnired Thornton* 

Tea, mass'r,'' replied the black man, " bery fond of it, 
'specially when I feels bad and lonesome-ltke. Den it 
iiiakcs mc forget nil de bad t'ou^bU, and feel thankfal tO 
God dat I is no \vu3." 

"And you raade the baDjo, Christopher?" said Thorn- 
ton, taking the clumsy instrument in his hands. 

" Yes, mass'r. I made him more dan fifteen years ago, 
jns' when ole massV sold Lucy and her little gal. Dat 
was my fus' wife, mass'r— jus' when he sold her to go to 
Texas.** 

'*Did yon play on it mnch in those days, my old 

boy?" 

Berry mnoh, maSs'r, when I come home ftom de eotton 

pickin*, and had nuffin else to t'ink of. Lucy and her 

little gal wuuld come into my mind, and I used to 'fleet 
\\\\[it would come of dcm, wheder dey was togedder or not 
— wheder dey was live or dead, and how dey was troat/'d 
by deir new mass'rs ; and it would make me feel so bad, dat 
I would take de banjo and play and sing till I conld t'ink 
of nnffin else/' 
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^ And tli6 old Iwnjo, then, baa mado jon litppj ft good 
maDj times?*' 

"Oh yes, massV It hw been all my comfort therf 
tim(3 my wife and cliiMuii's been sold. T'ree wives and six 
clii duuis. C'lista, here/s my fourt' wife, and dese leetlo boys 
de only chi'dun's left." 

** DoQ*i yott know wbere the others are?" 

" No, maas'r. Ole masoV, ho sold dem, and neber tolo 
mo. I wont to work in do morDin', and lef' Lucy and bar 
little gal in do oabin, and wben I oomo bomo at nigbt, day 
was gone. Doj only said to me, dey was sold. ]>at*s all. 
Den, arter a year, ole mass'r wanted mc to marry Deborah. 
So I took her. We lived berry happy t'ree years. She had 
two chi'duns — a ga! and boy. Ole mass'r tell her one day, 
he want her take her chi'dans and go down to de village, 
jea Ibr ride. She neber come back agin. Dey said she 
was sold wid her chi'dans. Den I feel so bad, I Vink I will 
nebor bab anoder wife. Bat, in a year ot two, olo mass*? 
bay Sasan. She was young and bananm. Olo massV say 
he bought her purpose for me, and, purty soon, we lub one 
anoikr bcry umch. Den wc lib togedder, and huh t'ree 
chi'duub — ono boy and two gals. A young mass'r, like you, 
mass'r, came wid olo mass'r to de cabin, one time, and he 
sort liked Susan, and make massV great offer for her and 
her chi'dans, and mass'r sold ber right afore mo, and wbllo 
wo was both beggin' him not to part as, Ben I was bery 
'stroaaed, and wanted to die ; bat mass'r kep* talkin' to mo 
'boat it, and sayin' bo wonld gib me 'noder, better wife, ana 
all dat. So I kind a got obcr it, and de nex' year C'lista 
come to lib wid me. Since den, bress God, we bab not 
been parted, and Dickey has done most of de playin' on de 
ole banjo. I has been bery happy." 

And yoadesenro to boi poor old Chris," said Ado]a| 
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**and as long as I can help it, you shall Deyer be parted 
ttom your wife and children again." 

" Bress you for it, my dear young missus ; I *s berry 
thankful." 

Adcla and Thornton left the cabin, and proceeded to the 
mansion, whence, in a few moments, the latter departed for 
the village. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

FA« f«1t tbe chilling hMvineM of h««rt 

• * 0 which attends 

• • o « * 

Tbe death of those we doat on, whrn a part 
Of DB dke with them, and each fond hope ends. 

hrnom. 

In the only room of a small, unpaintcd dwelling, in the 
little village of M , upon a bed neatly but plainly cov- 
ered, lay a female, apparently in the prime of life, in the 
last stages of consumption. Her countenance was rouoh 
emaciated. The hectic which sat upon her cheek seemed 
to mock, with its brilliant flash, the ruin which disease had 
wrought. Beside the bed sat a young girl. She was 
eighteen, but, in appearance, several years younger. She 
was busied with sewing ; except as, occasionally, she arose 
to attend to some half-uttercd want of the invalid. It was 
mother and daughter. 

'* Celestine," said the mother, lay aside your work, 
and bring your pencil and paper. I have some important 
directions to give, which will be of service to you here- 
after." 

The daughter arose almost mechanically, in obedience to 
her mother's command, and, crossing the room to a small 
stand, took from the drawer the articles she had been directed 
to take, and returned to the bedside. 

(216) 
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" Tour uncle lives in T , more Uian two handzied 

miles distant. Yea will go there as toon after I an 
inttned as possible. Doo't remain here. There is noihing 
left worth stajlng for. Manh has promised to paj yon 
enough for (he house to defray the ftLneral expenses, and 
the expenses of yoar jonrnej. Your uncle assures me he 
will give jou a licarty welcome, and you shall share in his 
estate.'* 

Mother I" replied the daughter, sighing, how can I 
nooapt the bounty nf a relative who has been so nnhind 
to yon?" 

'^Lel it make no diflerenee, my dear* Yonr nnele thonghl 
I had justly forfeited the regard of my relatives, by marry*' 

iog against their will. He never could get over it, and the 
consequencoa of my marriage have, iii some degree, justified 
his opinion. It id ijuite a different thing with you, and if 
over so much disposed, you are quite too poor to resent a 
0Moied injury. He will bo yonr only friend, when I am 
gone, and yom mnst lot no trivial pique affeet yonr intorest" 
will obey yon, mother, hut I ean not prevent the 
thoughts, whteh my unelo's negleet snggestSi firom orowding 
upon my mind.*' 

"Tell him, Celestine, that I died with no hard thoughts 
of him. Do not inform him of the full extent of our 
poverty. I would not have him know that I wanted any 
oomforts which I oould not obtain during my last illness. 
Prsserve inviolate the past history of onr misfortunes. 
Ynil the faults of your mwguided father firom the sorutiny 
ud oritioism of an nneharitablo world. Should yon over 
see him, tell him that, in my last moments, I forgave every 
pang be had made me suffer. So live as to keep your con- 
sotenee clear, and cause your uncle to love you. Bury me 
by the side of Eudora. Do not mourn the losS| which 
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nasi proTO to me to groAt « gmin. We shall botk be Iwp- 
pier bj the ehaoge. Yon know bow anxiooaly I bsve 
waited its ooniiDg/' 

**Motherr dear motber, do not sty more. Yonr language 
almost crazes me. How can I give you up? How part 
from the only one who cares for or lovei> me?" 

"Do not distress me, dear, with these misgivings. It is 
a consolation, the greatest conj^olation that I know in this 
extremity, to feel that you will be provided for, and have 
tke place whiob I have oocnpied more than repaired bj 
your uncle." 

. '*Say not so^ dear motber. Who will watch and anticipate 
my little wants ss yon bsTS done? Who will advise f wbo 
know my griefs or sbare my joys? Can gold do this? Caa 
a more splendid borne — ^gayer dress— ampler means, eom- 
pensate for tbe loss of a mother's love and a mother^s eare? 
O mother! don*t I know how sad I shall he — how I shall 
dread the dreary journey — the meeting with a relative I 
could Bever love — the sense of dependence I shall feel — the 
looebome hours I shall Bpend in thinking of my dear little 
home, humble as it is, here with you. Don't 1 know that 
there are latent springs of feeling in my nature, whioh this 
sad event must arouse ; that there is bitter experience to 
endure; world-knowledge to gain; and deep suffering to 
undergo? flaYO I watched by yotir bedside, these many 
weeks, and seen yonr sad decay witbovt some idea of the 
misfortnne that awaited me? Oh! tell me not that I most 
Bol gricTe. It wonid kill me if I eonld not.'* 

"Compose yourself, my dear child. Reflect that I am 
prepared for the great change, and long to go. I see 
beyond life into the future of my heinpr, and there in noth- 
ing there to alarm or terrify. The dark valley is lit up 
with splendors before me. I feel the aid of His sustaining,, 
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* J«ni «M Mk« ft dijliig bed 
VmI Mil m 4twtt)r pniom an^* 

Should not this hope, which Binooths my pathway to the 
tomb, coiiilurtand console you? Trust in Heaven. When 
all else fails, and yon fcf^l that this world, and all that you 
have loved or treasured in it begins to recede from view, 
there is comfort and help there. Wbeo fleah and blood 
begin to fail, and you retliie that yoar teniire of life is 
OTcr, it is the only truit upon which yea eaa relj and feel 
lefb. Let thia trnst be yonia now.'* 

"Oby my moiberl my daar — dear motberf" exclaimed 
CeloBtiDo passionately, and bnrattng into teara, abe bnried 
ber face in tbe bed-elolbes, and sobbed as if ber beart waa 
breaking. Clasping her in her emaciated armi, the mother 
for a moment gave way to the warm gush of sensibility, 
which the event excited. From this she was arous ' l by a 
return of her cough with incrLU.M'd severity. ^Mien the 
cough abated, she had barely time to utter the word Ke- 
member," when she sank into a state of insensibility, from 
wbieb she waa released by death, ere midnight 

Poor Celestine I It waa worse with ber than even she 
bad anlieipated. Her yonng heart, for tbe firat time, felt 
tbe sting of real sorrow. Those wbo have never felt the 
grief consequent npon tbe lees of a beloTcd parent, can 
know but little' of the poignancy of this yonng creature's 
angnlsb. The world for her, was shrouded in impenetrable 
gloom. She yearned to joiu the relciiSL-d spirit in happy 
companionship beyond the grave. Her whole thought mag- 
nified the heavy calamity which had befallen her. She 
refused the consolation oflfercd by sympathizing friends, 
and finding no comfort in her own contemplations, gavn 
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w«j (0 the most inordinate grief. It was agonizing to hear 
her moaning — more so, to see her wrestle witli her misery, 
to the Tain effort, from time to time, to snhdue it^ and 
Veeome composed. Oh ! there is no anguish keener than that 
which, from any adequate cause, first visits and orerwhelms 
the young heart I It is the tribute which pure and happy 
nature pays to our fallen condition — ^the rapid transition 
of feoiil aod mind Irom un eartlily delight, almost Edcn- 
like, to an extreme which is as directly and substantially 
it^ opposite, as winter is the oj)positc of summer. 

Celestine buried her mother by the side of £adora, and 
delayed the journey to her uncle*8 only long enough to 
dispose of the remains of the little property left to her, and 
to collect the scanty wages for her sewing* 

It was a bright morning when she left her childhood's 
home. The birds sang sweetly in the forest, and it seemed 
to Celestine, when she looked ont upon the calm sunshine, 
the beautiful fields, and the freshly-bursting flowers, as if 
every creature and everything in life was happy but her. 
Her sorrow was too fresh, too sacred, to be displaced by 
any joyous emotion. She rode on alone, in silence and in 
tears. 

Tears I What balm do tbey afford the wounded heart t 
How refreshing their relief to a 'mind OYcreha^d with 
afiltction 1 Blessed almoners of heaven 1 We remember, 
while we write, how often we have sought and found in ye 
a consolation which was denied us by every other resource 
of nature. We love genuine tears, shed for genuine sor- 
row. They betoken a heart untalloused and pure — a 
nature kind and sympatbiting. We love tears more than 
smiles, for the unmistakable evidence they afford of sensi- 
bility and affection. Tears are seldom deceitful. A child 
can detect the genuine from the false. He whose grief can 
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be appetsed by tears, bow maeb soever be mtj baTe 
fered| is effected bj do incorable aoguieb. Tbe tear is not 
leas weloome for tbe relief it bringa to tbe snrobarged eoii]» 
tban for tbe assnrance it gives tbat its sorrow is trsDsient 
Grieve on, tben, poor orpbaii ) Let jour tears flow tbiekly 
aud fjistly. They will do you *rood ; and when time ^bnll 
have worn the edge from }uur sorrow, you will ble>s the 
providence that brought tears to your relief in the heavi- 
ness of your affliction. 

Poori timid, little Celestine ! Her road lay through m 
portion of the coontry nntravcrsed by any coDveyanoe 
awifler than the stage-ooacb, for tbe entire distance. 8be 
most ride two dreary days and nights. It was a great task to 
perform alone ; bnt to all coming diffionlties she presented 
a danntlesv firont. She was sole oeenpant of tbe coaeh^ 
the first day and night. On the morning of the second, 
at a little village on the route, a gentleman and lady, 
somewhat advanced in years, accompanied by a son, took 
passage in the coach. The son was a fine-looking young 
man of pleasing address, and as the day wore on, the new 
passengers gradually formed a pleasant stage-coach arf|iiaint- 
anoe with Celestine. The yonng man took mneh interest 
in all that eoneerned ber. And no wonder. She was vety 
pretty, notwithstanding ber plain attire and modest de* 
meaner. She bad a round, plump face, dear white and 
red complexion, and one of tbe sweetest little months 
imagiiiabli'. Her form, though small, was trim and beau- 
tiful. She was a very lovable little creature, and, without 
intending anything of the kind, by her quiet looks, bright 
eyes, simple answers, and more than all, by her sad, tear- 
ful demeanor, she was calculated to entrap the hearts of 
yonng men, less impressible than the one who now gazed 
upon ber with admiration. Celestine was fkrottd with tbe 
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•oeiety of this family during tlie remainder of liar journey, 
And when, on the morning of the third day after she left 
lier home, the eoach drove up to the hotel in T , she 

really ic^icttcd to say guuii-by to Buch pleasaut, I'ricudly 
travclinj^ companions. 

Cclc-tino :^oon learned of the absence of her uncle Tid- 
bald, but the landlord^ at her request, sent a messenger 
for Frank Thornton. 

joung lady at do hotel wishes to see Masa'r Thom- 
ioo 'mediately/' said the man. 

"A young lady at the hotel/* replied Frank, giving the 
Begro a hlsnk stare. Who is she, pray?'* 

Don't know, mass'r. Neher seed her," answered the 
alave. " Mass'r sent me." 

*' Tell him I'll come diiectl}/' said Frank, runninc^ his 
fingers through his hair. "What can a young lady want 
of me at the hotel?" thought he, putting on bis hat and 
stepping into the street. He walked rapidly to the hotel, 
where bo was shown into the parlor by the landlord. 

"I took the liberty to send for you, sir, in the absence 
of my nncle Tidbald. I am the only snnriving ehild of 
his youngest sister, and " — Oelestine was proceeding, when 
Frank hounded fSrom his chair, and seising her hand, ez- 
elaimed : 

*' My dear eoitsin, Oelestine, I am overjoyed to meet you. 

This is a delightful surprise. But you are not alone?" he 
paid, inc^uiiingly, at the same time casting his eyes around 
the apartment. "Aunt Hopliia — wlu re is she?" 

At the mention of her mother's name, Celestine burst 
into tears. It was a long time before she could sufficiently 
compose herself to detail to Frank the particulars of her 
mother's death, and the object of her journey to T 

Uncle George will be as much delighted as I am, to see 
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you, cousin ! I shall strive very hard to make your real- 
dcoce here as agreeable as possible, bat your coming haa 
taken me so much by surprise, that I shall have to provide 
for you at the hotel until I can find plcasanter quarters. 
It shall not be long, I assure you. I have a dear friend 
of your sex, who, I have no doubt, will rejoice to have you 
spend the summer with her. In a very little time I will be 
with you again.'' 

Frank hastened to Ash Grove, and informed Adela of 
his cousin's arrival, and of his own embarrassment in obtain- 
ing for her a suitable home. 

I will accompany you, Frank," said Adela, " and bring 
her immediately to Ash Grove. She is just the companion 
I have long desired to have, and just now she needs sympa- 
thy and sisterly affection." 

Adela ordered her carriage, and rode with Frank to the 
hotel. 

''Go immediately with me. Miss Lee. We shall soon be 
great friends," said Adela, seizing the poor orphan by the 
hand, and shaking it tenderly. Your arrival is most op- 
portune," she continued, in a soothing tone, " for I have 
thought, this long time, of selecting from the circle of my 
female acquaintance, some friend who would share with 
me the tedium of my lonely residence. Kichard, take this 
trunk and bandbox. Jump into the carriage, dear. It is 
but a short drive. Drive on, Richard. And, in a few mo- 
ments, Celestine was ushered into the ample parlor of the 
mansion at Ash Grove. She dried her tears — how could 
she help it? Adela was so kind and sisterly, anticipating 
all her wants, and conversing with her in a tone and man- 
ner so familiar and gentle, one would have thought, to 
have heard and seen them, that Adela had been the inti- 
mate friend of Celestine for years. Oh, the power of kind- 
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nesB f How it dries up the fountaiDs of grief, ind ioftens 
liw foeUngs. Adda was just ibe IKend Geleatiao oeed^d. 

9faiik» move delighted ibui ever with Adek, vetanied 
tD the ofiee ft&d wrote a Irag letter to Tidbeld. Speftking 
of the tfrive] of Geleettee, he wrote : 

"I am sure, mj dear onele, that, could jon see the 
youDg creature, you would be delighted with her. She has 
the most winning maoners, is intolligent and pretty! I 
am proud of her as a coosio, and pleased that she has come 
lo T to reside." 

Frank oootinued to write until the eTeniog was hr 
•dvMieed, when his attention was called to the door by a 
•Ught fop. Opeoing it, whei was hie earprlee to meet the 
Mlf pleeiAiii Ihee of Captdn Jake. 

«*Wh7, etptaio," Mid ho, «<jo«'fo out Iftte lo-oighi 
"Wnlk in. Ton miiit hsfo some epeeitl errand to bring 
jon here. What is it, captain?" 

" I have just seen Harry Westover," said Jake. " He 
is satiificd that I am the man who threw him OTor the 
bridp^c into i^Ica low Kun the other night." 

**Aro you sure, captaiu?" 

*^He told me ao," replied Jake, *^and said that he had 
set it down on the debtor side of his aeoount against me, 
whieh, when the eitate was sold, he said ho intended to 
^t in a way of settlement I shall haTS it ont of yonr 
hide, jon bhek riseal," said he^ <*if monej ean buy yon 
Ibr the purpose/' * 

"And what did yon tell him in reply, Jake?" 

*' That I did not doubt the cxtrcmca to which a revenge- 
ful disposition might drive him, and if I CTer was so 
unfortunate as to be Lis nlave, I would neither expect or 
ask for mercy from one whom I knew to be so incapable 
of oEoroising it" 
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Tou shall never be his, captain, if I can help it." 
*^ Your influence will weigh but a feather in the scale 
against his money and malice. If I am sold, he will buy 
me, and if he buys me, of course I shall suffer; but it's 
of no account what becomes of roe when I leave my dear 
young mistress. Oh! Master Frank, you don't know how 
much I lament her misfortune. She don't deserve it. She 
is so kind and good to everybody, especially to her own 
servants." 

" Captain," said Thornton, " you can take your liberty 
now, before judgment is entered against the estate. Miss 
Adcla will take great pleasure in setting you free." 

No, Master Frank. She might have done so a month 
ago, by going with me to a free State, and then giving 
bonds for my good behavior if I had returned, but since 
that time a writ has been served upon her, prohibiting her 
from selling, or squandering, or, in any way, disposing of 
any property belonging to the estate." 

"An injunction. Well, old Garnet seems to be deter- 
mined to hold on to everything. There is one way left, 
Jake. You can run away, with a certainty that your mis- 
tress will not follow you, and she'll furnish you money to 
go with." • ' '1 

I could do that, Mass'r Frank, but that would prevent 
my return. I can't leave my young mistress in the hour 
of misfortune. It seems to me as if I was destined to be 
of some great service to her hereafter, 'and every time the 
thought has occurred to me that I had better run away, 
this other idea has impressed itself so forcibly upon mj 
mind, that I have given up the notion altogether, and 
determined to trust the whole thing to time and a good 
Providence. Miss Adela has, several times, suggested the 
same mode of escape ; but I feel that, without the privi- 
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lege of returning, I can not go. I don't know how it is, 
Mass'r Frank, but it seems to me all the time as if some- 
thin^ dreadful was going to happen to my young mistress. 
I see these men — Garnet, Westover, and old Hayncs — to- 
gether a good deal of the time, and know, from their sin- 
farter glances, that it all has something to do with this law- 
suit. I fear, and my heart keeps telling me, that the loss 
of the estate is but the beginning of calamity, that Mis- 
tress Adela will be persecuted, that her poverty, perhaps, 
will be taken advantage of to oppress her, and I don't 
know what, but my mind is full of foreboding." 

"All of which, I presume, captain, are the merc.'^t phan- 
tasies. IIow can these men follow up their legal triumph 
against Adcla, without subjecting themselves to the law? 
They would be punished, of course. Beside, your young 
mistress will have one sworn friend in my uncle, and yon 
know, captain, that I will never see her suffer." 

** Ah, Mass'r Frank, I don't doubt your kind intentions. 
But the kindness of the rich toward the poor is never 
reliable. When my young mistress is deprived of her 
property, your uncle will have but little motive for befriend- 
ing her. lie may do so. I don't mean to think ill of 
him, but he 's a rich man, and all rich meu arc alike, bo 
far as my observation goes." 

" Why, captain, how mistaken you are. I can show yon 
letters from uncle George, in which he approves of my 
a6fection for Adela, and says that he has enough for us 
both, let the suit go as it may." 

"I may do him great wrong," replied Jake; "for Mis- 
tress Adela's sake, I hope I do; but, after all, Mass'r 
Frank, I have made up my mind to see the end on 't, even 
though it should fasten the chains on my old limbs for 
life. I have but a few years longer to stay, at any rate, 
15 
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and as I have always been faithfal, ao will I renaia, God 
willing, UDtil the end. I told mj old master I would* 
when he was dying, and, eome what maj, I 'm prepared to 
meet it" 

''Noble-hearted old mant" ezelaimed Frank, seising 
Jake warmly by the hand, "yonr mistress is fortnnato 

> indeed in the love of so brave and faithfal a servant." 

" Tin rc 11 bo need of it, Mass'r Frank, need of it all, 
you il Bee. Watch *etn, Mass'r Frank, wutuh 'em close. 
They '11 be prepared fur desperate ends to ^ain their objectii. 
I wish your uncle was here^ to keep an eye upon their 
movements. He could tell what all these seeret meetings 
meant better than either of us." 

Jake arose^ and bidding Frank good-night, left the offioe. 
Frank resumed writing, and wrote as follows: 

*'It is now near midnight, and I have just had • visil 
from Adela*s faithftil old slave, Captain Jake. The old 
negro thinks that the preparations which Qarnet is mak- 
ing for the suit, forebode something of more dreadful import 
to Adela, than the loss of the estate. He don't pretend to 
know what. I tried to pacify him, but he said, in reply, 
that the frequent meetings between fiarrj Weatover, Gar- 
net, and that villainous old Haynes, meant more than I 
dreamed of. Garnet haa caused an injunction to he served^ 
prohibiting the sale or disposition of any of the elfeots of 
the estate.*' 
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Mr'hoM t*bk>i ctirtb — whu«« ilk« wer» bttuaa bouea. 



Iv a pleasanfc aiMitmeot of one of the turbiirlMiA rest- 
denoes of New Orleans, on tlie evening of tlie Bizth of May, 

1B50, sat foar gentlemen, who appeared to be engaged in eon- 
versation upon a topic of more than ordinary import. The 
principal personapre in the company, and the one tu whom the 
otiier?, from time to tirne, addressed questions, was, seemingly, 
paat middle age. He was in the full nniform of a command- 
log officer. In person, be was too short to be of imposing 
presenoe, bnt| in other leepeeti^ he leeked none of the oni- 
ward qnallfieetione to mik» n good offleer. HIa eonnle* 
nanee was of n atrongly-intellectoal eaat^ with tetntea too 
|»rominent to be handat^e, and lit np by a pair of reatlem, 
piercing blael^ eyes, wbiob lool^ed almost anywhere hot at 
you, when their owner addressed you. This individual had 
little else to say than to answer, in broken English, the 
questions propounded to him by the threo other members 
of the company, all of whom wore the undreaa uniform of 
American officers. 

'*Do I nnderataad yon, general," inqnired one, ^'that 
yon have men enongh enltated to make auoh a demonatra* 
tioD aa yon wiahf^ 

(227) 
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" I have ; and shall need all Ihe asatstanee jov MB tm* 
der, in leaa Ihan a fortnighti or never. Yon maj be em 
ii'i no obtld*8 play. I nnderatand my game/' 

But, Oeoeral Lopes," inquired another, wlul nie joor 

calculations in case we fat! to reinforce ?" 

"To die in the cause of Cuban independence in any 
m:tnner that Providenre mny direct. Cuba can be taken, 
gentlemen, but not without the assistance you have pro* 
mised. My expedition will be a oommcnecTneot. I shall 
effeet en immedUte orgnniiation among the Creeles. Uen 
I shall eipeol yonr aaaiatnnee.*' 

Yon have our joint promise that yon shall haw it,** 
replied the first gentleman, whom, for the purpose of desi^« 
nation, we will call Geiicr;il Asliburii. "A clear dcmon- 
Htratlon, by so large a portion of the inhabitants of the 
* island as the Creoles, ought to be respected, if not by oar 
Qovernment, nt least by our people. My men, T know, will 
go at a moment's warning, and very many of them will be 
the tried soldiers that were under my command in Bfexieo. 
Of the same eharaeter will be your troops, General Biggs. 
Ko raw hands. If we go, we go fhll-handed, prepared to 
make short, but bloody, work of it. Cuba will come into 
our confederacy like a whirlwind. Old Zack will hare the 
honors piled into bis administration at a more rapid rate, 
and in greater quantities, than even he imagined.*' 

**And not be sorry either," interposed Biggs, laughing^ 

notwithstanding his manifesto. He *s a great stickler for 
duty, and, as President, may oppose us, hut, as Zachary 
Taylor, the Mississippi slaveholder, no man will rejoice 
more than he in Cuban annexation. I've heard him talk 
about it before he ever thought of being president.'* 

'*How soon will you land, goneral?" inquired Aabbnrn. 

*^As soon as steam and weather will permit us to complete 
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Ike vejage. We eie all veady. Oar treepi eie ehiei j e& 
boerd the rtaeaer, and she is nader sailiog efdora for eleven 
e'oloek to-morrow. Three dajs — ^fonr at most, I troili will 
wilaeia oar tafe debarkation at Cardeoaa." 

** What will then he your movement?" 

"Marching dircellj' alouj^^ ihe cuabt, ami ■gathering men 
as rapidly as possible, so as to be able to (•apturo MatunEis 
OD our arrival tbor<\ From thence, if we are favored, as wc 
expect to be, we will march, with all possible dispatch, upon 
HaTana, and make an attack upon it on land. That taken, 
the island is ours, for Harana is Cuba**' 

''All plaosible enoagli, general, if 70a ean rely npon tlie 
deftilloa,*' faid Bigga ; bat if that MU, jea will be oap- 
tared, and die, like dogs, bj the garrote." 

80 be it» then," laid Lopez, resigoedlj. We ean not 
4ie in a better eaase." 

**And you go to-morrow?" 

"Without fail," replied Lopce. 

**Ut what doea jour force chiefly fonsist?'* 
Men from all the western and south-western Btatea. 
Jiaay who came, grown tired with waiting, have retBraed 
home in diegiat I am complained of for delay, hat, gen- 
tlemen, as yen well know, this ia leas my fanlt than years. 
I go new beeaoae I can net delay longer. My men are 
deaerting every day, and the expenses are making fearfkl 
eneieaehnienta upon ear fhnda. I go, with year promise, 
to be sure, but so uncertain as to whether it will he fal- 
filled that 1 might as well be without it. In short, gen tlo* 
men, I go with the fullest confidence that the desire of the 
Creoles for independence will rernler it unnecessary for you 
to aid mc until after 1 have planted our banner upon the 
eitadel of Matanias. Then, I know, if you don't come, 
there will be enough that will, and Caha will be mine." 
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*^Kclj upoQ us, general," said Ashburo ; " wc will be 
with yoa, in force, to aid in the Oftptare of Matanzas/' 

Thank you for the promiMi genileinen. 1 feel eerteia 
of tooeeaa." 

Oeaeral Lopei departed with the oordial good wiahea of 
the three olBoers, and a repetition of their aMnraaee to aid 
him, if he made a suooessftil landing. 

After he had left, the conTersation of the three offieen 

was changed to a consideratLon of the benefiU of aaoexiog 
Cuba to the Union. 

"We should not feel the neccHeity of aiding in this 
virtual treason," said Riggs, " if the |)eo[>le of the northern 
titatet did not drive us to it, by their unwarrantable boetaiit/ 
to slavery. It eeeme to me, If they could see how much 
iniquity they were the cause of, by meddling with our al&dfaa 
they would let ui alone. The eaptnre and *nn«saUoB of 
Onba will open their eyes.*' 

Yet,*' replied Ashbnrn, and to oonnteraet iti effwtiy 
Ihey will go to work and annex Canada, and involTO na in 
a war with Great Britain. The truth is, the Union is too 
unwieldy by half. It will i'Al to pieces of its own weight, 
ultimately, and mip:ht just well bo dissolved now as over. 
The North and South will never be at a loss for something 
to quarrel about. If slavery were abolished to-morrow, the 
North would devise a plan the next day, to indnoe our 
negroes to leave the country. And what differeaec would 
i% make? We thonld have greater politioal power if our 
alaTea were ftee, and entitled to Tote, for we ahould then ha 
oompelled to hire them, or etarre. Do yon Ihink the North 
wonld be any better satisfied? Not at alL They wonld 
still put their feet upon our necks. Our only safety is 
in disuaiuu. My Suia in moru deeply interested thau any 
Other." 
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Oeneral Felix, the third officer of the party, and who, up 

to this time, had taken no part in the conversation, abruptly 
broke in upon the remarks of Aahburn. 

** I can't support your doctrine, general," said he. Let 
us stick by the Union, and hold the North to the compro- 
mises of the Constitution. They should have nipped the evil 
at the commencement. It's too late now. We will extend 
from pure necessity. The North can not stop us. If we 
take Cuba, we'll have slavery there — so with St. Domingo 
— so witk Mexico — so with Central America. It's all 
destined, sooner or later, to be ours; all destined to aid in 
the exteniion of slavery. The operation of causes purely 
natural, will bring these things about, and no opposing 
force will prevent it. It's God's own work. The North 
will understand it when they find themselves thwarted 
on every side j and thwarted, too, without bloodshed or 
disunion." 

The next day, at a little past eleven o'clock, the expedi- 
tion of General Lopez sailed. Of its success, it is almost 
Buperfluous to speak. The landing at Cardenas — the attack 
upon the jail — the retreat and return to New Orleans — the 
Contoy prisoners — the fate of some and release of others — 
the arrest of Lopez by our authorities; of all these things 
we were informed, and they need no other allusion here to 
remind our readers of the signal failure of the enterprise. 

Just thrte weeks after the conversation we have narrated, 
the three officers who took part in it, met again. 

"Are your troops ready for Cuba?" inquired General 
Ashburn of General Felix. . « 

*' Was :here ever, since the days of Jack Falstaff, a more 
complete military hoax. To think that we should all be 
gulled by such a popinjay. It seems the man knew 
notbing about the Creoles. Not a man joined his stand- 
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ard, even though, in the first part of the conflict, he was 
8acce»8ful. I tell yoa what, Ashburn, between jou and 
me, this ('uban invasion is a great humbug ; and, iftcr the 
reception given to Lopez, I think we may as well gjt out of 
it with as little noise as podtsible, and wait some more de- 
cisive demonstration. The North will not be misled by it." 

" Nothing that has yet occurred," observed General 
Riggs, impairs my confidence in the project, ts one of 
great national importance. It is, as Polk used t> say, the 
"manifest destiny" of Cuba to fall into our lands. It 
will eventually become one of our great escape-ppcs. The 
failure of Lopez is the beginning of the end. Ii all prob- 
ability there will be a Cuban expedition, as ofteuas once in 
two years, for the next tei^ years. Thoy may ail prove aa 
successful as this one; but, in the end, Cuba wll yield. I 
feel no shame in the promise to follow Lopez, in case he 
was successful. But he was not the man for th3 occasion." 

*' It was a brave affair, truly," said Felix, " bit it has ter- 
minated unfortunately for the South. We liavo boasted 
that we would have Cuba. Our papers have been very 
noisy; our politicians have blustered; and tic thing, in 
the form of weak and silly bravado, has found its way into 
the debutes in both House and Senate; and just now, when 
our friends at Washington want the assistance oi everything 
of the kind, this insignificant fizzle will dampei their zeal, 
and expose them and their cause to the derision »f northern 
zealots. Nor is this all. It will make the Ntshville de- 
monstration look like a small affair." 

You are too easily troubled," replied Ashbirn. Thia 
affair has not terminated very diflferently from wlat wc 
expected. I don't think we've lost anything. Our plans 
were not generally known, and the North will be sKw to 
believe that we had much to do with it. It's only m 
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^OMtion of Una with Onbft. She will h« onn, sooner or 

*^And wh«t gfamlf we do with her?" io<|eired Fetiz, 

You a military man, and a«k that!" rejoined Aahbnrn. 
"Is she not the key to the Gulf? What may we not do 
with her as a military post? But I am quite as much 
accu^toiiicd to looking: at the project comuierciuily aa in a 
Military sense. The productions of Cuba arc equal, ia 
▼eltto, to tboie of three of our best soathero States ; and« 
under our A>mi of government, may he loon donhted in 
qnentity end Talne, They tie of n i^ind to hring immense 
revenne into the Nstione! Treesury. The oHmate is the 
host in the world fbr slave labor. We need her for our 
prot^^tion ; and, as a measure ofYtme southern policy, I 
think we can not too soon insist, that we iutood to 
aouox." 

My opinions, Ashburn, exactly," replied Felix, "but 
the ditficalty is in making the doctrine general. The 8outh 
ean improve the condition of the inhabitants of Cuba by 
annexing her to the States. If this idea can be infused into 
their minds, so as to provoke their hostility to the Spanbh 
mie, we can then aid the popular eanse without the ani- 
madversion of foreign observers ; but, nnttl then, Cuba will 
remain unalterable in her attachment to the Spanish crown. 
My doctrine is, that when a people seek a c'han<;e in their 
own form of government, it is rii^'ht to aid them in obtaining 
it. This expedition of Lopez has revealed no such disposi- 
tion in the Pubanos ; on the contrary, so far as we can 
judge, they are satisfied aa they are. What can we do so • 
long as that is the case?" 

** Buy her, of course,** replied Ashburn, "if we need her. 
What is a hundred millions for such a permanent sequisi- 
iion to our country as Cuba? We could make no better 
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use of the money; and, if we are not to win by conqueit^ 
Where's the objection to negotiation?" 

**It'8 well enough to talk about it. But, Ashbnrn, yoii 
can not seriously believe that our GuvernmeuL can be in- 
duced to buy Cuba ? " 

**Some of the fanatics of the northern States," saiti i^i.irga, 

believe that, by doing so, we will bring into the Union a 
powerful aid to the abolition of alavery. They think that 
the soil and elimate of Onba are ao mneh more favorable 
for the produetion of the artioles npon whieh alave labor 
depends for its support^ that oar slaves will, ultimately and 
gradaally, he transferred there, and thus, after the lapse of 
a number of years, die ont in the States altogether.*' 

" I think they should be cnconragud to cheribh thi^tidea," 
said Asliburn, laughing. 

"What's to be done with Lopez? " inquired B'elix. 
Arrested, of course," replied Ashburn. The form of 
m trial will be gone through with, and a judgment equivalent 
to an aoqnittal will be prononnced." 

Farce npon faroe," said Felix. I am not a little dis- 
gusted with our course all through. Our members have 
pursued an extreme eourse in Congress, and, by opposing 
the Compromise, hindered any amicable or permanent ar- 
rangement there. The subject may be settled for the Ses- 
sion, and re HI. tin fixed, so far as Californiii is coneenied. 
Another kS> .-siun will hardly pass over bcfVre some dema- 
gogue. North or JSouth, will open the wound afresh by some 
extreme form of organization for Nebraska or Kansas. So 
we go. We shall all be ashamed of the tomfooleries we 
have been engaged in, in less than a year." 
How d' ye mean ? " inquired Ashburn. 
How?'* returned Felix, " why, the Cuban expedition, the 
Nashville convention, the empty threat of dlsunioni and the 
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pompom ftnd rtdieiiloiis bravftdo of our membors upon tbe 
floor of CoDgroM. I blvah for the South ovorj time I Ibink 
of tbeio thiDgt. . They belie the true Mntiment of Ihe 
people, end gt?e oceasion for the most Tiolent oppoaitioo on 
the pert of the nortbem faneUoe. Look at it 1>on*t you 
suppose northern bigots iathom the object of these enter- 
prises? *A hit bird flutters.* They understand that. 
Hence, we arc covered with all manner of abuse hj thai 
insolent old Giddings. Hence, tho question is frequently 
aaked, in derision, when we expect to connnence the dieaola* 
tion of the Union. There is no end to the jokes put upoa 
w by ihe North for overdoiog the matter : and this ia nol 
all. They give na no credit for ainoerity in our profeaaiona. 
Nioe-tentha of them belieTO that these threata of oura are 
for effect; aod, indeed, they think oorreotly. I tell yon, 
Ashburn, we can not alarm the North in any encb manner. 
They feel so strong in what they call the justice of their 
cause — preach over it, and pray over it, so much, and mix 
it up with their religious notions to such a degree, that they 
feel conscientious in opposing every possible obstacle to the 
extension of slavery. If we talk to them of dls^^nlution, 
they dare ns to do it, and go to work, by facts and figures, 
to prove to na, how maoh more we ahall anffer than they 
will by anch a calamity. Onr moai aeriona movementa are 
mere aport with them." 

"Nevertheless." replied Ashbnm, "there are enough of 
our soutbera alaveliolder:* Lu carry out tlic doctxiue of dis- 
solution." 

" I should like to see the relative strenjrth of the friends 
and enemies of such a measure tested in tho JSouth. Bat 
suppose it even possible ; what shall we do then ? " 

" Build up an independent repablio of our own, to be 
anre," replied Ashburn. 

*^ Yea/' rejoined Felix, **with slavery aa its eoraer-atona. 
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The ite it timplj mbi«rd. Biaaoiiition woald divide the 
oovntry into sepanle dependeDoies, and we of the Sonth 
would have cor own separmie interests to look aflter, m well 
M the hoetilitj of the North. Think yon the noltifom 
end mnltiplied emhemtsBeDte, which, through theeeeanaeSi 
would be imposed upon us, would be as favorable to pros- 
perity and }i ippinoss, as the glorious form of governuieut 
under which wc now live? It is the merest folly to talk 
uoberly of dissolution. Let us annex if we can. Let us 
extend slavery if we can. iiet us main tain our power in 
Congress and in the goTornment if we can. Let us fill the 
Bine Book, as we have ever done, with the names of south- 
ern offeeholders if we ean. There is strength and good 
sense in these aoTements; hut this Nashyille convention 
operation is so palpably fooltshi that we only stulttiy our* 
seWee by trying to uphold it It is unworthy of us ts 
Americans: it impeaches our patriotism, and represents Mt> 
to the world as having really placed, as the value of the 
American FniiUi, the extension of slavery. It is discredit- 
able to our judgment and knowledi^e of men and thinj^s, tor 
the simple reason that ali the world looks upon it in the 
light of a shallow artiioe." 

^One would think you were an Abolitionist, general, 
instead of the owner of two hundred negroes, to hear you 
talk/' said Ashburn. 

'* Think and he hanged/ ' replied Felix. " I am as strong 
a supporter of slarery as the institution will bear. It goes 

terribly against the grit, Ashburii ; aud 1 am convinced 
that no man in thin nation would rejoice more, if slavery 
could be annihilfitod. than I, I know it can not. I know 
that all efforts to put an end to it will prove abortive \ and, 
therefore I go in with the rest of you for having enough of 
it. But I ean not indorse your fooleries.*' 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

Amid the Aocieot tottmU of a Uod 

An liovr before evntel, of oae of the warmttfc doji of 
Jane, the |;ood eliip Aebaiiin, with streuiiera flyiag/eael 
enchor in the loedBteed of Monmb, the priaeipel city of 
Libeiim. At she rotitided-to within the ehedow of Gepe 

Heenrado, she wee Minted firoa the shore by a gun, to 
which she rcspoiiJcci with her own loug-tum. iler deck 
was crowded with ea^:;er paesengers, who gazed upon the 
African coast as their goal of deliverance. Nor was their 
firat view uninviting?. There is something in an African 
forest, with its profase foliage, its neTer-eading yarietj, 
and its rich and dense green, thet b alone enffieient to 
exhilarate the feelings of the overtasked Tojager, bnl 
where thie is united with an agreeable diyenity of o«i- 
Une — exhibiting in one view all the Tarietj of moan- 
. tain, Keadland, slope and plain, it can not &il to awaken 
emotions of pleasure in the bosom of one who sees il fof 
the first time, at the close of a long and perilous voyage. 

"Wo are here at last," j^aid our friend Zch to liia 
pleasant-looking wife, as the chain of the right buvvor 

rattled from the windlass. This is iudependeot Liborisi 

(237) 



Digitized by Google 



238 



ADXLA, THE OOIOBOON. 



Ilie only spot on «ar(h where people of oar eolor een Uto 
and be fVee.'* 

" God be tbanked for the fair winds, thai haTO wafted 
US to itP replied Eunice, gazing into the faee of Zeb. **I 
haye not a eigh to eend baek to the eonntry I have left. 

This Lefore me is beautiful." 

While they stood gazing upon the shore, a boat was seen 
to leave, and come toward the pliip. It becamo a.u object 
of attraotion to all on board, l^ulling alongside, the oars- 
men deposited their oars, and with the aid of some of the 
sailors, soon stood npon the deck of the vessel. Anong 
their nnmber was one, a yellow man, of eommanding figure 
and expreisiTo eonntenanee, who seemed, from the deferenee 
with which he was treated, to be clothed with avthority. 
The captain of the ship soon made his way through the 
crowd of emigrants, and seiziag this person by the hand, 
exclaimed: 

" Ah ! Mr. Agent, I *m rejoiced to meet you once more. 
Yon see I Ve returned with another cargo, as T promised." 

Larger then the lest," replied the agent ^^This ^eaks 
well for onr little Bepnblio. I mnsi serape aeqnaintance 
with yonr passengers, captain, and give them a eordial wel- 
come to Liberia.*' 

The agent, in an easy, graceful manner, proceeded to 
announce to the emigrants that, the n^rent of the Coloni- 
sation Society, he bade them heartily welcome. Yoa 
have done well, my firiends," said he, to ezehange Ameriea 
for Liberia, but I eame on board to say to yon, that liberty 
is never obtained without trial and snfiering, and yonr 
diflienldes have not terminated with the voyage. For the 
next month at least — or for such dme as onr physicians 
may deem necessary, you iiiutit take quarters at our emi- 
grant-house. You will &Qd e?erythiog comfortable there. 
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Your wants will meet with prompt attention. Proper diet 
and regimen will be preaoribed, and in a period not, per- 
bape, to exceed three weeks, you will be attacked with AM- 
ean fbTer. Your sieknees will depend greatly upon ike 
preparation of body in which it flndi yon, bnt, with meet 
of yon, donbtleis, it will yield to treatment an a few days. 
To-ni<;ht, you must remain on board. As soon as the tnn 
goes down, get under hatches, and remain until called for 
in the morning." 

" The agent remained on board a few moments, and then 
took his leave. The emigrants, who were sorely disap- 
pointed at the idea of spending another night on the 
Teasel, one by one withdrew quietly to their quarters, and 
before the sun went down, the deck of the Ashmun was 
dear, and haye the lonely wateh that paced to and fro 
upon her quarter, not a soul could be seen upon her deck, 
as she rode gently the undulations of the ocean. 
#^ No effort to describe the different emotions which affected 
newly-arrived emigrants, could convey to the reader 
any adequate idea of the reality. For the first time in their 
'liliM»llMy UM that they were free. The idea of being a 
MMh- uToter— an aspirant for plaoe and emolument took 
iyoMly and almost absolute control of ZeVs mind. <* This," 
tinongbt ho, " this feeling which possesses me, this light- 
ness — as if a load were removed — this consciousness of 
being my own possessor; this, it is, that I know to he 
freedom. I never felt it before. I shall soon begin to 
understand its benefits, and get used to it, as I grow in 
knowlidfs of myself. These hands, this body, these eyes; 
'^iMINtplly^ thinking being, that my old master prised so 
Jdyby, are mine— my own. I may use them for myself 
and Buuioe. I may gain wealth, fame, all the enjoyments 
of earth, isnd thank nobody but myself. Surely, I was 
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born to he free. Surely, the difference which freedom pro* 
> duces, even in fccliog, is worth the risk of couuug W 
Liberia to enjoy it." 

Similar (hoaghta weie indulged hj all Hm paaaangm os 
ilia Aahmitii — and, aa wa nay ani^poae, they were bat tlia 
nattiral feelinga eonseqnent upon a releaae iron a life of 
bondage. 

Morning dawned. The sun dispelled the hcayy dew 
which had fallen, ere the inmates of the vessel were sum- 
mon cd to the deck. The boats were soon manned, and 
before noou, all the emigranis were safely housed in tbe 
cmigrant-boosey where ihey found comfortable qnarteia. 
Here Ibey were put upon a vegetable diet, of whioh they 
were permitted to eat liberally* Their drinka were eoeos 
and coffee. Daring the aflerpart of the afkernoon, joat 
before sundown ^ they were permitted to exercise in the 
open air, and if disposed, to ramble around the city. In 
this manner they passed their time, with no perceptible 
indicatioo of disease, until the twentieth day, when two or 
three were attacked with fever. The next day aeveral 
others, among whom were Zeb and hia wife, were attacked; 
and before the eloie of the thirtieth day, not a peraoa thai 
had landed ftrom the Aahnan, waa well. It waa the good 
fortune of all to reooTor, but some were very low for several 
daysL As soon as they were able, the Presideiit of the 
Kepublic, accompanied by tho a^ent, visited them to ascer- 
tain from each what he intended to do for the future. 
Before any of them made choioe of pnrsuita, Preaideat 
jEU>berta addreaied them briefly apon the imporiaooe ef 
nakiog aelection of aaeh paiaoita as they iotesded aOT* 
erally to follow : 

There are," said he, « great eWls ii^owing out of the 
misiakcii made by tioma of our emtgrantSi in this respeot. 
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I have, during my administration as president, taken it 
upon me to advise every emigrant, as I now do you. If 
you have trades, and desire to follow them, go to some one 
of the towns in the Kcpublic, and settle permanently. Make 
it your fixed abode. You will be provided with a lot for your 
residence, and by your own industry you will be able to 
earn a livelihood. Those of you fond of agricultural pur> 
suits, can select any of the numerous unoccupied farms in 
the valleys of the Mesurado, St. Paul's, or Junk. There is 
not an acre there, that is not worth, for purposes of tillage, 
two acres of the best quality of soil in the United States. 
Such of you as have been brought up in the field, will do 
better for yourselves and for the country, to go to farming 
at once. £very farmer aids in the production of a surplus 
for commerce. Liberia needs farmers more than any other 
class." 

The character of the emigrants sent out by the Ashmun, 
was much better than that of any company that had pre- 
ceded them for years. They were nearly all field-hands — 
familiar with the production of sugar, cotton, and tobacco — 
and to them the rich valley of the St. Paul's presented 
superior attractions. Zeb, who had thought of settling in 
Monrovia, until made acquainted with the ill-fortune of 
these who remained in the city without any definite object 
in view, was the first to select a farm of two hundred acres, 
within five miles of Caldwell, on the St. Paul's. 

*' We both knew how to work for our old masters, and 
now, that the product is to be all our own, we will work 
hard for ourselves," said he to Eunice, as he made his mark 
upc»n the map to designate his choice of a farm. " Let us 
now be ofl^, as soon as possible," he continued, stepping to- 
ward the door of the president's office. 

"Young manl" said President Roberts, calling to him, 
16 

' * 
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as he was aboat stepping into the street; "I want to saj a 

few words to you before you leave the city. Bring your 
wife to my house this afternoon, and spend the evening 
and night with me. I shall have a few friends." 

Zeb signified his acceptance of the invitation with a true 
republican bow, and, at the time appointed, with Eunice 
upon his arm, was ushered into the president's drawing- 
room. There he was introduced to Chief Justice Benedict, 
Hilary Tcago, the poet editor of the Liberia Herald, and to 
several other leading citizens of Liberia. The ladies of 
these gentlemen were also present, and Zeb, who was gene- 
rally addressed as Mr. lloland, found himself in the full 
enjoyment of the social position which had ever been in- 
separable from his idea of true freedom. 

*' Three months ago," thought he, *• I was a tenant of a 
small slave hut — a slave myself. Since that time my wife 
has been sold, for the purpose of being disposed of to pan- 
der to the vilest passions of a licentious master. Now we 
are guests in the mansion of the president of the only 
black commonwealth on earth. Our intercourse is with 
the highest dignitaries of the country. Is it not some- 
thing to be free?" 

The evening wore off delightfully to our new emigrants. 
The entertainment was pleasant and intellectual. The 
ladies discussed a variety of subjects, not the least interest- 
ing of which were the latest styles of dress, and the merits 
of the latest works of fiction produced by the American 
press. 

I have received, by the Ashmun," said Mrs. Benedict, 
" several recent publications, said to be very interesting, 
and the last three numbers of Harper." 

'* Harper," said Teage, " is not such a magazine as Ame- 
rica needs. It is a re-hash of British literature. Some 
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pnblislier shoald get up a magazine which should be en- 
tirely American. There would be plenty of first-class con- 
tributors — men, too, capable of giving an individuality to 
the literature of America, such as it has never yet received. 
Think of a country being without a literature exclusively 
its own, which has produced such writers as Irving, 
Cooper, Bryant, Bancroft, Prescott, and Emerson. Is it 
not strange? If Liberia ever becomes such a land, as we 
hope she will, I hope those who live here in that day will 
see a literature worthy of her." 

Doubtless they will, Mr. Teage," replied Mrs. Benedict; 
"and I wonder that a subject so full of interest, even in our 
present condition, should be so much neglected. We are 
not without the ability ; but, beside yourself and Mrs. 
Teage, I know of no writers among us." 

Oh, my dear madam ! how can you be so unmindful of 
the merits of your own liege lord ? beside, here 's the presi- 
dent, and our friend, Harris of Bassa. They all contribute 
to the Herald." 

"Do they, indeed?" replied the lady, smiling. ''I'm 
glad to hear you have such efficient aid. If it could only 
be made to pay, now, to publish a magazine — '* 

*' We must wait for a few more arrivals like that of our 
friend here," said President Roberts, alluding to Zeb, who 
sat at his right, and was at the time replying to some ques- 
tion asked by Mrs. Roberts. 

The compliment was felt. Zeb bowed, and, laughing, 
said : '^The president is too complimentary. I have yet to 
learn." 

"An easy matter, if one is determined," said Benedict 
When I came to Liberia, I was unable to write my name." 

"And my education was limited to the spelling-book, Tes- 
tament and multiplication table," said the president. 
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There is hope, then, for one at ignontit » I," seid Zeb^ 
Men who m fkee, enn learn etiily/' leid Teage. 
" Freedom hvon knowledge* This it eapeeiallj Irae of 
thoee who have heen brought up tinder the AnMriean Con* 

stitution, and seen tbe eflfecta of Auglo-Saxon lavYS and 
gDvcrnment. Koland will, of course, comprehend this, and, 
before he is aware of it, will possess the ioteiiigeaoe he 
now desires. It needs but a stroDg will." 

<^ I wanted to talk witli him upon that subjeeti'' aaid the 
preaident) before he leli Monrovia* It ii a greal pttjf 
that BO many yoang men who oome here, eommonoe wrong. 
They seem to have an erroneons impreeaion of Liberia, and 
to indulge the belief that, as soon as they arrive, their for- 
tune is made, when the truth is, labor ^ith them has but 
just commenced. Liberia iss no place for play. Every 
person who comes here should have an object. My young 
friend haa judioionaly selected a farm. What I would say 
to him on the start, u, don't get diaeonnged. Yom will 
have aiokneis, and peenniary dif&eultyi bat a strong an4 
abiding faith tn sneeeas will ensure it 0«r fine soil and 
tropical climate are eo farorable to culture of almoet every 
kind, tliuL a man can readily make a living, it may be 
coarse at first, and he may feel the want of some things, 
which, even in slavery, he has been accuntomed to, but 
time will bring them. No man of ordinary industry need 
live as plain, in the beginning, as almost any of tbe new 
settlers in the States. Oar prodactions are more desirable, 
and the natoral Ihiits of spontaneoas growth, more nnmer- 
one. But it is specially of the rewards of labor here, that 
1 would speak. Mr. Koland will reap these sooner thua he 
ih aware. His farm will pro luce two croj)s, in the same 
time that he could raise one, across the Atlantic There is 
no speoies of tropical colture in which ho can not engage 
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tnieoeMfally. Siigari eottoiiy tobaooo, rioe, indigo, all ji«ld 
to onltiire. In his fbretts he oan find fchtt ehoioett gunii 
sad djewoods. From hh palm-groye be can obtain oil 

for export, and wine for his own consumption. Coficc, of 
better quality than Mocha, grows spontaneonsly on his 
hills. The most dcliciouH trnpiofi! fruits can btj u;rown in 
bis orchards. Everything grows and yields continuously. 
Sun and rain divide and alternate the year. No winter, 
with its frosts, blights bis crops. 

"My yonng fkiend ean probably appreciate pmoticnl 
Afgnnent, when plainly preientcd. He has songhl in 
Liberia a home of freedom. He has come here to aid 
in perfecting ibe work of good gOTcrnment It is in his 
power, as well as in the power of every inhabitant of this 
litllc llepublie. to make his name famous. We wish to 
make Liberia an asylum for the unfortunate of our racCi 
and to have every slave who turns his eyes hitherward, 
long for freedom only as the means of emigrating to our 
Republic. Such a time, we believe, ia coming. Our desire 
is to hasten it. Every new farm we cultivate, every new 
acre we . plant to cotton, sugar-cane, tobacco, or indigo, aids 
in the work. There is a public aentiment) on this subject 
of slavery, already sufficient to control the markets of the 
world in behalf of ibe products of free labor. If Liberia 
could supply England with cotton, she would not buy a 
pound of the blave states. So with other products. The 
experiment is in progress. Cotton and sugar are yearly on 
the increase ia the British (h iniiiioiis in India, in Egypt, 
in 3Icxico, and in Central America. Shall not Liberia aid 
in their production, and hasten the period when the aggre- 
gate of all these countries shall present the desired com- 
petition with the slave States? We shall thus cheapen 
ilava labor, reduce the demand for slaves, and force the 
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owneni tliemselvefl to aeW, or OTen libmte their tertMrniL 
nit ghoald be b leadiog idea with eyerj penon who oettlet 
Itt Liberia. We are all pbilaothropitto. We all owa a 
duty to oar brethren in bondt the Atlantie. Free- 

dotn is only valuable here, as it afforiia us the means of 
brin'j;iriL; aijout tlieir redemptiDa od tlie one iiaiid, ami the 
oiYilizatioa of Africa on the other. Take thia thought with 
yoo, my young friend, into the beautiful Talley of the St 
Paal'a. It will be worth more than gold to yon. When 
jom find yonr labor hard, yonr diet eoane, and your eon* 
Ibrti Ibw, remember that yoit are workibg Ibr a greater 
objeet then yonr own personal happiaees. Let yonr 
thoughta, at such moments, cross the Atlantic to jour 
brethren, and they will nerve your arras to renewed exer- 
tion,, and beget in your very Dature a spirit of thankful* 
ncss, that yon are not with them in hopeleia and bitter 
bondage. 

**Bnt I would not leaTO the subjeet here. God haa 
promiaed that * Ethiopia shall etretoh forth her hand unto 

him.' Every man who eomes to Liberia is a missionary. 

He owes the ignorauL and depraved native population of 
Africa a great duty. See what our little Republic has 
done. We have just destroyed the last slave-factory on 
more than six hundred miles of coast. We have afforded 
proteotion to the only ehnrehes and clergymen that hare 
over labored effectually among thie benighted people, fer 
the lalTation of eouls. Until our Colony was eatablbhed, 
no missionary conld remain on this coast. We have been 
the means of parLially civilizing and christianizing more 
than twelve thousand pagan natives. But the work is 
hardly begun. There is an immense field for us to labor 
in. 

Again," and by this time tho preildent had growu qvHc 
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eloquent, "we have in our form of government, a problem 
to solve. We must prove by our success, or failure, the 
capacity of our race for self-government. We have brouf^ht 
to the African coast Anglo-Snxori customs, manners, and 
in»titutiooa ; we have ingrafted them upon the parent tree. 
Shall thej survive or perish? Shall Liberia grow into a 
niglifty nation, or fink into barbarism ? Oar eititcns should 
tror remember that the eyes of the world are «pon them, 
thai they ate a «eity set upon a hill,' and that this little 
spot, extending along six hundred miles of seaboard, is 
the only ftee oolored repnblie on the earth's wide svr* 

&C0. 

"These, as it seems to me, should arouse every young 
Bian to exertion, wlin comes to Lihcrin, nsido from any 
purely seltish considerations; but, when wc consider that 
the avenues leading to preferment in any branch of in* 
dnstry, politics, mechanics, law, goTcrnment and theology, 
are all wide open, it mast affect every trae lover of the 
Republic anpleasantly to think that there is a citisea beroi 
witboat safficieat ambittoo or coosoieaoe to obey the be* 
hesta of duty, patriotism and iaterest." 

As Pretident Roberts closed bis remarks, be seised Zcb 
by the hand, and shaking it heartily, told him that from 
the first moment he i>aw him, he predicted a brilliaut future 
for him. 

"Pn sident," said Tcage, iaugliing, ' this beats anything 
you hiivu said in the Legislative Council for years. Young 
Stan," he continued, addressing Zeb, "if yon go into 
agriculture, make it a basiaese. Be a good agriculturist. 
Bring in a large sarplas every year. Scad it to the States, 
' 8tady the seieaoe itself. Bee that yoar land is well pie- 
paied for the wet aad dry sessoas. Wa hava no good 
iglioaltarists yet ia Liberia, Ton eaa make yourself a 
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greater publio beneftetor in ibis braneli of busioess, tkaa 
in any other, and it will proye totj delightful after yon ace 
ftirlj eomneiioed/' 

** You see. Mrs. Roland," said Mrs. Tcage, "we give you 
but little time to play in Liberia. Work is the order of 
the day. Our fricDd, the president, is one of the most 
laboiiooB men in the world, and his good lady is a pattern 
of eoonomy and prudent honeewifeiy. We all pattern alter 
her at mnoh as we ean/' 

Mr. Boland/' said Piesident Roberto, rising, « I bare a 
specimen of the nattve African, in the other room, which I 
desire to exhibit." 

"Who is it, president?" inquired Judge Benedict. 

" Ballasada," answered the president. The old warrior 
made his appearance in town to-day, the first time in six 
months, and I invited him to spend the evening with me. 
I jnst heard his Toioe in the other room/' 

The president withdrew, but almost instently returned, 
followed by a tall, well-formed, athletio Afirtoan, in the 
ordinary costume of an American citizen. Toage, Bene- 
dict, and the ladies, all rose and crowded around hi in, each 
eager to be the first to take hira by the hand. When this 
oeremony was o?er, the president turned to Zeb and Kunice, 
and remarked : 

This, my firiends, b King Ballssada, a native warrior, 
who, a few years ago, was the principal fighting man of the 
Golahs, one of the most powerful native tribes in this part 
of Africa.'* 

The old chief shook Zeb and Eunice cordially by the 

hand. 

How does it happen,^' inquired Zeb, that one of so 
much character with his people, has forsaken them ? " 
" Baliasada sabe gub*ner, see town, see 'em read Bible, 
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pray for (Jod, and all grrow, sabc ship, farm, loetle boy, 
leetle read book in, make palaver raucli on paper, send 
*ern ober de big water, Ballasada want to be so too, no 
lab gree gree any more, no care for fetish, want to bo like 
'merica man, carry 'em back, makey all black folks like 
^merica mao, too, baild charoh| hab Bohool, read, nake 
talk with feather and all." 

There *8 a epeeimen of pereeTeranoe for yon," said iSbii 
preiident. When yoa feel dispirited, think of the exam* 
pie of this old native, and take conrage. A.fHea has been 
greatly belied in the States. Thoac who think there is no 
desire for knowledfre iiiuou^ the natives, ought to see Bal- 
laf?ada. lie was so much distingnished as a wariif>r in his 
tribe, that the king, by right, became jealous of him. I 
Tisited Yando, for the parpoee of making a treaty of amity, 
and there, for the first time, saw Ballasada. Before I left, 
he applied to me for leave to move within the boandaries 
of oar colony, and become a subject* I granted him the 
privilege as soon as I conld, and he resigned his chiefkhip, 
and is now one of oar best eitisens. No man in Liberia 
weald fight harder to preserve oar independence than 

iiailasada/' 

"Is he a member of any church?'' inquired Zeb. 
** Af?k him/' re{>Iicd the president. 

Anticipating the question, Ballasada, with an expression 
of ^'nlemQity, raised his hands and east his eyes upwardi 
exclaiming, 

«« Ballasada love God and Jesos Christ 1" 
How did yoa worship before yoa loved them?'' inqalied 
Saniee. ' 

^ Ballasada then fear dsvil, no care for God, hab fetish, 
leetle grasshopper on pole, beat torn torn, scare away devil, 

keep gree gree for not get kill iu iigUt, kill wife, driuk Iruiu 
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•koll, fted BMsawood, tai enenj, mAt betds aad fpike Hir 
noM aad em, from boa««. Now Bdlastd* praj God, feol lo 
liappy, 50 good to enemj, bo want all for bo jis likoj but, 

only better." 

"What will }oii do for your poor people?" 

"Long time, great many years may-be, they be IHcey 
mcrica man, too ; raise sugar, cotton, cassida, indigo, coffee, 
all aaeb. 8abe how trade, aeod to 'merica, bring baek 
Msojr, build obareb, big booBoa, buy cloiboiy bum up grao 
gfoo, Hyo bappy, make kotlo boy aod gal learBi nay-bo.'* 
Wbon will yon eomaeooo ? *' 

Ballaaada laoghed sneh a laugh, that both Zcb and 
Eaoice jumped from their ehairs, greatly to the nniu»eaient 
of the listeners. The kint' then gave them his hands con- 
fidingly, to aiguil'y that he meaat no barm, and repliad, 
laughing, 

Gob' net knows. Ho sand miiaionary there now^ rig^ 
'Mong my people. Dey Inb bim, think for kill bim, gob'- 
■er kill mo. Dia make 'em safe. I go there tell 'em Ibr 
Inb miationary. Leetle ohild go for bim aebool, aabe read, 

sabe make feather talic, sabe everything, like 'mcrioa 
man/' 

"Have you a wife?' 
Great many wife, old, young, all dere." 

"Don't yon think it's wicked to have ao many?*' 
Me no aabe. Lnb 'em all, Inb me. No ipare any feeile 
ehildren, big obildien all canty leare one for 'noder* Better 
Hto with 'em now. My people do better, may-be. Young 
man takey hat one, lib with her, she die, takey one more, 
but only one for time, that s the way now, forcbi-r." 

Supper was now iin nounced, and the president's lady led 
the way through a pair of folding-doors iolo a spacious and 
neatly-farniabed dining apartments There waa nothing 
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osieAtetioiM In the farnitQft or erookery. It was plain, 
iicat, and such as our cititens daily see in tbetr own dwel- 
lings. The food was tropical. A plate of baked bananaa 
was placed in the center of the tabic. A small plate of 
boiled rioe, formed in & teacup, stood hy the plate of each 
guetl, as a tubdlikuto for bread. Coffee was the beverage, 
analead of lea. Arrowroot onstardi pineapples elioed and 
•pread with grated sugar, and a plate of large oranges, eom- 
poeed the laxnriee npon whioh the friends of the president 
were invited to partake. Grace was asked standing, and in 
all else the manners of the Liberiau^i at mcai-time, were 
like our own. 

TVben Sttpper was over the party returned to the parlor. 
Singing was introduced, and Eunice delighted the company 
with seTsral songs of modern origin. Her fine voiee and 
animated appearanee while singing, took them by snrprise, 
and they did not cease to importune her, nntil she had 
snng nearly every song she knew. Ballasada and Mrs. 
Benedict sal down to a game of dominoes, of which the 
chief seemed remarkably fond; and Mrs. ]\obcrts played 
several waltzes and song-tunes upon the guitar. The gen- 
tlemen conversed upon topics of general interest, and, in 
troth, had an Ameriean popped in upon the oompany, he 
would have seen a repetition of the oecnrrenoes, amnsa* 
ments, and oonTetaation, with whioh his own people enliTon 
their social gatherings. At eleven o'clock the guests sig- 
nified, by their movements, a disposition to disperse, and 
the president drew out a small table upon which lay a large 
family Bible and hymn-book. From the latter he read a 
familiar hymn, in the singing of which the whole oompany 
Joined — even Ballasada, whose discordant notes were heard 
above all the lesl. The president then read a ohapter in 
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Padmfty and Um ooDpuj knelt nod united wtlli liiB in a 
fomnt pnjMr. 

Zeb and Euniee were the presidenli's gaeeti for ike 
night, and, affeer tke femainder of the eonpany bad dia> 

persed, the president spent an boar in giving them practi- 
cal advice m to conduct and buBinesa. 
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Mt«bhft«Mtta wdboiM.Mtddlillt, 
Bach sober certtiatj of WakiiiC bUa, 
lamrMltiUBOir. 

The morning after his visit at tlic president's, Zeb pur- 
chased a cart and two pair of native oxen, and, pilini^; his 
eff»ots into the Tehicle, seated Kunioe upon the top of the 
lMd» mnd wtlking alongsido of the oxea irMp in handy in 
ttvte ptonen style, lie left MooroTia in search of his new 
heme. Besoending into the lowUnd, he followed the oonrse 
of the elnggiBh Montsemdo a few miles, but poorly satis- 
fied with the gloomjf unhealthy-looking country and rut- 
worn road. He was half inclined to feel discouraged, and 
to believe that all tlint had been told him of the luxuriance 
of the soil, and beauty of the forest scenery, was a fable* 
But the farther he trsYeled, the more the country improyed. 
At length, upon emerging horn a grove of beautiful teak 
tteee, he oame snddenly in Ttew of the broad and majestio 
St Pawl's. The snn shone npon its sUrer snrfkoe, in whioh 
for miles, was mirrored one of the most gorgeous forests in 
the world. Zeb cast hia eyes up and dovva the expansive 
valley, and, for a moment, thought he had never seen any- 
tliinL; 80 beautiful. Eunice, for the first time in an hour, 
spoke to express her delight, and the feelings of disappoint- 
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mcnt which both had been nursing quietly for the preced- 
ing hoar, Tanbhed in n moment* 

Beautiful — ^moat. beautiful I " exclaimed Bnnioe. We 
ean not fail of being bappy where everything that meeto 

the eye affords pleasure.'' 

While pausing to look at the scene before them, and give 
the oxen a breath incr ppoll, a number of balf-nakcd natives 
passed with calabashes of palm oil on their headSy which 
tbey were taking to Monrovia to sell. They fixed a ourioua 
stare upon Zeb and EanioOt but made no atop. 

Every atep of the dtatanoe, from tbe point wbere Ibey 
entered the valley of tbe 8t Paul's, to the land wbieb Zeb 
had purchased, revealed new beauties of scenery and vege- 
tatlon. Soon, nestled away amid a cluster of palms and 
oran^'c trees, the little a^rrieultural BOttlement of Caldwell, 
with its white cottages and neat little church, formed a 
prominent object in the landscape. The gentle slope fVom 
the village to the river, with email elnsters of trees and 
patobes of herbage, looked like a picture of fkiry land. 
Zeb eould searoely realise that tbe panorama before bim 
was not the impression of a vivid dream. He rc&ccted 
upon the change wliich a few months had made in his coa- 
dition, and inwardly thanked God that the unpleasant 
memories of the past would soon be forgotten, never to be 
revived. ^ 

At Caldwell he found his friends Collier and Jaekson, 
who had left Monrovia the day before. They had seleeted 
Ikrms nesr Zeb's, and were waiting his arrival at Caldwell, 
that they might assist each other in the erection of houses. 
Leaving their families at Caldwell, they proceeded in com- 
pany in purHuit of their land. Collier's land wss the first, 
Zeb's three quarters of a mile beyond, and Jaokaon*a 
about a mile beyond Zeb's. The three ikrms Joinedi and 
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lay upon a stretch of the river of more than three miles in ^ 
lengthy ia a direct line, so thai each could see the othen* 
dweUtngs, when they were oompleted. There was Bome- 
ihing in the landscape, toil, and climate, that imparted a 
cheerfulnesa to these three men, which earned them, for 
the time, to forget all the hardships and snfieriogs of their 
past lives. If we could suppose how a prisoner, who had 
been, for years, unjustly confined, would feci on the mo- 
ment of his release, it would probably convey to our minds 
some idea of the plcasinc^ cmotionH which animated theirs. 
A sense of freedom, such as they had never before expe- 
rienced, took possession of them, and they now questioned 
each other, to ascertain if either hsd any lingering regrets* 
Bat there were none. Liberia far exceeded their expecta- 
tions. They felt contented to take any fortune that awaited 
ihem, withont a wish to retarn to such fortune as wsa 
theirs in America. 

People of our color," said Collier, ** that can come here, 
are fuuls to remain in America. If they could know the 
truth, they would not. But there has been so much hos- 
tility, auiong the Abolitionists, to Colonization, that the 
blacks of the free States hardly know what to believe. 
Many of them think that this conntry is, in every respect, 
worse than it is represented ; and that if they come here, 
they will not^ in ease of disappointment, he permitted to 
retnrn. I can't belieTO that any colored man firom America, 
bond or free, ever saw this heantifnl valley, and indulged 
a wish afterward to return to the States. 'Why should he ? 
America contains nothing cqiuil to it. Look at those 
forests of teak, camwood, and barwood ! See yonder cocoa- 
nut groves and orange orchards ! Examine the fair, round, 
plump berry of this native cofifec, and this profuse growth 
of indigo 1 Hemove your hat, and bathe in this delightful 
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breeze I Watch the ripples and rifts in the majestic river I 
Cast your eyes from valley to upland, and take in the whole 
thing at a glance ! lias America anything to compare 
with it? Two years, at most, of prudent, active exertion, 
ought to place us all beyond want. America should help 
this little Republic now. An intelligent farmer at Caldwell, 
told me to-day, that Liberia needed a market at home, or 
means sufficient to transport her products across the 
Atlantic. The commerce could be trebled immediately, if 
this were the case. Settlers would live easier, and there 
would be more capital in the country to favor internal im- 
provements and pecuniary operations. There is hardly an 
article raised here which does not enter largely into the 
consumption of the Americans, for some purpose. Wo can 
furnish many things in larger quantities, and at cheaper 
rates, than they can be obtained through intercourse with 
any other people ; and there is every motive for America 
to control, as she may, the bulk of our trade. It is the 
only discouraging thing in the whole enterprise of Coloniza- 
tion. We may work and accumulate large surplus products, 
and have them spoil upon our hands for want of a market. 
The gentleman I spoke of, said that the British Government 
had obtained a large traffic, through the medium of the 
slave factories, in gold, ivory, grain and hides. What should 
prevent this trade from going immediately to America? 
The United States will receive thousands of dollars in re- 
turn for every dollar she can expend in establishing a regu- 
lar communication, by steam, with Liberia, beside imposing 
upon the Liberians a debt of lasting gratitude for the 
accommodation. This is a matter, however, that will regu- 
late itself. I expect we shall have close times for awhile ; 
but, at no distant day, Liberia will be dealt justly with by 
other nations." 
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^ Yes/* replied Zeb, wlian other naUoat find ii fbr 

tlieir interest to deal justly bj us. We stand no equal 
chance. Our color makes the difference. We have preju- 
dice to overcome. But we cun work, and make such pood 
use of the benefits we enjoy, as to force other nations to 
respect us. Pay them for it, and they'll be good friends ; 
but when we ask for help simply, it'll never come. I'?e 
tested the boasted ^coeroiitj and kiadneM of white mes^ 
aotil I am satisfied." 

Collier took a nap from his pooket^ and oompared the 
description with the land over whieh thej were passing, 
and found they had arrired at his fknn. He soon explored 
the hoandaries. A little one side of the oenter, on the 
brow of the upland, they found a fine spring, which gurgU d 
up over the surface, and iiowed, in a small creek, to the 
river. 

Here" m\d ColHer, "I'll build my cabin. The spring 
is convenient, and, Bcemiogly, unfailing. The prospect is 
•xtensiTe and delightful. Look np and down. Can any* 
thing he more beantafal 1 '* 

The timber was now felled, and the oxen set to hmnling it 
to the spot. Before the elose of the thiid day, the rough 
log-eabin of Collier was inclosed, and OTorytbing completed 
exeept the roof and chinking, whieh Collier eonid make at 
his leisure. Before the close of the next week, Zeb and 
Jackson were provided with siuiilar cabins, and had entered 
into the occupancy of them with their respective iamiiies. 
17 
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UtAtm an impoteot l^p bMMtt* 

8tB A, Hoar. 



(iREAT events have transpired at Washington since 
left it. Zachary Taylor, the people's president, has been 
gaU^md to his fathers, and the aduuDistrntlon of the 
goveroment ii in the hands of new men. The Omnibvi 
Bill, as was ptedieted, has been defeaCedy and Congien ii 
employed in the aeparate consideration of its vanons parti. 
The fidlnre of the Onban expe^tion hat eaneed the einh, to 
which the reader has been introduced, to disband ; and 
those who were its members, to disavow all knowledge that 
it ever existed. Lopez, who uas regarded as a patriot and 
sagacious officer, is now denounced as a fusty old cntha- 
aiast. The great game of eontheni politicians, to wheedle 
the North into the sopport of slavery extension, haa fiuled 
in all ita parti. The address of the Nashville oonTontioa, 
and the solemn faroe enacted hj that assemblage, have had 
no other eiFeoi than to renew the derision of the North for 
southern tricks and bravado. 

The debate in Coogrcss has cooled. Southerners have 
ceased to threaten vengeance, which thej never intended 
(2W} 
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to execute ; and northerners^ to affect despondency, wbicli 
they never experienced. The dark cloud which, it was 
said, hung over the Union, charged with ** firebrands, 
arrows and death," has exploded in smoke. Southern 
members, who declared that the Union was dissolved, 
having had an opportunity to test its powers of cohesion, 
have come to a different conclusion. Indeed, the Federal 
City is as destitute of excitement as it always is during 
the intervals of Congress, except that the public offices are 
infested, as usual, upon the incoming of a new administra- 
tion, by hordes of office-seekers. Day by day the subject 
of Californian annexation is discussed, with all the perti- 
nacity of versatile repetition and multiplied denunciation. 
Members from North and South are wearied out, and 
anxious for an adjournment. The summer is hot and 
sultry, and nearly over. Many, compelled 'by duty to re- 
main and participate in the final action upon the great 
question, sigh for an interval, when they can hie with their 
families to Cape May or Newport — bask in the dissipation 
of Saratoga, or the giddy whirl of Niagara. Many, who 
felt that their presence might not be needed for a few 
days, have gone, with railroad speed, to their homes, to 
glance at their families, and return. 

Our friend Tidbald belongs to neither of these classes. 
He is still hoping that something may occur to change 
the California bill, and make the Eldorado a slave State. 
With his devotion to Southern interests — his admiration 
of the peculiar institution," how should it be otherwise 
with him ? His efforts to bring public opinion in the 
South, to his standard, have all failed. The Mississippi 
address, which breathed little else than threatenings, failed, 
and the Nashville manifesto, milder in expression, and 
marked by greater consideration, never received a second 
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Aooglit ftmong Northeni people. TMbeM ean not ooii> 
prebend il. Giddings and Cbase, for aught be ean dia> 
eoTor, eat as mueb, appear as ebeerftil, and seem to tbink 

that danger is as far off aa ever. Seward sliowa no nialig- 
Dity. Honest John Davis is just as free and candid in 
the expression of hla opinions oc^ain^'t the extension of 
slavery as ever. Tidbald has read with care aod scrutiny, 
the leaders of the Tribane and Post| and other prominent 
Northern jonrnalsy but can disoow no obange in their 
tone. The tmth is, he is disappointed, beeanse the North 
b not fKghtened. He is aogry beeanse Northern men hava 
not failed to perceive, in the efforts and derices of the 
South) a deaigu to cajole them. lie has been looking over 
the Blue Book, counting the majority of Southerners, who 
bold office under the government. He has been examining 
a oompcndtum*of the census, to calculate how much the 
tote of the South wonld be increased by the groirth of 
alatery fbr the past ten years. He has been mahing in 
estimate of the effect, whioh the addition of OaKfiiriftlni na 
a free State, will haTe in abridging the political peiwer \sf 
the South. Tidbald has been busy, very busy, but all, a3 
he thinks, to little purpose. Poor man ! He ia jadeil and 
worn. There is an anxious, even sinister expression oa hia 
countenanoei and he is observed to watch with untiring 
attention everything that is said on the admission of Cali- 
fornia, and to take copions notes, aa if preparing for an 
elaborate effort. From the moment of meeting in the 
morniDg, until the adjonmment for the day, he la in his 
place. Not a word or look escapes him. Even his friend 
Winstc^ad, and hia love of good liquor, for the last few days, 
have failed to lure him from his post. - '* 

Observe hire, reader, at this moment. He has jn«t 
leoeived Thornton's letter, informing him of the arrival of 
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his niece. He reads it carelessly — as if it were a duty 
rather than a pleasure. With customary promptness he 
prepares to welcome his niece, and draws the paper, upon 
his desk, toward him for that purpose, and writes the date, 
commencing the letter thus: 

"Mt Dear" . 

** What's her name," he mutters, as he refers to Frank's 
letter to find it. Ah I Celcstine," and then he writes the 
name, and sits looking tfpon the paper, wondering what he 
shall say next. Just as he is about to resume writing, a 
member from Indiana rises, and asks leave to renew his 
motion for a suspension of the rules, to permit him to intro- 
duce a bill for the admission of California, as a State, into 
the Union. Tidbald pushes the paper hastily from him, 
thrusts his pen into his pocket, and gives his entire atten- 
tion to the fate of the motion. The vote is taken and it 
is lost. 

"Good," he mutters. "May it ever meet a like fate." 
He now resumes writing to his niece. 

" I am 80 much engrossed with the great question now under dis- 
cussion here, and which so vitally affecta the interest of the South, 
that I have not time " ♦ * - 

" Tid," whi spcrs a voice in his ear. " Tid, the Senate 
have admitted California, freel" 

The devil I " he replies, dropping his pen, and staring 
at Winstead bewilderingly. 

" Even so, old fellow. Come, let 's go and take an 
imbiber, on the strength of it." 

"Just as I was congratulating myself upon the failure 
of Robinson's motion. But is it beyond recall, Winstead? 
Did Butler say nothing? Was Mangum silent?" 



^'▲ll of no avail/' raplM WinateacL The ml 
•liaight ibroagb." 

^ Tho devil," again ezelaimad ^dbald, aa if tlie naaie of 
lua aatanio majtbtj was ibe only one loft for bim lo vtlari 

in this exigency. 

•*Come, said Winstead, pulling liim by tlie arm. 

" No, Ben, no ! I can't eo. I won't drink over any sucb 
uuhoijr performance j beside, there is more reason now 
Iban ever, that I sbottid watch here.'' 

What's to bo gained by it, nan? Yon enn'ft pieivnnt 
ibe admiiBion. The Senate, on mj motion, will prooeed 
imnediatelj to not npon tbe Territorial bill/' 

I don*t ohjeot so much to that, Ben, beeanse it leares 
the bars down, and we can uork our card there hereafter; 
but the admi«(«iion of Calironiia, in such an anqaestionable 
shape, is a grievous calamity to the South." 

" You must play the Nashville game harder next tune. 
Bat this ia no plaoe to talk. Cobb is looking daggen at na 
now for diatnrbiog the Honae, Tbere ia neigbbor Sam 
looking over tbia waj. He aeema awfbl dry,'' and WInatead 
beokoned to one of tbe members, who instantly rose and 
came to the pUce where he was standing. *' Here, iSam, " 
said he, Tid is so very anL^ry with our conduct in the 
Senate, that he won't go and drink.'' 

" It mnst bave been very onlpable," replied the member, 

if it ean prodnoe tbat eifeot upon bun* Wbat bave yo« 
been doing?" 

Admitting tbe gold diggers,*' add Winatoad. 

*<The jig's up, then. Well, it's as I ezpeeted. Cmne, 
Tid, console yourself with the comfortable reflection that 
what's did can't be helped. Let's go and take just the 
least drop of that last importation. It'll do you good, 
and braoe yonr spirits up against the calamity tbat awaits 
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yov im tlift Home. '^Comtj oome/' itid SuH) pulling 
liim. 

Order ! " shoated the speaker. The sergeant-at-arms 
will cause the members to be seated." 

** There, come now/* said AVinstead, and Tidbald relao- 
tantly rose and followed him and Sam to the restaurant. 

feel," said he, "quite too sad to indulge in hilarity, 
' ^atlemM. A great evil has befallen the South. Yon cmi 
not iwtise it as I do. It is (he enleriog wedge to luceeaBiTe 
aod eontinued northern eDcroaehments.*' 

**A7/* replied Winstead, Inugbing, *<bu( hsd Che ques- 
Uon been deoided differently, you would have been one of 
the fint members to repeat the Tile slander of John Ran- 
dolph. But never mind, Tid : there is eiiou^^h tenitorj 
left. We've comproiiiised the compromise, and the North 
has not seen the last of it yet. They may find from a more 
bitter experience, that, hereafter, slavery is not to bo stayed 
by compromises, and that to make compromises popular may 
be as beneficial to one part of the Union aa the other. Let 
them look well to it It 'a a game we all can play at." 

doa*t undentand yon, Winstead,^' aaid the member 
they ealled Sam, '^whether your inainuationa are meant for 
North or South.'* 

"He meana to be Preaident,*' aaid Tidbald, '<and by 
southern votes." 

W iiibtead colored, and felt tliat he had betrayed himself, 
but, laughing pleasantly, replied to Tidbald's half serious, 
half joking impeachment, "Come now, Tid: that's a pretty 
good symptom of your recovery from the fib of the awful 
aua." 

^'Twitting upon facts, eh, Ben," said Sam, at the same 
moment awailowing nearly half a tumblerful of the article 
htt had denominated the 'Meat importation." 
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GIorioQi (Hard I gloriont,^ said Winstead, aettlDg lug 
tumbler forcnUy upon the box. " Il'il dispel your troubleei 
9id. Give ot a eraoker, barkeeper ; year pewter's out: and 
eome, 8am, don't keep Ttd any longer. Take adTanta^ of 

the suDMbiDO, for 'twill he rainy weather with him booa 
enouirh,** 

ReturniDg to his Beat io the House, Tidbald was reminded 
of his letter to his niece by seeing it, in an unfinished state, 
on his desk, and, resnming It where he left ol^ he wrote: 

"even to express to you, in auitable terms, the pleasure I iv-el at 

hearinf^ of your safe arrival at T . Frank also informs mc ihal 

you have fjund ngrecable qnarleru with my friend Miss iioland, to 
vrhorn i aui greatly obliged for her politenesg. Make yourself fts 
happy as poj^sible. I shall soon be with you to welcome too. In 
the meantime, accept the included trifle, which will probabl/ be sa^ 
floient to mMt your preieal want. 

Your affectionate uncl^ 

Gnoaan TtoauA. 

He inelosed in this letter a hondred dollar bill, sealed 
and addressed it to Oelestine, and then inclosed it in an- 
other of greater brevity, which he addressed to Frank. 

Other persons in Washington, beside the Hon. George 
Tidbald, were buffering severely Irom disappointniont. The 
death of Zachary Taylor was a licavy blow to the Frecsoil- 
ers. They had distrusted hioi, at the commencement of his 
administratioQ, for the reason that he was a southern slave* 
holder; bnt, after having witnessed his integrity and the 
firmness with which, even unto death, he had resisted the 
importanities and threats of the Sonth, their confidence in 
him had increased, and they felt that, in his hands, their 
cause would, at least, be respected. No such confidence was 
reposed in Mr. Fillmore, who was known to be a conserva- 
tive, and no proviso was anticipated daring his administra- 
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tlon. The hope which they trtitled to the hooett nature <yf 

old Zack, that the Territorial bill, without the proviso, 
would be vetoed, was lost, in the fall belief that, with the 
proviso, it would have shared the same fate at the hnnds of 
his successor. There was bitter regret in the thought that 
they must be defeated, but it was not on their own account. 
They foresaw, as Winstead did, that this wa"? but the begin* 
Ding of evil, and that the Territories would follow Callfor- 
nia—ilrat, New Mexioo a&d Utah, and afler them, sooner or 
later, Kansas and Nebraska, and that compromises wonid be 
broken, promises violated, and compacts destroyed. It was 
this flood of evils which they felt to be a disappointment; bnl 
they strove to make a virtue of necessity in this exts^ency, 
and pledged to each other an uiid^ing hostility to slavery 
from that time thenceforth. They tried to persuade them- 
selves that, by pursnin? such a course, they mii^ht avert the 
consequences which they had j Jicted, and arouse a public 
sentiment sufficiently strong in the North to repel the 
aggressions of the South. 

Shame on snch sacrifices I " said Hale, while in oonvor- 
sation with Campbell. " Shame on snch sacrifices, as long 
as they mnsfc be made at the expense of honesty as well as 
fircedom. Onr northern members are all hostile to this ex- 
tension, hut it is the slavish fear of demagogism— dread, 
k'bL thercl y they should lose their bread and butter, that 
prevents thera from openly opposing it. We are .^old — 
Bold cheap, dog-cheap, as John Randolph used to say ; but 
it will never do to give it up so. The battle is but begun. 
The honest, thinking commonalty of the North will not 
always wear the yoke peaceably. Let us fight on, and fight 
with a will. The power to check the slaveholder, and keep 
slaves within their present confines, will aeenmnlate npon 
our hands from this time forward^ and every movement ia 
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£&vor of ezteosioo, wliether succesal'ul or not, wUl Vsi has tea 
oar triumph." 

We will hM it,*' replied Campbell. If all the aorth- 
•rn Statei were ae true as mine, tbere would be do battle to 
win. Let them sueoeed to the full extent in the matter of 
the Territories. Keaotion — strong, sympathetic, religions 
reaction will be iiiimediate and irrevocable. Thaiik. God! 
the crisis ha* arrived to a poiat where the North can 
only be fooled once more. The day of retribntion is at 
hand." 

The oonserratiTe interest^ of which the President was, by 
his position, the aeknowledged leader, was the only party 
that was fhlly satisfied. North and Sonth, under the 
modest elaim that, but for them, the Union would haye 

been dissolved, they indorsed the whole succession of mea- 
sures from the Texas Indoinnity bill down to the admission 
of the Tcrrilories. It was right all the way through, and 
anythiog else would have been perfectly ruinous. The 
nott-eombatant principle, or as near it as possible, without 
meddling with slavery, was the doctrine upon whieh, in 
their opinion, the saWation of the country depended. If it 
was to be disturbed at all, incline it, as much as possibloi 
to the Sonth. Make the scale preponderate in that diree- 
tioDj and keep llic chivalry quiet. Allay agitation, because 
it begets excitement, the end of which is dissolution and 
bloodshed. Aihrm the old fugitive law, surround it with 
guards, and make it an efficient and certain means of re* 
oapture. Deny the right of Habeas Corpus to the olaTe^ 
and make liim really property, but call it by a milder 
name. Make northern people believe, if possible, that any 
other course would be unpatriotic and destractire of the 
com promises of the constitution. Suffice it to say that 
it was a majority of such fusty old politicians ua thesc^ 
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that destroyed the proviso, paased the FngitiTe bill, and 
furiiish«d Ike proeadent thai eomproniMt were not finali- 

And wliftt a plea waa thein I They belieTed that ibaae 
meastirefl would ataoant to an adjustment, for alt tino, of 

the difficulties between the North and ^^outh, that they 
were, in themselves, a finality. They supposed by the 
passage of the Fugitive bill, the free people of the North 
would feel obliged to restore every poor, hunted negr0| 
that was found in the act of making his eaoape, to hia oon- 
ditton of ienritudo and miaery. Southerneia exulted in 
this foature of tha adjustment Etou Tidbald eould not 
repress a smilo of eomplaeeney, when he saw how oom** 
pletely the North was under the control of the South. 

"Government," ^aid he, "foots the bill of recapture, and 
the North pcrforrus tlio labor. That must set well on their 
free-soil stomachs, and make the pulpit-denouncers of one 
institution particularly happy. But they will obey or hang. 
It will try thoir prineiple, and wo shall aoon aoe how many 
of them an willing to die for their faith. Wo aliall leant 
who aro the desoendants of the good old Puritan stook.'' 

These different shades of opinion, partaking, in some 
degree, of the moral and i-eliL;ious elements by which men 
are controlled, naturally iucreuiied the coldness which had * 
previously existed between parties. It was painful to wit- 
ness the frequent exhibitions of ill-feeling made hy mem- 
hora in dehate in hoth Honsaoy and at publie gatharinga 
and rounions. It waa wall, perhaps, for the peaoe of 
Waahington, that, with the passage of the adjustment 
meaaures, the session was brought near its olose. The Post* 
office bill and a few other measures, upon whioh all could 
unite, only remained, and these were speedily pabscd. 
Congress a^ourned, and Washington was empty. 
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In less taan three weeks after his letter of welcome to 
Ins nieee, Tidbald wm on liii waji by tbo most speedy con- 
teyaaeei to bis bome^ wbere die reader must ainut hk 
iiriTsl, votil we return from e brief visit to tbe bumble 
liome of Tom end Nsn. 



Digitized by 




CHAPTER XXVIII. 

And thoa ibtij plod in ilngs^^ misery, 
Botting from tin to son, and sgs to sge. 

Freedom is a precious boon. Without it no one can be 
bappy or even know in what happiness consists. The 
apologists for slavery contend that negroes are happier in 
servitude than when free. Judged by their standard of 
what constitutes freedom, and what, slavery, we can readily 
admit this proposition to bo true. Indeed, we have seen 
slaves apparently much happier than the negroes of the 
free States; yet it was not because they were in servitude, 
but simply for the reason that those with whom they were 
contrasted were not free. We doubt if, as a general thing, 
the condition of the slave is at all improved by a removal 
to the free States. And so thought our friends, Tom and 
Nan, before they had resided three months at W . 

" High!" said Tom to his better-half, one evening, ^fter 
a hard day's work at his shop. " High, Nan ! Dis is 
hard place for cullud pusson to lib in. I could stan' it, 
pervided de people would b'leve I was hones'. Dey come 
and git shaved, pay der sixpence, and go right oflf widout 
Bayin' anyt'ing to make a feller feel good-natured, or t'ink 
dat dey cared 'bout him at all. Ole mass'r neber done so. 

(269) 
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He used to My, ' Tonii yoa're a good boy/ when I pleased 
him, or ' Tom, yoa *re % fine feller, Tom,' end yoa. could aee 
by de wiok ob bie eye, dat be wae please wid yov beyood 
'spreasion. Bat dese nordera folks, dey say, *Come, nig- 
ger, hurry and shave me,' or else dey look at yoa so kiod 
o' 'portant like, jes as if dey hated you like pizen. If I 
was sick, none ub 'cm would care ; if I war almutj' starve, dey 
wouldn't feed me, and I war eber so rich, dey would only 
try to git my money by ebery means in deir power. Higb, 
Nan I Ole woman I I half n mine to go baek to young 
miasoB." 

« Don't do tto aaeb n t'ing, Tom. We*a come and wo's 
stay, and bab jes so mneb ob de fteedom aa we can. If 

dey doii t treat us good, we 's not to blame for 't. I 's 
dreffol tired movin' about, and can put up wid more nor 
I aseter, for de sake ob bcin' quiet." 

And not have anybody to oaie for you, or look at yoa 
kindly?" aaid Tom. '* De money which I pick up by siz- 
penoea, bays as n good libin*, ole woman, .bat I doean't feel 
one bit more firee, dan I did oft the ole plantation. Den, 
to be sure, I wanH ny own man. My money was maasr's, 

but deii 1 could dance, and biriL;, aud play dc banjo, and 
go to raeetin', and eee great many good times, but here I 
mus' behave all'ays jes so. Dese nordcrn people ti'nk 
it's sufiin drefiful for nigger to larf — they feel ^suited if he 
apeak to 'em eber so civil, and dey watch him all de while, 
jea as if dey t'oaght he woald steal, or do eofln wicked. 
I feel, all de while, jes like I was goin' to do saffin bad, 
dat woald make dem swear at me or kick me. I aint 
nuffin nor nobody, here. 1 tell one yes erday, Jat suon as 
I got money 'nough, I^s goin' to open a store. lie look 
at mo all exprise. * Yes,' he say, * you *H open store, yon 
will, ober the lef X say to one, 'noder day, how, dat soon 
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I git little money ahead, I shall not brack boots or shave 
any more. He kind a larf. ' Well, nigger,' he say, * what 
you t'ink you good for, if 'tain't to brack boots and shave?* 
*To sell goods/ I say, *and be merchant/ 'Who eber hear 
ob such thing as nigger merchant?' he say, and den he 
hole his head back, and larf all dc while, so I can't hardly 
shave him. 'Noder one bring me greasy ole coat, and want 
me to clean it, and when I tole him I got nuffin for do it 

with, he say, 'You mus' be d n ignorant nigger, dat's 

all I got to say.' 'Noder want to trade me an ole hat, 
worn almos' out, and I say to him, ' I neber buys any but 
new hat.' lie looks at me, and 'plies, • Well, dis hat good 

'nough for d n nigger anyhow,' I don't know hardly 

what I shall do. Dere 's no freedom in all this." 

*' Ki, Tom" answered Nan, " dey '11 git right by-m-by, 
and den you '11 unstan' dcm. You must wait wid patience. 
Keep workin', be hones', 'tend to your own business, and 
den dey '11 t'ink your 'e good man 'nough. I has been jes 
80. When I went to wash las' week, missus, she say I mus' 
keep in de back kitchen. I didn't hab no dinner 'till all 
de res' was done — de hired man, and gal and all — and den 
dey let me set down at de table, and pick de bones, and cat 
de leavins ; and de hired gal, she take hole of my plate, 
when I got t'rough, wid her t'urab and finger, jes as if it 
would pisen her. And dey look at me so sharp, and missus 
went out, her own self, after I hang up do clothes, and 
count 'em all, and come in and say right afore me, to de 
hired gal. dat she guess dar 's none gone, jes as if she 
'spected I would steal suflBn. It make me feel bery bad, 
but den I t'ink dey git over it pretty soon." 

" Dey neber '11 do it, Nan," said Tom. " It 's our skin, 
woman ! Dey hate niggers, and can't help it. I heerd 
dat ole landlord say, dat he wish dere would neber be 
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'notlier nigger. He wy dey all ob a piece. Dej'U fie 

end steal, dey smell bad^ and look like de debbil bitself, 
dey're lazy, and guod-fur-uuffin. And de men dat he 
Bay it to seera to tink jea like him. A nigger dou't sUa* 
no cbaocc here, lie can't neber bo anybody. I wish I 
had gone with Zeb to Libcry." 

<*Go8httiii8, Digger I don't say dat. If dia is bad plaes^ 
Libery *0 wua. Dey'U die dere, and here we can lib/' 

** Yes, like bosses or oows, or any oder dnmb animal^ to 
be 'bused and trod on/' replied Tom bitterly. "I tell yon, 
olo woman, I come here for to be free. I t'ought I might 
be like men — talk — visit — vote, my own self, and may-be, 
be officer, and have all de same privilege like white man. 
But dis plaoe have no freedom for de brack man. Tudder 
day, when dey 'leeted justice, I ask de men who took de 
Totee, if I might vote, and dey larf and joke OTer it a bo«r, 
* Who eber bear of such t*ing as nigger TOtin'/ saj one 
of 'em." 

" Our young missns tole ns it would be so," said Nan, 

"but she &ay we mus' bcliabc our^clti, and we'll git 
'long." 

"Dat olc feller, mass'r Wbeeler, tole us so in the wood- 
yard, too. He say wo better stay dero, we 's goin' 'way 
from home." 

Tom's troubles increased daily in number and magnitude. 
Before be had been three months a resident of W - ■ , be 
learned that even in the free States, white freedom wea 
quite a different thing from black freedom, which, in his 

cipericucc, had really been hardly preferable to slavery. 
He became cuuvinced, that to defend himself from the 
afilictions and disasters, which were brought upon him, 
through the mere influence of prejudice, he ought to have 
- more eduoation, a better knowledge of business, and difier- 
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«iit idati «|»oii Uie Bubjeot of fireedom, tbrnn tlioBe widi 
whieli he hmd eommeiioed. 

After alV* aaid he, while talking over the matter with 
Kao. After all, hone/, I 'a nufflo hut a nigger, and 
Trid all de knowledge in de world, I can neber 'spect to 
be treated like a white man. Dem wlio tole me so aforo 
I come here, don't know nuffin 'bout it, so well as 1 do. 
X)ey wan't TiiLTU'crs, nnd none but iiip:ij;cr3 can tell. I have 
jcs dc same kind of fcelio'a aa the ^hitc man — tink jea aa 
much of myielf, but it no use. Dere 'a not so much 
'apeoi for a nigger's feelin't here, aa dey is 'mong de 
iUfea/* 

To eap the elimax of his misfortonei, Tom was one day 
arrested on suspieion of atealiog, and taken before a justice 
for examination. He was in a distressed state of mind, and 
poor Nan, fearful that he would be taken off to prisoO| 

cried as if her heart would break. A guest at the hotel 
mi?;Red twenty dollars, and suspected Tom, simpljf because 
he had seen him in the hotel an hour bel'orc. 

What 'a your name, nigger?" inquired the justice, look- 
ing very fiercely at Tom, as he was nahered into his pree- 
ence bj the constable. 

^ Thomas Shannon, air/' anaweied Tom, in a TOry hnm* 
hie tone. 

Where 'd ye come from, when jom came here?'' 
'*From Hassassip State." 

'•Hem — jou wab a blave, I a pose?" 
« Yes, roass'r." 

"liun away, may be, oup;lit to be back there now?*' 
**No, mass'r," replied Xom, "X was act free by my old 
stass'r, io bis will.'* 

Not very likely. Bnt how oame you to steal ihia man'a 
money ? That 's lha question/' 
18 
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**Ma8s'r," said Tom, looking the picture af An abuaed 
pcreoQ, "I didn't steal it. I neber saw it.'* 

*'No, no, Mass'r Justice/' exclaimed Nan, throwing her- 
•elf at the feet of the magistrate, and clasping his kneee, 
<a know he didn't steal it. 'Tain't like him. He wss 
allajs hones*.'* 

Take away the weneh/' oried the justice, thrnsting Nan 
foreiblj firom him. Take her out of court We ean*t he 
disturbed in the administration of justice by any such an- 
noyances. You say," he continued, addressing Tom, while 
the constable led Nan screaming awaj ; you saj you did 
not steal it T' 

** Yes I do, mass'r,'' answered Tom, casting a sorrowful 
glanoe at his wife, as she was pulled over the threshold. 

'*We shall see," said the justice; *<sit down. Let the 
eomplainant rise and he sworn.*' 

The person thns designated, arose, and was in the act of 
taking the oath, when his eyes chanced to light upon the 
jagged comer of a bill sticking out of the watch-pocket in 
his Test. 

"Stop, 'squire," e&id he. "I remember all about it now. 
Here 's the money. The nigger didn't take it. I put it in 
this pocket to keep it safe, and forgot it." 

<i xhat happens well for you, prisoner," said the magis- 
tratCi for if he had not found the money, my duty would 
have compelled me to commit you for trial, even upon 
tospicion* Go about your business, but be very caiefui* 
how you are arrested igain." 

'<The darkey's none too good, I guess, though be did 
'scape this time, observed Nixon, the landlord. 

"Of course not," the magistrate replied, ^' but he could 
not be committed, under the circumstances." 

" Tom, my poor teilow/' said a kind-looking man, who 
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had witnessed the entire farce before the justioOi jon bavQ 
been badly treated. It 'a a hard place for jov here. Afler 
diis, the people will be very aiupicioiis of yo«, and yoa 
will haye the credit of stealing, howoYer innoeeiit I wo«I4 

go to some larger place." 

" Where can I go, maes'r, and be free from dese troubles?" 
inquired Tom, impressed with the good nature of his ad- 
viser. 

**To some eity» Tom — Bome larger plaoe^^heie there 
are a good maoy of yovr own color, and yon can eeeapo 
obierration/* 

Tom thanked the man for his advice, and haalened bome 

to his lowly cabin. Poor Nan, having nowhere else to go, 
had hurried home from the justice's office, and thiowQ 
herself upnn the bed, and there, nlone, and in the greatest 
mental distress, had been prematurely attacked with the 
pains of labor, nnd brought into the world a dead child. 
Tom hastened for a doctor, and by paying htm a large fee 
in advance, prevailed npon him to go to the lelief of hi$ 
wife. 

A ibyer followed, and the poor woman was bronght near 

the grave. During her illness, Tom was obliged to act as 
nurse and cook, and to abandon his business altogether. 
Poor Nan f Not a bouI visited her during her illness, and the 
attending physician having made known its cause among the 
villagers, she became the subject of heartless jeat and cruel 
ribaldry. Her sicknesa nearly stripped Tom of all his 
earnings, as well as of the means left him by his old mm- 
ter. In his extremity of distress, he went to the man who 
had spoken kindly to him, and requested him to write, in 
his behalf, a letter to Miss Adcla. The man kindly per- 
formed the task, and upon Tom's assurance that she would 
send him some money, even let him have a few dollars for 
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immediate ufte. Nan was very weak and thin, and ihongli 
declared conTalcscent, was obliged ta live npon light diet, 
and keep ber bed most of the time. Day alter day passed 
away witboofc making any perceptible change for the better 
In NaD*a oondiUon. Poverty and distreia atared Tom full in 
the faoe, and his eoorag6| whioh had ooTar before known 
anj mora aavara trial than an ocoaaional scolding on tha 
plantation, now fairly quailed nnder his misfortnoes. 

"Where," he cxclaiiiicd, in his grief, **wherc la do Abo- 
litioners dat dey tole me 'bout in olo Massassip. Why dey 
DO come now and help poor nigger, when hn want help 
more dan eber afore in his life ? Where is de frien's wbal 
aarry runaway sIstos Vrongh to Canada f Daro 'a anongh 
Kara dal knows of my oondition and poor Nanny's sickness. 
Bttt dey no holp me, 'osnse I 's brack." 

The man who had sided Tom eame oeeaslonatty to see 
him, and contributed to his relief as much as in his power. 

"I'll tell }ou, Tom," said he, while conversing with him 
on one of these visits. I don't like to advice you to go 
bsok to slavery, but these free States are awful hard upon 
a negroi when he is reduced to yonr condition. There's 
no mercy for you anywhere, not even among the Aboli- 
tionists themselves. They think that as soon as you get 
into a free State, their duty is performed. li' your mbtresa 
sends you money, Tom, I don*t know, if I were you^ but 
I should use it to get back to her.'* 

^ao, who OTcrheard the advice, rose up in bed and told 
Tom not to think of it Let us go to de oily," said she, 
^* I shall soon go to work, and will git de money it hsa 
'eest as, all baek sgain.'* , ^ ,^ 

^ Ton 're an ambitions creature,** said the man, and umj 
hp yon 're right. I want to advise yon for the best." 

^'I nobor lost any t. lug yet," said Turn, ^' by iuUuvfiog 
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Nmi*0 ftdviee. 8h« aUayt knows wliat'8 beti to Im doa^ 
when dej's anj troablo aboat.*' 
«<W€U, well, Tom/' replied bis IHeDd, dooH mj 

noLhin' agin it. I thought just M yer wife did at firit^ 
lod praps it's best, after all." 

" Hope deferred niaketh the heart sick." Three weeks 
pmri awaj, and yet Nao was unable to sit in a chair. 
Sbo could bear to be propped up on piilowa, and eat apar- 
iDgly of boiled rioe aod ehiekea tea. The time had paaeed 
whott Tom should reoeive a renittanee from his mistress, 
Md ihe poor fellow began to feel that he was forgotten bj 
all the world. The people of the Tillage, with the ozoep- 
tion of the kind-hearted uiaii who Lad bdrionded him, had 
never thought of him, unless in connectiun with some cir- 
etuostaDce which gave, them opportunitj^ to vent their prej- 
«dio# sgaiost the race to whioh he belonged. It was the 
;diikos( period of his ezfitenoei snd many a day did he sii 
If :Um bedside of his snffering wife, with nothing to eat| 
'loting tlM twenty-foar hours^ bni a few baked potatoes, 
^yet, within hailing distance of his cabin, dwelt families 
'who had an abundance uf every necessary. Ilia nearest 
neighbor was a man who would open his Iiousc at mid- 
night to receive the fugitive from slavery, fight in his 
'de|b||8f| if necessary, and brare the coldest weather to 
^l|riii|UI|pOKjt him on his jonrney to Canada. But for the des- 
^ iHsll MiJoiirtter by his side, he had no feeling bni that of 
prejudiot. 

^ ' ilMtt'Wittim may judge that we haye drawn this picture 

» too stroni^ly against the suffering negro in our midst. We 
*thall be rejoiced if it prove so. It is better to fail on tho 
side of humanity, than on the side of prejudice. One 
object of our story is to arouse the people of the North to 
a jnst appreciation of their own relation toward the aegrOi 



Digitized by Google 



278 



ADILAi THI OCIOBOOlf . 



ftsd to oonTinoe tlirai, if possible, Uiat, before be eta be 
free emong ibem, or even before, ae » general thing, bia 
ooadition can be improved, bj ezebangiag elaTory for a 
Tesideaoe among tbem, tbey mnet divest tbemselves of soma 
of tbe most violent and inhaman prejudioes tbat aver bald 
captive the mind of man. 

Aft^r Tom had giveii%ip all hope of aid from any quar- 
ter, his friend brought him a letter from Miss Adela, in- 
closing a fifty doUur bill. She advised him to go to some 
larger place; and gave him, as a reason for remaining in 
Ibe free States, a history of her own condition. With tba 
money Tom was enabled to pay his debts, and proenre aaoh 
aid for Nan she required during the remainder of bar 
•iokness. 8he finally so far reeovered as to be able to 
lake eare of bdrsetf, and look a little after family afiain. 
Tom reeommeneed basiness in bis shop, bni met with ao 
encouragement. People regardecf him with suspicion, and 
talked of him as the nigger who was arrested for stcaliug 
moriej. lie waited until Nan was fully restored to health, 
and then, at a great reduction upon the cost, sold his oabia 
and abop, and left T^— for the dty of B 
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If Mfotor MontABtO nturnml ? 

likLAJUnXSM, 

Thk morninp: after his return from Congress, Tidbald 
called at Ash Grove to welcome Celestioei and to counsel 
with Adcla concerning her lawsuit. 

am truly rejoiced to sto jou, and ahall take gml 
pleasure and pride, in at onee adopting you aa my own 
eliild,*' said he to Celestinei taking her heartily by the hand. 

He then inquired into her early history, and when aha 
told him of the suffering and penury to which, during the 
year preceding her death, her mother had been subjected, 
and how she had labored to provide for her during her sick- 
ness, Tidbald's countenaDce betrayed, by an expression of 
deep eonoern, how keenly he felt the rebuke implied by 
the narrative. 

Why was I kept in ignoianoe of this? "Your mother 
knew that) much as I had disapproved of her marriage, I 
would never have permitted her to want." 

*^Did you rciceive no letters from her, uncle ? ' inquired 
Celestine. 

'*! did, but they were few and couched in the language 
of reproaoh, rather than oomplalnt She did not inform 
me of her need." 

cm) 



Digitized by Google 



280 



ADWLAf TBS OOTOBOOH. 



Mother wti proad/' replied Celeetine, she would nol 

1 — I* 

" Nor was it necessary. If filie had intimated lo me 
tliaf she was suflfering, I should immediately have mioU* 
tared to her relief.** 

'^She wrote on the occasion of siAter'a death, sod igftiii 
wlien she was forsaken.*' 

" Merely to inform me of tlioie events, without even hint* 
ittg at her condition. I was left to suppose that, while 
•he stood in need of sympathy and kind words, the had 
abundance of this world's ^oods.** 

*♦ Would it not, at that lime, dear uncle, have been con- 
siderate in you to have written to her?" 

I confess it would ; but, like your mother, I too had 
feelings that I could not easily restrain. I regret U 
deeply, Celestine, hnt do not think, because of these un- 
happy paseages between your mother and me, that I think 
less of yon. My failure to her in affection and attentioB 
•hall be more than repaired in my love for you/' 

Adela, who had rcaiained without, Iroui aiotives of deli- 
cacy, now entered the room, and was cordially greeted by 
Tidbald, who, when offering his hand, said: 

"I am greatly obliged to you, Miss Roland, for your 
kindness to my little girl here. I intend soon to make her 
my own little housewife, and shall trouble you with her, as 
a guest, hut a short time longer/' 

*<The obligation is all on my side, Mr. Tidbald/' Adela 
replied. " Celestine is like a sister. I should hardly know 
how to part with her, esperi»lly in this season of trouble." 

*' I sincerely sympathize with you," said Tidbald, "and 
it was part of my business here to talk with you about this 
most unfortunate affair. Your father was sueh a careful, 
prudent man, that I am led greatly to wonder, every time 
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I tbink of it, bow he was induced to indorse fbr sneh m 
medcap as yonr uncle Faneber. Do jou know anything 
about him or hia ciroumstances?" 

*• He is in California, as I am tolJ — poor, at work in the 
minc<;. and wholly unable to pay his debts." 

" Doubtless. It ia the fate of the class to which he be- 
longs. You have great fortitude, Miss Adela, to bear up 
ao philosophically against this threatened roTerae. Uolesa 
we ean deviee some means of defeoae, I suppose il will 
sweep away the entire estate/* 

** So I am told, and, indeed, I expect nothing else. The 
holder of the note is so certain of making his debt io full, 
thai he declines any sort of compromise." 

"That's natural — if a man has been all his life a money- 
lender. I have, as yet, given the subject but little atten- 
tion, my time haa been so mncb occupied at Washingtotti 
bnt I ahell leave no stone unturned. Mr. Garnet, I am 
told, baa been Tery busy cTcr since be was employed. He 
is Tery carefal to farntsb no cine to bis testimony." 

" Harry Wcstover is aiding him," replied Adela. 

"The scoundrel!" exclaimed Tidbald. "What reason 
can he have for such a cour.se? But it's no matter, Miss 
Adela, let the whole pack come on. I shall soon know 
what may be depended npon. Your father, if I recollect, 
left yon aole heiress, and bia will baa been admitted to 
probate.*' 

He did,'' aaid Adela ; « and it was bis intention that I 
should have bis entire estate.*' 

Ton hare been in possession of the property, and con- 
trolled it ever since his death?" 
" Yes, sir." 

"I hope, uncle," said Celcstinc, *^ that you will save the 
eatate for Adela, or, at leaat, the moat of it." 
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<^ I think I may," be replied ; " ihongh, it mast be ad* 
nutted, that tbe prospect ia not eneonragiDg. AdeU miui 
hope, but be prepared for any fortnQo." 

From Aih OroTO Tidbdd went immediately to tbe oonrt- 
bonse to examine tbe papers in tbe enit. He found a aim- 
pie deelaiation against Soland'a adminiatrator, ebargiog 
Ibat, in bia lifetime, Roland bad indorsed tbe note of 
Fanoher, and that judgment had been obtained against 
Fancher, and lio property i'uuiid to satiafy it. The plaintifT 
sought now to recover tbe debt of Boland's eatate^ upon bis 
liability. 

pretty plain, but a pretty hard case for the young 
lady," thought he. I 'U just plead general isane, and 
give notioe tbat tbe property belonged to Adela before suit 
was aommeneed againat tbe eatatOi and eontend tbat tbe 
liability did not accme until after Boland's deatb. If I 
ean make tbat stick tbey *11 hiV* He drew up and iled 
his plea and notice before leaving tbe clerk'a office, after 
which he passed into tbe street, and met Garnet a few rods 
from thi; < uurL house steps. Thcy shook hands, and nftor a 
few ihoiiicnts' conversation on general topics, (jarnct said to 
Tidbald : 

" By-the-by, the rule for plea is nearly out, in the sait 
wbicb Jjiwbank has commenced against Roland's adminis- 
trators. We sball inaiat upon a trial nt the next term.'* 

I 've juat pleaded," answered Tidbald ; and, for aught 
I know now, will be ready at tbe irst calling of tbe 
docket" 

<<A11 right," ssid Oamet, turning to go in the diraetion 

of the court-bouse. 

**There'8 somethinj; about this lawsuit that I can not 
fathom," muttered Tidbald, as he pursued his \f\alL to his 
office i ^^Uarnet acts like a man who is certain of triampb. 
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I ezpeet to be beaten — oxpecsi the estate will have to bd 
sold to paj ibe indebtedneai,*and about that alone there 
will be noitbiDg p«rtioiilarlj Btrange, bni then is an air of 
pre|Miratton about the whole matter, as if il would be eo 
greal an aebieTemeut to obtain a judgment, that I feel, and 
I can not tell why, as if tbt^re were bomething in it that I 
do not comprehend/' 

Garnet sat down in tlie clerk's office, and read the plea 
jan^ BOtioe, which Tidbald had filed but a few roomeata be« 
fore Tery earelViUy. A grim smile orereast his face as he 
iea4 the iiotiee. Folding the papers earefully, he handed 
Ihfai te the elerk, and requesting him to make copies, 
aidked hurriedly from the ofliee. 

"Tid has run his nose straight into the trap set for him," 
said he to himself. "He has raised the very (juci^Uon in 
his notice tliat we wished him to, and which our proof will 
Jlie abundant to satisfy/' 

..t<Wl&le sefleoting upon tke subject, Garnet was aeooetedbj 
Jb^m^- ud asked bim to go with him to his office, 
^tot^jbae J9a quite nure, Haynee, thai you will be able to 
fgrn^ M tkal' joa told me you could about Boland?" In- 
quired Garnet. 

^ " You 're a d — d suspicious man, or a very dishonest one, 

end I am at a loss to know which/' said Haynes in reply. 

" D ye thiaJ^I told you a lie, that you repeat yoar question 
ipr?" f 

>> ^ tM)Ceepiee uot^-of coune aoly my dear fellow/' answered 
Qenel. I only wish to leel perfectly eertein that we un- 
dsistond the thing alike, and that I shall not have to look 

elsewhere for testimony/' 

"Once for all, then, make yourself easy. IMy testimony 
will be just what I told you it would i and ially fortified, if 
need be, at that," 
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Garnet laughed a peealiar laagh. It was moro than half 
* hist. Tidbald has put the Tery point in isann, in big 
notioe, and depends apoo it for a defense. I can aveep ii 
to the winds with your testimony/' 

"Glad to hear yon say so. You'll he more willing to 
oomc down with a handsome reward." 

" Never fear, Haynea. We '11 do the fair thing by you." 

*i When does Court sit?'^ inquired llayoes. 
Six weeke from Monday. Tidbaid does not intend te 
apply for a oonttniieDee." 

It seems to me," said Tidbald, addiessing Frank, as he 
entered his offiee. " It seems to me that Garnet is follow* 
in^ up a scent in this ease against Roland's estate, that 
Viii don't any of ua understand. His declaration is a 
aimple form of holder against indorser, which is well 
enough ; and yet the whulo thing matured after liolaad's 
death, and his property had passed into possession of his 
only devisee, Adela. Now, I can't anderstand how be ex- 
peeta to hold the estate. The law is against him, and, with- 
<Nit amending his deolarattoa, add setting forth and proving 
a diflbrent state offsets, he must fail. He may get a judg- 
ment, to be sure, but he can not hold the property." 
• " There is something very mysterious about the matter, 
uncle. Gar not and Wcstover are to;LH"t.her a good deal of 
the time, aad old llaynes, without anything, seemingly, to 
oeoapy his time, has taken quarters at the hotel. Thej are 
all conoerned in this lawsuit." 

^ I 'U endeavor to sound Haynes,'' said Tidbald, and he 
turned to his library and took down Chitty on Bills, horn 
which he made copious notes and references. At length, 
laying down liis pen, he caiit lu^ eyes over bis spectacles, at 
Frank, who was seated opposite to blm at the table, - and, ia 
a tone half serious and half quisaical, ioquired : 
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" How does your nnli progrow agiiBit Uie BoUod osttle^ 
yoong man?" 

" Pletdlngs are filed on my side, sir, bat there 'e no isene 
nede up yeV* 

'* No demurrer or special plea? '* 

** Jadprment by dcfaiilt probably, sir." 

<* If that's so," said Tidbald, smilinp;, " A del a need liave 
no care aboat the estote. I'll aapply all deficieocies. 
Tour friend Weetorer ie qnite angry nbont ii^ I pre- 
same.** 

"And wonid have done me injnry, if Captain Jake had 
sot been at hand/' 
** The old nlgsrer* understands men as well as a white 

man," said Tidbald. " You'd better keep on guard.'* 

"So Jake told nie, and I bought a roYolver, but am 
almost ashamed to carry iiJ* 

Keep it bj you, and don't use it, unless you are com- 
pelled ; then fire home. That *• my principle in thoee mat* 
tera." 

Tidbald left the oflice to tiait hk planUtion. He had not 
been there since the search for Eunice and the death of 

Agnes, and as the old muiision rose again upon his vie^r, 
he could not help thinking of tho??e events. Time had mel- 
lowed his recollections of Agnes, and the paasion with which 
he paraued her to her death was a aoitrce of regret to hia 
whenever he referred to it He felt a aorrow that he waa 
loth to admit, because, by admitting it, he impliedly con- 
fessed that hia treatment of her had been harsh and erael, 
and therefore he strove to reason himself into the belief 
that the blame was hers in part, and in part chargeable to 
tlie py^tem. He lenrned from Davis, the overseer, that tlic 
plantation was in fine condition, and every thing was well 
with the aervanta. 
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Have jov «Tor Eewrd from Eunice?" ioquired Tidbftld. 
"Ne?er a woid, sir/' replied Davis. '*Sh6 it aome- 
whm amoBg th« AboUtioaisU in Cuiid« or the norUwni 
SUtes.*' 

<«I think iiot»" Mud TidMd. <'I Mt tli« police on the 
alert, et ell our greet thoroegliferei, to keep e look out for 

her, and could only learn that a person answering, her 
descripiion, sailed as the wife of a colored emi<^rant for 
Liberia, last spring. We shall probabljf neTer see or hear 
of her again." 

**Hcr husband lias been worthless ever since tihe left." 

''We'll fix that," 'said Tidbald. '«And, by-theby, it 
will afford me a good opportanity to talk with Haynes. 
I '11 eell him. What '■ be worth ? *' 

'<He*a a ettong, able-bodied nigger, foil of day's works, 
a&d a tolerable meehanie* I should thittk be ought to bring, 
at least, one thousand dollars.'^ 

Tidbald made an examination of the estate, visited the 
cotton gin, called at several of the huts, and spent ?oine time 
in looking over the loss and gain aocount exhibited by his 
book-keeper." 

" Where is Cu^jo? " inqaiied he, as he paiied out of the 
torn* 

*^ln the amall eabin at the end of the row, on the 
tight,'' said Davia. « I Ibrgot to mentiott that be 'i auuoM 

"What girl?" 

« Old Keiiah'B daughter, Zilpha." 

"The rascal has good taste, anyway," replied Tidbald. 
"Zilph 18 a beauty — prettier, if possible, than Eunice. 
Well, ril sell them both if I can. What's she worth?" 

**She*ll bring, as a fancy, perhaps, fifteen hundred ; bat 
if you ean get tweWe hundred, or eten a thouaand £»r bar. 
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let lier go. She *8 lazy, careless, and 80 very vain that wo 
can do noiliinL; with her." 

Tidbald returned to his office, and from ihcnco went to 
bb lodgings at the hotel, intent upon driviog a birgain with 
Hajnea^ if he ahoald oh«noe to meet him. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

Whtr* Afric*s ntnnj fcmntaliii 
^ SoUdowatlMirculdMi wmd. 

II BUS, 

TniRTY miles down the coast from Monrovia, tlie bcau- 
iiful river St. John's empties into the Atiantio. The land 
on each side of the mouth stretches away into a vast tinda- 
Uttag pl«iO| whioh gftdtullj swells into vpltndi and v 
boQiided on ibe east by eonieal bills. The whole eomiftiy 
is eovered with trees of pcrpetaal yerdnre — the foliage of 
wbteh is so profuse as to shot out the heaTens, and almost 
obscure the light of the sun. Several of these hills rear 
their cmcrnld sumiiiitn directly in rear of tlje little colonial 
settlements of Bassa Cove, Kdina and Fishtown, 
stand about equidistant from each other on this delightful 
Ooean«slope* Trees of elegant form and luxuriant foltago, 
embower the residences of the oolonists, whieh, being neatly 
painted or whitewashed, shimmer in the snnlighi through 
the interstices of the Terdnre, imparting by the happy con- 
trast of coloring a mobL agreeable appearance to the wild, 
tropical landscape. 

This ppiU was purchased in ^9.22, by the J^en nsylvania 
Colonization Society, and under its auspices, a settlenKnt 
was attempted there, vpon the peaceable prindples of Wil- 
(888) 
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Ham Penn, but it was cut ofT by tlu; nntlvcs in a single nig-ht 
Ihifi calamity happened at a time when the Coloniiatioa 
inovement wus daily falling into disrepute, and for awhile 
the iVMiida of the institution Uionght that it would event- 
vale in ita final deatraetion. Since that time tbia apot ha« 
grown in favor, and at preaent ia one of the moat deairmUe 
looalitiea in the Repnblio. 

The Baaaa Cove aide of the St. John*a waa, before the 
settlement we have mentioned, the site of one of the most 
extensive slave factories on the coast. Easy of access — 
aflfording; a fine harbor for vessels — and on the boundary 
of a territory tilled with the most formidable native chiefs, 
it was only when he was compcUed to do so, that the 
ftlaTedealer abandoned this locality; and bia deaire to re- 
•ocnpy it, haa never from that moment forsaken his mind. 
Bat hia day ia over. Tbia apot — ao long the abode of 
miaery, ao frequently the witneaa to all the exeeeaea of the 
worst, moat debaaed aooiety on earth, ia now coniteerated 
te the freedom of the alave, and the ehriatiaoisation of 
Africa. 

Below the new settlement of Fislitown, at the time of 
which we write, Ftood Mnall native settlement. It waa 
then in the occupancy of peveral British traders, who, in 
cooaeqaeooo of the anti-liquor law of the liepublic, claiujed 
a special c^f^mption from that law, of all the territory^ 
inoloding Fi&btown, and the native aettlement^ upon the 
groond that the Repnblio bad never pnr^baaed it. Soma 
of the new lettlera proteated ag^tnat tbia asanmption, and 
threatened to complain of the traders, if they did not ni 
once abandon the traffie. 

It ia at the time when Hansen, the leading British tradoTi 
an educated native, and also Consul for the British gov- 
ernment is deaouDcing in terms of uomeaaured abu^e thia 
19 
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protest, that we wtth tlie reader to aooompa&y iia to tim 
part of ibe Afirieao ooaat 

It eontaina a base lie," aaid be, to two other trader^ 
with wboiB he waa In eonavltatioB, this territory haa Dover 
been pvrebaeed fVoin the nativee. We are noder no obll« 
gation to quit the trafljc, and will not. My government 
will sustain me in nny iiioasures I may see fit to employ to 
expel this usurpitig, self-staled Preh>ident Roberts, and hij 
anbjecta from the soil, and I will do it. Grando and Bojrer 
are ready with their whole foroe to attack the town ai|d 
kill every ionl in it Let na eneoorsge the enteipriae, and 
then teCatablieh ihe old faotory. There *8 n mine of gold 
in the operation.*' 

" I m agreed," replied Spence, an old grim-looking trader, 
who had passed through every grade of crime familiar to 
an old resident on the roast of Africa, ''It's what I've 
always cooteodcd for. We shall never have peace uotU 
we fight OTir wnv through, and expel these fellowa from tho 
territory. If I'd had my way, ell of theie •ettlemeata 
wonld have been ent olF long ago. The best slare fiMtory 
on the eoaat has heen destroyed by ^em, and the finest sot 
of native slave-catchers in the world, corrupted by their 
Methodism and h^mn-singing. Rend for Grando aod 
Boyer, and let 't^ Fee what they wiU do.'* 

Hansen sent messengers to the villages of Grando and 
Boyer, which weie bnt a few miles distant, and on the 
evening of the same day those sable monarehs made their 
nppeatmnee at his establishment. They were perlhet sped* 
mens of the aboriginal inhabitants of AiHoa, and owed their 
title and authority to their immense stature and hideons 
features. Naked to their waists, with a piece of cloth, little 
more than half a yard in width, around their bodies, silver 
rings in their noses and ears, tin bands around their araSy 
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and oh, mockery of majesty! tin crowns upon ibeir headfli 
wieldinj^ immense clubs fur scepters, arid followed, each, 
by a retinue of fifty of the u^'lic^^t of his subjects, these 
two kings entered the yard in front of the Consul s store 
and seated themselves upon their throneSy which were made 
of Metioas of the trunk of the oam-wood tree, radelj 
carred. 

What • for you want, Boyer and GrandOi*' inquired 

Boycr, pompously, of Hansen, " we come see." 

. llansou was about to aubwer the (^ucbLioo, but Gr&ndo 
interrupted him with — 
*^ Graudo no hear, Boyer no hear, till Hansen give us 

rum.** 

Hansen took the hint, and gave them liberally of kia 
adulterated Hquor, and then proceeded to address them 
upon the subject of their rights : 

"You are very brave," ho oommeueed. **Tou are great 

kings ; all Africa holda jou in fear. You can wipe out 
these men, and leave no trace. *Tis a small matter. They 
have taken your homes, destroyed your business, meddled 
with your affairs, and desolated your oouatry* You have 
let all pass unpunished, i * Will you do so any longvr? Wo 
are jour fViends; we bought your prisoners, many yean 
ago. We sell you liquor, beads, rings, and g r so - g re e noir« 
These *merica men want to drive us away, and after we have 
gone, they will grow strong and drive you away. You will 
have to find homes beyond the mountains. What say y0U| 
Boyer, Grando? Will you submit to it?" 

Both the monarcbs responded that they were ready to 
engage at onee against the new setUers, and would do oo 
whenever Hansen thought best. 

Right away,'* said Hansen; don't lot two days moxi| 
pass oTor their heads alive.'* 
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A p1ed<»o was made by the kings, that they would attack 
llic new settlement the ncxt oight, burn the buildiog^i aad 
massacre tho inhabitants. 

**Me big king, Ilansen," said Grando; *'berjr big king — 
naVc 'cm all leave bery soon." 

*^Tbai'« righ^" replM HaiiMii« *'Toa was always » 
big king, Grando.'* 

**Ma too — me too/* exclaimed Boyer. ^'Qraiido no do 
'lone; Boyer help." 

•* Yes, Boyer," said Hansen, "yon 're a Tery great king* 

The attack upon tho settlers was as unexpected as it was 
unprovoked. They were able to offer but i'ceble resistance. 
Nine were most inhumanly butchered, and the others toot 
refuge from their assailants in iiassa Cove. Their dwellings 
were plundered and burned, and hardly a vestige of the 
little settlement, save the black and smoking timbers of tho 
dwellings, was left at dawn of day. 

President Roberts reoeivod immediate information of this 
enslanghti and determined to punish the natives who were 
engaged in it, hot as the season wss unpropitioos for sneh 
an enterprise, He delayed until January. An army of five 
hundred Liberians was then organized, who, with tho presi- 
dent at its head, niarehed immediately into the Bassa 
country. Our friend Zcb was omong the voln ntccrs, and 
took bis place iu the ranks. The inarch preparatory to tho 
attack upon Grando's town, was toilaome and severe, bnt 
the barrieades behind which the enemy were encamped, 
soon gavo waj to tho steady fire and intrepid charge of tho 
Liberians. Orando and his men fled in dismay, leaving 
Ihoir dead behind. Tho town was entirely destroyed. 

From Qrando*B town, flashed with victory, the little army 
continued their march toward Boyer's. To reach the fast- 
neu of this mooarch| they were compelled to wade, waist 
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deep, through a morass of more than two miles in width, 
and lift their muskets and ammunition above their heads, to 
keep them dry for use. But they persevered, and after a 
most harassinj; march, drew up in battle array before the 
barricades. The natives, by some means, had become pos« 
Bcsged of several field-pieces, from which,* and their small 
arms, they poured an incessant but ineffectual fire upon 
their assailants. To use the lansuaj^e of President Roberts, 

The hand of Divine Providence was on the side of the 
Liberians, and they gloriously triumphed!" The conflict 
rnged desperately nearly two hours, all of which time the 
little army was exposed to the fire of the enemy. At the 
expiration of that time they had made such inroads upon 
the barricades as to expose the interior to their fire, and 
they dealt dreadful slaughter among the aborigines. Clos- 
ing in upon them gradually, Boyer soon saw that the day 
was lost, and was the first to beat a retreat. His men 
followed pell-mell, but before they had ceased to fire, Zcb, 
with the standard of the Republic in his hand, scaled the 
barricades, and planted it in triumph upon the point, which, 
but a moment before, had been most hotly contested by the 
two armies. The shout which followed this act of gallant 
daring, proclaimed the victory for the Republic, and bap- 
tized Zeb as its hero. The president himself soon reached 
the side of Zeb, and seizing him warmly by the hand, amid 
the shouts of the whole army, thanked him in the name of 
the Republic for the service he had performed. The action 
was entirely successful in expelling both the hostile kings, 
and their subjects from the country, and the traders, at 
whose instigation they attacked the settlers. 

The little army returned to Monrovia, where it was dis- 
banded by the president, who made honorable mention of it 
in his report to the Congress of the Republic. 
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^Bolancl/* iaid he, taking Zeb bj the arm, afUr the 
troop* were disbanded, that eoare||eoiu act of yours at 
Bojer'e bai m^M|Jfe^MrtaDe^Bypii|i a veU-ttroed stroke. 

The time ^^t'^^^Vj^lHMriHK! LiberiaM will 

aeiefti frgefA ^ xm^PP^^^Roe patietttlj, your tarn 

eotne, your wife, Mrs. Roberts io forms me, 

has been at my bouse two diiyi, awaiting your return, with 
jau aaxictj boi 'lorino: upon distraction.'* 

h« ascctidrvl tlir loading to ibi> veranda of the 

pn'siJoiit's iiKiii.-iofij Zeu was met by Euuicc. 

**'J lan>'i5 jour hrro," said tbc president. "I told you 
liid brifig bim back gafe. What 'b more than that, he 
as wen an eniriable reputation, and atanda to-day accorded 
bj the enliie armj, the boldest| bravest n$ii'in tiie expedi- 
tion/' 

**I eare not for that," said Enniee, throwing herself npon 
the neok of her hvsbaad, and bnrsting into tears, ''so that 

he has returned in safety/' 

She wupt lon<; and beartily, until Zcb gently led her to a 
seat in tbc drawing-room, and assured her tbat tbc t-xix di- 
tioQ had been remarkably successful, and productive of 
good fortune to all who were engaged in it, but espeoiallj 
to himself. 

I hope," said Eunice, sobbing in the effort to smile, 
" that the president will never have ooeasion for like serviee 
from yon again.*' 

dear little woman,'' said the president, laughing, 
"we shall make a general, or some such military personage, 
of your husband, and give all such expeditions as this over 
to bid charge entirely. The licpublic can not afford to be 
deprived the services of one so efficient and daring. But 
WC hope never to need bim a^rnin for any such purpose. 
Our battle haa, probably, taught the natives a signal lesson, 



ind thej will not soon, if ever, provoke such heavjr rekiba* 
iioo." 

''Bolandy my fine fellow," ezcUiraed Judge Benedioti at 
lie stepped from the hall into the drawlng-iooin, tnd 
adtrtDoed rapidly toward the seat whioh Zeb ooonpied. 

**! hear a glowing account of your intrepidity at Beyer's. 
Kvery man in the army is full of it. I congratulate you 
heartily. Yon arc tho hero of an achievement whiVh, alone, 
will imiiiortalizc you, and have not yet been six months a 
lesident of the licpublic." 

The president's ample drawing*room was soon filled with 
the leading offioers and citizens of Liberia, all of whom 
sought ottt Zeb, to eongratnlate him as the real hero of 
Bojer's villsge. 

** ilad you been sliot, KoKind, while in the act of plant- 
ing our banner upon those bloody parapets, we should have 
canonized you," said Attorney-General Draper. 

It was a natural act/' said Zeb ; what any man in our 
armj would have been as apt to perform as I. We had do 
oowards among ns, and fought an enemy, at least five thou* 
sand strong, without thinking It possible to retreat For 
my own pert, I felt as eortatn of snecess, at the eomnenee- 
mcnt of the attack, a.^ i did when I waved the tlag of the 
Bepublic over the brawny backs of the retreatinfi: natives.'* 

" Bravo 1 ' said Mr. Phillips, an eminent attorney of 
Monrovia ; I would give more to have been the man who 
performed that act, than to be the possessor of every glit- 
tering grain, on Gold Coast. It's an aet for time, BoUnd, 
^ — one that will grow brighter with age, and survive its 
author, to glorify him in the hearts of the people. True 
courage, gallantly displayed, achieves for its possessor, by 
the simplest means, a mure brilliant ihmo than any other 
quality." 
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Awkward as it was for Zeb (o receive so many compli- 
ment3, he yet felt A glow of Uappioess at the thought of hit 
•occes'i, which WW yerj exhilurating. 

'^I »baU never regret," thooght he, ^Ubat I eame to 
Liberia. It^was the right field for me to labor in." 

Soon after the event we have reeorded, and, probably, 
from the feeling of increased Becurity which it inspired, 
the Liberinn Government interposed to put an end to the 
hostilities which had long been wiigcd between ditTercnt 
chiefs of the Vey and Uoluh tribes. These belligerent 
leaders were persuaded to enter into a treaty with each 
other, and to promise the president that thej wonld cease 
fighting. Three of them, Cane, Tom Oum, and 0ohabj 
were true to their pledge ; bat Boombo soon broke it, and 
became more troublesome than ever. Several companies 
were 1 mined by the settlers, for the purpose f»f cujiunrjg 
htm ; and tlic one to whieli Zeb belon«ied was, finally, suc- 
cessful. Zeb, the aokoowledged leader of the oompaoj, led 
the fallen chief to Monrovia in triumph. His reception, on 
this occasion, was quite as flattering to his ambition as the 
former one ; and the desire for his appointment to a mili- 
tary position in the Republic seemed general among the 
citizens. But this, although offered to him, he had the good 
sense to decline, upon the plea, that having made ehoice of 
sgriculture as a pursuit, he wm.s unwilling to forsake it. 

** What I have done," said be to President Roberts, 
when he urged his acceptance of a post in the army, ^* for 
the Republic was dictated by duty. If it has won me repn* 
tation, it argues that I have accomplished what was ex- 
pected of me, and no more. But my inclinations are all 
peaceable. I have no taste for the sheddin;^ of blood — no 
desire for further distinction upon the battle-field." 

The Congress of Liberia voted him their thanks for his 
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gallantry at Boycrs ; and when Zeb returned to his lowly 
. cotta;;e, from Monrovia, after the cjipture of Booinbo, no 
man in Liberia — President Roberts excepted — shared more 
larpcly of public csleeiu and admiration. It niu^t not be 
thoufiht th;it Kunice took no pride in the growing reputa- 
tion of her husband. She did ; but her fears for his safety, 
at the time of his departure upon an expedition involving 
the possible risk of his life, were more than counterbalanced 
by her plory in his achievements, when he returned, un- 
harmed and successful, amid the plaudits of a grateful and 
admirin*; people. 

Many were the inducements offered to Zeb to remove to 
Monrovia. The settlers generally, who had engaged in 
agricultural pursuits, had been so unsuccessful, that it was 
feared he might be discouraged, by want of success, and, like 
many of them, drop down into some less worthy occupation. 

" I phall make niy farm tell, if not now, at least, when 
the United States furnish us the means of an international 
commerce, and recognize our independence," said he one 
day, while conversing with D. T. Harris, Esq. " I am 
young, Harris. I can wait and toil. The day is not far 
distant — it will conic in my time, if I live out the ordinary 
allotment — when agriculture will not only be as honorable, 
bat quite as profitable, as any pursuit in Liberia. I was 
brought up a field-hand. My old master thought I was a 
good one. I have as good a farm as can be found on the 
earth's surface ; and I am so much happier, so much better 
oflf, so much freer, than I ever expected to be, that I can 
not bear the thought of any change." « • • ' * 

You deserve success, Roland," replied Harris. " No doubt 
you will win it anywhere. I wish, however, you could think 
that the Republic needs more of your services as a citizen, 
than as a farmer merely, you will be enabled to give it." 
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"You are mistaken," replied Zeb. *' Am I Ics.i compe- 
tent for advice or for action, because I ara a farmer? 
Show me the nation io which the farmers are not the cUat 
most to he depended upon for sonrice in time of danger, 
Ibr aetion in time of peaee, for eounael at all timea, and I 
will show you a miaorablo oligarobj — not such a BepuUie 
as Liberia aimi to beeone. How was it with AoMrioa in 
her revolutionary strutr^'lo? Who fought bravest, longest, 
and Btrongest, in all the ^rreat battles? That's an example 
for us. Liberia is my home. I am ready to fight and die 
for her, if need be. ^^lie shall always have my beat aer- 
vieea, though I may follow a farmer's life. Coma out and 
see me, Harria. It 'a a pleasant ride. I 'd like to abow 
jou OTOr my plantation. ETerything is in good logHsabin 
style, but you will see, by my arrangements, hew it wonid 
break in upon all my calculations to give up my present 
mode of life. I'll give you good pabiu fare. Bring your 
wife and s|»end the nii^lit." 

Thank you, lioland. It's the very thing a few of us 
bsTO had in contemplation for some time. You need not 
be anrprised to sea as, at any time, before wet weather." 

This promise was soon performed. It wss a beavtifd 
day in January, that the President, Teage, Benedict, and 
Harris, with their ladies, rode ont to %eb*8 farm on a social 
afternoon visit. He was engaireJ, at the time he saw llieui, 
in breaking a pair of young native cattle, that he had pur- 
chased a few days before, to the plow, Eunice was, at the 
same time, working over a few pounds of freshly-churned 
butter, with which she designed to purchase some eottoa 
eloth, the next day, at Caldwell. The Ttsitors heard her 
nob, sweet Totoe trilling a Itvelj tnne, some time before 
Ihey reached the dwelling. Zeb forsook hia unruly cattle, 
and rau into the houi»e. 
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WiiO) wifoy" M&d be, " here 's Preiideot Boberto^ »iid 
four or five other gentlemen, with their wives, eoming up 
the laoe. What ehsU we do ? " 

Never fear, bosband,*' eaid abe, laagbiag, " let me alone 
for Mei&g that tbej are well eatertaioed/' 

Brttsbing baok ber onrls, ebe hastened to the front door, 
and greeted her visltova oordiallj, ezoUiming, ai ahe ahook 
them by the hand : 

" Yonr visit is ull the better for bcin^ tinexpectcd. It will 
afford you an opportunity to see how Libcrian farmers live." 

Zcb had only time to doff bis broad-brimmed palm*leaf 
bat, ere his friends were upon him. 

**I'm truly rejoioed to see yon," f^nit! he, "but you've 
canght me with one of the most diffioult jobs on hand that 
I 've undertaken sinoe I arriTed in the Bepablio. Job him* 
■elf wonid have been tried by it^" 

<'8o we thought/' said the president, langbing, **aa we 
saw your animals send with the plow, after yon left them. 
You'll have a chase before you retake them. You should 
blind them; they'll pull better, and yield to guiduuce 
more readily." 

**I've tried nearly everythini]^ T could think of/* said 
SSeb. ^' This is the second day, and 1 can not perceive that 
the rascals improve at all. If I did not know that they 
oould be snbdned, I should give up in despair." 

** What are yon plowing for?" inquired Teage. a 

*<CorD. I 'to planted two fieldSi but have not as mueh 
as I desire to market" 

The eompany sat a few moments, when, at the prest* 
dent's suggestioo, the gentlemoD, led by Zeb, engaged in 
but pursuit after the runaway cattle, which led theoi a long 
and excitinp^ race. 

**^'ow, said Teage, *'Mr. Farmer, enlighten us upon 
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thfi sabject of your calculations a little, and hi us judg» 
of farm life. I want an article on the subject for the Har* 
aid. What have you got in ibis bottom land?" 

"This field froDiiog the honse/' nid Zeb, "is planted 
with cora and jams , the next below, skirtiog the river, ia 
divided into meadow and pastare. The lot beyond is eaa* 
sida and arrowroot Yonder, the entire hill aide in rear 
of the houFe, is set out to ooffee treea. There are some 
twelve iiuiiJitid, and, boon as I can get the Uaibcr oS'. 
I mean to set out five times as many. Tliey will be my 
reliable crop, though I intend to cultivate a large crop of 
iodigo every year. Down by the river, beyond the fence, 
and throogh that camwood grove, you see as fine a lot of 
palms as there are ia the valley. You see I am already 
well supplied." 

" Have yon made any oalculation upon the probable pro* 
duct of your farm, this year ? " , 

No further than to feel oertain that it will afford me a 
fine living. I ean send away, perhaps, fifty gallons of 
palm oil, one hundred pounds of coffee, three hundred 
pounds of camwood, twenty bushels of cocoanuts, beside 
several hundred bushels of corn. I am constantly bend- 
ing butter and eggs to Caldwell. Next yoar," and Zeb's 
eyes brightened as he spoke, the Lord willing, I shall 
make money ; but you perceive, Mr. President, that we 
faimers are looking for your aid, in getting a line of 
packets between Monrovia and the States. It would make 
a vsst difference with our gains.*' 

(« I am aware of it,*' replied the president, and when I 
visit the States next summer, shall ur^c the enterprise npon 
all the friends I meet with.'' 

**The Union is unkind not to recognize us," observed 
Harris 
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<<Tbe slaTeholdm undentand Hhal*' ti!d Benedtet 

**They fear that a recognition of Liberian independenoo 
night interfere with their beloved institution in some way. 
And if they could sec hnt nne plantation like this, tht _y could 
tell how, but as at present informed, they are it^noranf, 
only, as you peroeiYe, their fears m excited whenever the 
tiihjeet is nentioned in Congress. We shall be on full 
terms of equal itj with all the nations of Enrope, before 
our independenee is formal]/ recognised bj the United 
States.'* 

"And she should be the first to give us the helping hand,'* 
said Teajre. 

"And the last to abandon us," said Harris, "for if any 
country in the world is to bo glorified by the suooeaa of our 
Republic it is the Union." 

**SQch enterprises as this of jours, Roland/' said the 
president, will soon compel the United States government 
to open a commerce with this Bepnblie. It is , not jet 
understood by the government how greatly her rcTcnues, 
as well as her commercial importance, may be iucreasud by 
a traffic with Western Africa," 

" We shall ultimately have the whole of it," said Teage, 

"Have you any gums?'' inquired Harris. 

** A few copal trees/' answered Zeb, " no Senegal. It ia 
the only valuable product that I care for which I have not 
got." 

The gentlemen returned to the house, but found that 

the ladies had gone to a little rustic arbor, which Runice, 
with her own hands, had fashioned in the midst ui a group 
of plantains, tbnt j?rew near the house. After they were 
joined by the gentlemen, Eunice stole away and prepared 
a delicbus collation, of which, in due time, they partook, 
and at an early hour in the afleraoon departed for Monrovia* 
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" Eunice/' said Zeb, passing his arm around his wife's 
waist, as he saw the carriages turn from the lane into the 
road, what Jo you think of this in comparison with the 
United States 

" 0, pray, don't mention it," she replied, *'or I shall for- 
get that the experience of the difference is real.'* 

Zeb returned to the task of breaking his cattle, and 
before nightfall had the satisfaction of seeing some CTi- 
dences of submission. 



CHAPTER XXXL 

Preyi on my heart, that nwdidno euB«t 
latttibl* and cttrelan. 

Matveik. 

"I HAVE found the task greater than T supposed, even 
liere in my own city, to convince ray friends that the Fugi- 
U?e Law is even practicable. I hardly know a northern 
man, irho, in Ms hwti, believes it to be right, bnt thera 
are enough who pretend to. This irill answer the same 
purpose for the present Bnt it will not last Pnblio sen- 
timent is all agog. I shall not he surprised, if extreme 
measures are not interposed to prevent it, to see a great 
change in northern sentiment, during the next four or five 
years. The supporter.-^ of tlio luicritive Law are all poli- 
ticians. Our yeomanry, who are in the habit of doing 
their own thinking, scout it, as disgraceful to northern 
independenoe, and the rights of a free people.*' 

When Tidbald bad read thns much of Winstead's letter, 
he paused to contrast the effect wbich the passage of the 
Fugitive Law had produced npon the slaveholder, with thai 
which Winstead had depicted. 

"Who cares, ' he exclaimed, laying aside the letter, 

"what the North ihinkji, so tliat she does right. The law 

will be executed there. Hoi a doubt of that. Let the 

(303) 
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Freesoilcrs wioce. The conoeasion baa been made, tbai Ih* 
South is entitled to protectioO| and she will have iC 

Tidbald had jual fioiahad readiog the letter, wImh ishm 
•lavedealer, Hayoaa, entered the oiBce. 

*«Toa aent for me," aaid he, with a aneer. *<Whai do 
70a want? To aell another weneh V 

*'The very thing. How cane yon to gueaa ao well?" 
replied Tidbald, laughing, aa be motioned Haynea to a aeat. 

•*I have a presentiment of evil alwujs/ replied iiu^uea. 

*• I don't understand you.'* 

*• Yes you do; but come, to busineaa. What is it?'* 

"To sell you the prettiest woman you ever saw." 

"She'll have to be pretty, then," replied Haynea, "for 
I've ficen aomc beauties in my time. I'll go and look al 
her, and then, if you think she can be proYented frona 
running away, we'll atrike a bargain." 

While Haynea went on thia errand, Tidbald eroaaed hia 
eotton-field to ao isolated cabin, whieh was inhabited by an 
old alave, known by the name of Aunt Chrbtmaa, whieb 
ahe owed to the circnmatance that she waa born on Chriat* 
mas day. 

"How d'ye do, Aunty," t>aid ho, looking around the 
room. *' Where's Crissy?" 

" Jes in de shed/' replied the old slaTO. "I'll call her, 
mass'r." 

Crissy, a beautirul, but pale, sickly-looking mulatto, of 
about eighteen, entered the room, and mechanically took 
hold of the proffered hand of her master, which ahe ahook 
langoidly, and seemed by her bashful demeanor, to nwait 
hia ordera, aa to what ahontd be her next aervtce. 

"Sit down, Crissy, my girl," aaid Tidbald, <*it U a long 
Ume ainee I hare aeen yon. How ia your health? Yon 
don't look aa blooming aa you did when I left" 
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**No, massV,*' answered Crispy, sighing; "I isn't well. 
I btt drefful pain here/' aod she placed her hand upon h%t 
•hett h«i bad eoagk, and t'ink I ii goin' into ft 

«'Oh, I tbink not, Criat. Yon'io n little worn dowtt 

wilb the child. Isn't that all ?" 

•*No, massi'r, 'tain't so much dat I has bad pain in my 
head, and feels ebcry day a» if I was gittin' weaker, and 
•ooietimes I t'inks dat I '11 haye to give np, my breath it 
•O ehort, and I gets tired so qniok.*' 

8bottlda*t work when jou feel to, Criaiy. Take timOi 
and get well. Annt Ohristmas onght to look after yon 
eioeer.*' 

•* Aunty '« berry good, masa'r, berry good. She looks 
artcr me nnd de boy dere, all dc time she hub to spare." 

** Let me look at your boy, Crissy." 

The mulatto stepped to a little recess on one side of the 
room, and took, from under a pile of olothing, a healthy- 
looking infant abont foarteen months old, wbiob sbo 
broogbt to Tidbatd, wbo took blm in bis arms, obserriog^ 
that be bad greatly ineretsed in site and beanty, and pro- 
liiised to become a very iKindsouie boy. 

"Aint you proud oi hira, Crissy?" he inquired. 

Crissy blushed, smiled sadly, at the Fame time fixing a 
knowing look upon her sedoeer, sighed rather than whis* 
pared: 
Yes." 

Don't yon Ioto bim T" 
•* Dearly, mass'r,** sbe replied. 

•* What makes you feel so bad, then, whcQ I speak tO 
you about him?" inquired Tidbald. 

" Mass'r, you know," said Criasy, bursting into tears. 
Tidhald hlusbed even in the prasenee of bis slave, and 
20 
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Hurly bUsched m «iie fixed her large, sftd, 8okMiB*lookiiig 
«y«By in A mMning stare, full apon his ftoe. 

HtrOi Criiftj," Mud be, bftodiog her a Deat gold obaio ; 
^I've broQgbl yon a pretest from Waehingtoii. Im'iil 

Very,*' replied CriMy, io a etd tone, tiking Ae cbaii^ 
and pntiing !l on ber neek. 

It becomes yoa, Crtss/' eeid Tidbald, throwing bia arm 

upon her shoulder. "Don't feel &u LuJ. 'We'll find a 
Lutiband for you eooo, uad then tbeae troubles will all di#- • 
appear.*' 

I doesn't want no husband. I only want to die." 

"Pshaw! nonsense, girl! Don't talk so. Cheer up. 
Toa '11 be very bappy witb some fine young feUoW| and 
I shall bay one on pnrpoio wbweYer I find one 
■nits." 

I Hope nmie'r wiU not make me manyt wken do bony 
iToi^kt gib's me so mnoh tronble.*' 
** Wbat akall I do for you?" ioqnired Tidbdd. 
** Lei me di» and bo forgotten, as I deaemi" auvoiod 

Chrissy, 

"It's jcs KO all do time, mass'r," said aunt Chribtmaa; 
"she don't do nuffin but cry, and f^roan, and coup:h, night 
and day, cbcr einco you 's been gone av.ay. T has tried 
eberyt'iog I could 'maginc, but it's de mine, ma.ss'r, de 
I'ongbt and de feelings dat's 'fccted. She'll wake up 
Bometime in de middle ob de night cryin*, and den she '11 
bng np do baby, and wish herself dead, and won*ft hear me 
•ay a word to oomfort bor." 

TIdbald eoomod io bo aflbeted by this mtelligenooy and, 
after aitttng a few momentSy rose and left tbo oabin 
abruptly, taking tbe patb he oame^ aerosa the field iowatd 
UioAaa. 



jamLk^ m ocioBooir. 



MP 



Crissy sank into ike chair as Be filoied Um d0Or» aa^ 
•obbed M if her heart would break. 

'*Poor gall" laid antit Chrutmas, as she p«l bar am* 
■rottBd her oeek, and gave her, what was intesdal la a 
aympathetio kua. **Poor Cristyl" There was is mwA 
sf real sy mpathy in the tone and manner of the old alave^ 
as she uttered this almple ejacnlation, thai Oriasy, unabls 
longer to restrain from it, burst into open and loud crying. 
Aunt Christmas joined iu it, and, for awhile, the two were 
unable to control their feelings long enouL^h to speak. At 
Icupth aunt rhristnias wiped away her tears, and, while 
aupportiog the head of Crlssy upon her arm, made eui to 
aay to her : 

" Come, ohile, donate cry so mueh. Maaa'r don*t know dat 
jon know de traf, and dat's what make yon fee) bad. 
Ton mna' tell him nez* time he oome, and don^ maj*he, 
ho *U feel bad.'' 

** Oh no, annty 1" aaid Crissy ; " let maM*r fin* ont somo 
Oder way, dat I know iC 

*'V» rare I*d tell *em," replied annt Ohrktan*, indif* 
nantly. *' I 's sure I'd let 'urn know dat I knew I waa his 
own chile. He know'd it all Jc while, dc ole raRcal.'' 

**1 would, aunty, but it would only make him hate me, 
and I is his slave as well as his chile/' 

"Yes, dc oleTillian!" said aunt Chrisfiuas ; "and if dat 
was all, dere would bo no use oh cryin', but he is de fader 
ob your chile, and dat'a de berry reason dat I*d let 'nm 
know it*' 

**0h, aunty 1 dat's de reason dat I tole him I wanted to 
die," and the poor girl pressed her babe to her bosom, and 
broke into a fresh fit of erying and aobbing. 

In the meantime, Tidbald paraned his way slowty aoraav 
the field, with his head bent down and his hands behind 
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him. If wo were to hnvc followed the current of hit 
Uioughta ftfc ihk timo, the/ would haT« b«eQ foand lo rna 
iomewhat in this wise : 

*^Cao it be that Cries knows her origin? Hta fto j od« 
informed her, Md if so, does that knowledge cenie thit 
grief? Whj should it? She ia m elaTe, end tliere ia 
Botbing noeommoa or at war with Ihe pri? i)egee of thm 
inatiintioa io thia matter. If the does eTeoi whal of it? 
Whj seed I oare, where my will ia lew? She is aol re* 
•ponsible, and there is no good reaaon why ahe should 
feel a^'^riovcd. I will find her a husband, and make it 
all right with the girl. She will not refuse, if I insist, 
and, after abe has beeu married awhile, it will all be for- 
gotten."- 

*' You're in a brown study, squire, I reckon," said, or 
father hallooed, old Hajnes. Is 't about selling me 
the wenoh, or that law-ease agaioat old Tom liolaad'a 
estate?" 

Qaiek to arail himself of aa opportunity to press hosM 
flooh ioqairies ss. night elieit the information he was do* 
airons of ohiaiaing from Haynes, eoneerning the part whioh 
that personego was ezpeoted to aot in the lawauit^ Tidbald 
veptied gravely: 

wae indeed thinking of the salt against my fair young 
client, and by-the-by, now I think on % you are a witneM 
Sgaiost her, I believe, are yon not, Haynes t" 

•'That's ua it may be," replied iluyaca. "I waut to 
talk about the wench now." 

*'Ohl it*8 a secret then," said Tidbald. Kxcttse me, 
Haynes, I did not a^k you to tell me your tcstimuny, but I 
auppoaed thero could not possibly be any reason fur keep* 
iog the fast of your being a vnium a seerek I had beea 
loldao.'* 
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"It's no secret — neither that, nor what I know," said 
Hajnes in a confused tone and manner; **only I'm after 
a bargain now, and don't want to leave the subject. I 've 
seen yer gal — like her — will buy her, if you Ml sell her on 
reasonable terms, and take her to Orleans to morrow." 

''She has a husband," said Tidbald, a fact I forgot to 
mention. I want to sell him too. He's a likely fellow." ^ 

" Well, I '11 buy both," said Hay nes. " How much for her?" 

** Fifteen hundred. The same I asked for Eunice." 

"It's a bargain," said Ilaynes. "I'd rather have this 
one than two of the other, for the reason that she '11 bo 
eatibfied to be sold. She 's of the right stamp. No tears 
about her. Just as soon go to Now Orleans as anywhere. 
She 's clear grit! What's the man worth?" • 

" You may have him for a thousand, because I opposed 
to dividing families," said Tidbald. 

** Yes, said Hay nes, " I always knew you to be very sensi- 
tive on that point, when you wanted to sell, but not so, 
generally, when you were the buyer; but I'll take the boy 
on your written representation." 

" Done," replied Tidbald. 

The sale was immediately effected, and the property, con- 
sisting of Cudjo and his wife Zilpha, was delivered into the 
possession of Haynes. 

Zilpha seemed to be plea.scd with the prospect of a change, 
but Cudjo was at first inclined to feel bad. Zilpha rallied 
him, and he at length expressed himself as being satisfied 
to accompany her to New Orleans. 

" Behave yourselves well," said Ilaynes, " and you shall 
fare first-rate. I *m pood natured to niggers, as long as 
they know what 's for their own interest." 

"You wont tell me what your testimony will be?" in- 
quired Tidbald. 
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^B[»j-b« I will," replied Hajoes, "sotnctime or otW. 
If Bol aaoser, I *il eerUiti]y do so on the trial." 

MippoM It etn not be of much coaMqueiieftT" 

^ Probdbljr not I *m no Uwjor and can not tell that/' 

** I 'a anziotts to save the property for the jovng ladj,** 
jaid TIdbald. " It eeems a great misfortune that ihe ahonld 
■oflfor ihr Meh a cause." 

^ Yoo 're like all lawyers. Ton want to beat, if possible, 
and that 'a probably ^uur grcuLcat iulereat ia tLe rc&ult, 
aside from the fee ?" 

**0h 00, Hajnes! You mistake my position in this case. 
My sympathy fur Miss Hok&d prompts me to the perform* 
ance of this task." 

" The greater fool jon. It 's what I woaldn't do." 

The tvo men now entered Tidbald'o offioo. Haynes paid 
orer the money for his purchase, and took a bill of aak. 
In two honre afterward he was on a boat with hie uegroe^ 
Ibennd Ibr New Orleans. Oncyo and Zilpba were followed 
&7 Haynes into the eabtn, where they were ordered to take 
a seat upon a pile of ba^(^n«re in the social hall. 

** You can be fVei'," baiJ Ilaj nca to them, " so long as you 
are quiet, otherwise, I shall put on the bracelets." 

** I *8 euro luass'r won't hab no 'casion to put 'em on roe,** 
said Zilpha laughing. I so glad to git 'way an' see Stt&n, 
I'U 'hare bcry good." 

All right," replied Haynes. 

Cudjo and Zilpha were sold on ihe evening of the day 
of their arrival, for a sum greatly in advance of that paid 
for them, to a Mr. Leffingwell, a wealthy oitlien, who took 
them to hia reaidenee, where they were to cerve in the 
capacity of house servants. 

Here, wife,*' said he, as he entered his ettting -room fol* 
lowed by Zilpha, "I *vo brought you what you have so long 
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desired — a fancy chambermaid, who looks like an bouri, aod 
lier husband will be my ofiico-maOi till I can find him 9ikfir 
mplojrnient." 

Mrs. LeffiDgwell was a pleasant, sgrMablt looking woiiia% 
with an ozprenion of great kindooMnpon hereonntananoe. 
Bbo gaied npon Kilpba'a beautiful faeo and llgnra nomo 
minntea before speaking lo ber. At length sbe bqnnnd of 

tbe girl : 
" What is your namef 

"Zilpha," she answered with a smile. 
•*AVho was your lurmcr master, ZUpha?** 

Mr. lid bald, up in Mis. i sip*." 
"What!** said Mr. Leffin^urwcll, in a tone of surprise 
**Dot the Hon. George Tidb.dd, the ooagreasmao ? " 
*• Yes, mass'r/' answered Zilpha. 

*«0b, well,*' said Mr. Leffiogwell, ''yon will hm an 
opportunity of occasionally seeing yonr old master. Ho *m 
bore as often as twice a year always^ aoaetimea fonr or ftf« 
times/' 

Tbe cbange In Zilpba's condition was not sncb an onn 
as sbe bad expected or desired. Sbe knew sbe was beau* 

tiful, and she tbongbt tbat In New Orleans, sbe would 
make such a market of her beauty aa would luruish her a 
home of ease and plenty, where she would have little else 
to do than pander to the desires of her own or, and aharc 
largely in his affections. This was a slave's ambition. 8ho 
knew tbat she could in no other way shake off the thraldom, 
and avoid the drud^^cry incident to her ooodition ; and it 
' was from a desire for freedom, that sbe was willing to sub- 
mit to tbe degrading penalty^ by wbieb alone, it eonld bo 
obtained. To find berself installed as obambermaid only^ 
when sbe ezpeetod to bo mistresa, waa a great dissppoini- 
menk Sbe soon manifested, by bar oondnoti bow illj iho 



Digitized by Google 



812 iJ^ILA, TBS OOIOBOOir. 

was suited with her mw Yiome. Her work was done card* 
letsly. The rooms were half svop^ beds poorljr made, te- 
nitttre undusted, and she was eoottnually embroiled In m 
qoarrel %ith oee or more of the other serranls. 

Mrs. LeiBogweli remonstrated against saoh oondvet, aii4 
in the kindest language told her what most be the conse- 
quences. 

*' I have taken a deep interest in your welfare, and will 
give jou n pleasant home licre as lonp: as 1 live, it' )'ou will 
only do tur me, as well you can/' uaid she to Ziipha, 
•Aer&he hud liad oocasion to reprove her. Your husband, 
too, will always remain with you. You shall never be 
ieparatod. We never permit oar servants to be whipped. 
If they do not behave, we can not keep them, and in thai 
ease, only, they are sold. > I don't wani to sell yon Zllpha, 
but I ahall not endare yoor negligeooe and misehtef-maklD^ 
disposition. You must do better, or be sent to the market 
to be sold to the hi«ilieht bidder.** 

This was the alternative which Zilplia desired. She 
thought that, if exposed in the slave-nmrt, her beauty would 
gain the adiuirution of some young man, who would buy 
and duly install her as the mistress of his affectiona. Then 
she would attain the object of her ambition. She eon- 
ducted herself aeeordi ugly, £vcry day something occurred 
to increase the dislike of Mrs. Leffingwell — and every day 
that good-natured woman eoatented herwlf by repeating 
the threat, the performance of which, Zilpha, by her negli* 
geoce and ill-temper, labored to provoke. 

At length she effected it. Mrs. Leffingweirs patience 
was completely exhausted — and oiic day, alter a quarrel of 
Diore tliati ordinary asperity, with one of the servants, Zil- 
pba was told that if she ever engaged in another, she ahoul^ 
be sent to the slave-mar keL 
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I dislike to do it, Zilpha," said Mrs. LeffingwelL U 
will ht tbo tiieaRB of eoparating jou from your hnabandy and 
perhapn of placing yon in tbe olutody of a brutal niaator/* 

■Zilpba smiled as she turoed awaj from tbe rebuke of 
ber mistress. 

^ Missas sball not wait long for do 'easion to send me to 

de market/' said slic to herself. 

Nor did she. Three days af.'crwnrd, a more violent out- 
break than ever occurred, and Zilph.i w;is sent at once to 
the market. This method of disposing of negroes, is one 
of the most di8g:racefal features of the iostitutioo, but 
withalt it is a very necessary and conrenient one, in somo 
instances. Zilpba arrived at tbe market, while sales were 
progressing, snd irss put upon tbe stsnd in less tban an 
hour afterward. Daring that bour sbe bad attracted tbo 
attention of soTeral young men, who learned from ber own 
lips, tbst sbe desired to be sold to some one wbo could 
lore and provide for ber. 

••We shall have a little strife over her, I fancy/* said* 
young James Perkins, a successful cotton-dealer in the city. 
"If my purse \a long enough, no one else will pet her." 

"T have a limit," responded Charles Noble, a youn!* 
dandy exquisite, with a formidable pair of sandy mus- 
taches. "Any one who goes beyond tliat, is welcome to 
ber, though I confess she 's a very dainty-looking cresture." 

Can't we compromise, boys, and agree that the one who 
will give a certain amount, shall have ber?" inquired Mr. 
Halpin, a niddle-aged man. 

No, by Jupiter I " exclaimed Perkins. " No eompro- 
mise on ber. She *b mine, if I can oversite tbe piles of * 
other bidders. I give you due notice, gentlemen, that 
you've got to bid high, if you get her." 

"While this couverbuliuii \\as going ou among the bid- 
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ders, Mr. Lcfiin;::wcll, the owner of Zilplia, catered the 
warehouse, and goiog up to Ler, said to her ia aa under' 
tone : 

^* You see, Zilpha, what you must come to, if jou are 
•old. My wife has sent me here, to make joa ona move 
ofler, and to take yon Home, if yon vill soLsttnlj prosiae 
hereafter to behave yonrself."- 

» I doesn't want to go iNwk," aatd Zilpha. » I*d ratber 
ht iold. I eoaldn't live peaoeably wid misaua,'* 

As yon will," said Mr. Leffingwcll, leaving tlie wai«luMna. 
Come up here, beauty said the auctioneer, beckoniDg 
to Ztlplia, who stepped craily upon the Lluuk by his side, 
and j^azcd upon the crowd with a smile. 

A murmur of admiration ran tinough the multitade, as 
they huddled closely up to the auetioneer's stand. 

"There," began that gentleman, "there is a girl that 
■peaks for herself, gentlemen. Look at her and don't i|ll 
bid at oneo. Hold up yonr bead beant;f, and stand ereei 
How mnob shall I have bid for this beantifal yovng 
mulatto? Howmneh?" 

Perkins began the run, by a bid of fifteen hundred dol- 
lars. Zilpha looked smilingly upon bim, but before the 
auctioneer had time to cry the bid, Halpin bid eighteen 
hundred. 

**T\vo thousand," chimed in Noble. "That's ray limit, 
gentlemen. Anybody who will give more may have her 
for me.*' 

Twenty- two hundred," ezelaimed a rough, brutal-look- 
ing man, adding at the same tlmoi " Bid high, geotlemen, 
I 'm after you.'* 

A laugh followed this announeement| but Zilpha, who, 
up to this time, had looked gay and eheerfhl, now beoame 
silent and moody. 
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'*Ohoer up, beaulj," bM the anotioneer. "Look at thb 
face and form, gentieiueii — % hoad like Jano and a ftirro 
like Yanui — ^faaltleiBi gentlameni npoa mj honor. If I 
wara selling har amid tho moal baaatifal Oireautant in tha 
Tnrkiah marlcat, aha would load tha crowd. Oolj tweotj- 
two handrad bid ? Who bids mora? 

"Twenty-five handred," bid Perkins, and again the coun* 
ienancc of the slave wuman was wreathed in smiles. 

" Twentj-8ix bundrcd, uod dooe," cried tlie brutal-look- 
ing man. 

"All done at twenty-six hundred, gentlemen. Not 
another such ohanco this Beason, gentlemen, I do assure 
yon. Twenty-six hundred dollars 1 AU done at twantj- 
« six hnndrad? Last aaU, gantlaman. Oaaai twioa» 
three—" 

" Three thoniand," azelaimad Perkinfi aad Zilpha fairlj 
danced upon the block with delight. 

"Take her — ^take her/' shouled twenty Totees in the 
crowd, and, in a moment more, Zilpha waa handed over to 

Perkins, who told a negro man, noar byi to take her clothea 
and coiiducl her to his rooms. 

Tho slave woman's ambition was gratified. She was the 
property of a young man who would treat her kindly,* 
dresg her elegantly, and provide ior her every luxury; and, 
in retarn, she was to be introduoed to that career of vioe and 
misery, which is the fortune of nearly all of her race, in that 
great oitj, who have the misfortone to be beautiful. In this 
instance (unfortunately, in most instances), it is the choice 
of the woman to load this gay, discreditable life. Aa the 
choice mnst be made between that and ^alavery of a menial 
kind, is it to be wondered at that ao few are found who 
have soifioient moral principle to forego the ploaauras and 
temptation of the one, and boar the suficrings iaoidaiit to 
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the other? Zilpha was, there fore, but a type of ber race- 
in no particular worse than a uiaji^i ity of them. 

Iler purchaser, Perkins, was the non of a New York clcr- 
gytuan. Ue had been a sacce^^sfal speculator in cotioOi 
and was by no means, oatwardly, a young man of loose 
prioeiple. He w«< attentive to baeiuese, drank nothing 
•tronger than water, and waa a regular attendant at ehnreh 
on the Sabbath ; jei, with all these good qnalitiea, be did 
not heaitate to eonform, in hie mode of life, to the aoeiety 
in which his lot waa cast, thns famishing, in his conduct, a 
typo of a very large proportion of the uauiarricd uiale por- 
tiun of the society of New Orleans. 

** It might weil be asked here, whether this condition of 
society is one of the results of slavery ; but this la a specu- 
lation which we leave for our readers to solve. 

Cttdjo was not aorrj to be separated from Zilpha. She 
was an unessy wife, and made him very unhappy. In a 
very few weeks after sIm} lefl, with his master's consent^ he 
married a mueh plainer, hot more worthy woman, whose 
aeqnainCance he had made in his master*s kitehen. It most 
not be denied, however, that while these changes were occur- 
ring in his liouiefttic iil'e, his tliouglits would .souiclirncs 
wander after the absent fjunice, wlio, he fancied, dwelt in 
some of the cities of Canada. The poor heart could uot be 
nofaithi'ul to its first love. 

After the visit which Tidbald had made her, Crissy 
seemed to decline in health more rapidly than before. Her 
grief was ineonsolable. Aunt Christmas (good old souH) 
tried every means in her power to oheer up the sinking 
spirit, but, at the aame time, would say to herself, ** it was 
no use : when de mine waa so 'fected, de poor gal would 
die.*' Her cough became hollow and rackinfr, and Crissy 
was marked us the victim of consumpliuu. llie bubo had 



Digitized by Google 



Bunwd tho diMane frn« h%T^ and begta alao to •zbibH 
•jmptouB of ■poedj deoiy. 

The diiMse was mora rapid in ila progreia tlian usual. 
In Itss ihsD a forlatght after the Tisit of Tidbald» Crissy 
was unable to leave her bed. The hollow obeeks and glaMj 
eyea betokened the dissolotion ever oonieqnent npoo them. 
The afternoon of the day of her death Crissy pent Aont 
Cluliitrnas for Tidbald. He came^and as he p^azcil upon the 
shrunken features of the poor girl, a look of real concern 
eef^tiio 1, f(>r n momcDt, to take poaeoasion of his oaturall/ 
somber visnf^c. 

"Can nothing be done, aunty?" said he, addressing 
Gbristmaff, who stood, with her hands folded, by his side. 

*' [ has tried eberyt'ing dc doctor 'oonimend, bat U all 
don't do no sort of good. De poor gal seem to keep goin' 
right along jnsi aa if nnfin had been done," said Obristmaa 
in reply. 

"Criflsyr*' said Tidbald, speaking lo bar, at the aana 
time seating himself by the bedside, and placing bia hand 
gently upon her forehead. 

She opened her eyes, stared at him wildly for a moment, 

but tiistanlly her countenance W(»rti a glance of recognition, 
and she put out her hand to grasp his, aod said, in a hoarse 
whisper : 

* Mass'r, I '9 glad you come. I wanted to look at yoa 
once more 'fore I died." 

Don't talk of dying, Cnssyj" said Tidbald, nervously. 
*' I is goin' to die, inass'r, die night. It '11 all be ober 
wtd me 'fore anoder day. Ton won*l aeold eaiise I seal 
for jon de Iss' time." 

Why dont'ee tell him, poor eblle,*' said Aunt Christ- 
ass, whose ehseks were bedewed with tears; **wby dont'ea 
teU him dat joti hiows it all?'' 
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What," inquired Tidbald, whose face fairly blenchod 
utider the gaze of Christ lua.^. as he fixed upon her aa iac^uir- 
ing look, " what docs she know ?'* 

hat you. arc her fader, and dc fader of dis chile, and 
dat's whai*8 killed her, maaa'r," said Christmas, in a toM 
of Toice in which indignation <^cemed blended with fear. 

^ Oh, Oodl" exelaimod Tidbald, dropping liis bead upoa 
Us hand, "and yos sesi iSnr ae to rebake me, CnmjV 

By an almosi superbmiMin efforCi the dying girl raised 
herself in bed, and ibrowing ber skeleton arm orer Tid* 
bald*s skonlder, whispered fidntly in his ear, aa she kisaed 
him : 

No, my fader; I only waat^ your ljle:»sing, and I'll 
die in peace.'' 

" My child — my heautiful, iny dishonored child," said 
Tidbald; *'all the blessing an erring father can beatow, 
shall be yours. Would to God I oonld reoall the pasl^ 
and blot out its iniquities.*' 

Ob, i*ank yon t t'anfc you I I 'se so happy now,*' said 
Crissy. Her arm relaxed from his shovlder, she fell back 
heanly npon the pillow, and, with her eyes fixed fondly 
npoD him, the father and aedneer, she drew her last breath 
without a strupj^le. 

Tidbald gazed long and silently upon tlie victim of hia 
unhallowed passions. lie felt humbled— crushed. The 
fountain in liis l obom was, for once, unsealed, and he wept 
long and bitterly o?ei the dead body of the anfortiuiato 
girl. 

Aa be rose to depart, he said to Chnstmas : 
Take good oare of the ebild, annty, and save him| if 
yon ean.'* 

*<He *ll foller hn modder, and it*s bes* he ahonld, poor 
little thing,*' said Ohrlstmas. 
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TidMd took a last look of GriBsy, and, with eyes and 
huxi bolh fiill, left the cabin. For onee, at least, be felt 
deeply the wrong he bad committed, withont seeking a 

refuse for it among the incidental and permitted evils of 
slavery. 
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Tor Wrft «t flnt. to Imt • 4maaf tbtiiic 
Thnt slyly iiMtlc* In th« bnman heart, '* ^' 

A nioriiin^ lark, which never pinniot hia wing .' 
Till bopM and f«>ara, lik« iifUU aud tluMluwa, p*rL 



A viw days after Crissy'a death, Tidbald, aeeoi 
bj Gelestine, went to New Orleant. At the laadiog they 
were met by Mr. Lcffinp^wcll, who had come with his coaeh 

to convey them to his residence. What was the surprise 
of Cclestinc, to recognize, in the person of Mr. Leffingwell, 
the gentleman, who, with his wife and son, a few weeks 
before, had rode a day and more in Uie«aUge>ooaeb jrit^ 
her, when on her way to her uncle's. 

My dear Miss Lee," said Mr. LoffingweU| 
will be rejoiced to see yon. We did loft dnwnis 
weie related to Mr. Tidbald, at tht Hm «if j 




together." 

Mrs. Leffingwell weleomed Celestine with gnreat eordlal* 
ity, but there was one meeting that remained for her, which 

for some reason she did not understand herself, she shrunk 
from. It was with the son. She had often thought of him 
since they parted, but never with the idea that she .should 
meet him again ; or that, if she should, such a meeting 
would oooasion her any embarraasment. How anbtlo are 
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the young heart's affections! Uow they conceal them- 
■eWea, and seize upon the most nnezpected opportonities 
fbr d«V6lopmeii( 1 What embarmsDien t they often occa- 
•ton to tboM was Qoeonfloioiuly entertaiQ them, aod when 
thty ttrive most to appoar nnoonoornedi how these telltalee 
leveal themselyea in the ejea, upon the oheeks, and in the 
eoiidaot^ 

Celesttne did not anffer these embamiaments alone. We 

have already intimated that yonng LefBngwell was pleased 
with her on the journey. When he came home, at noun, 
his mother said to him : 

" W iiiiain, \<m can not imagine who is in the parlor." 

"Mr. Tidbald, I supjose," he replied; "father had a 
dispatch from him, infoimiag him that he was coming, two 
dnja ago." 

Bui there is a person with him," said Mrs. Leffingwell, 
imifing, *'that yon will little expect, hut be delighted to 
see.*' 

Who is it) mother? Let me know, that I may be pre- 
pared, in some degree, for the agreeable snrprise." 

" Our pretty little fcllow-traycler, CeleBtine Lee, whom 
you so much admired." 

"Indeed," responded William, blushing to tho eyes, 
•* that ia pleasant intelligeace/' and he went immediately 
to his room, to brush aod preparOi with more thaa ordi- 
nary care, for a meeting. 

The meeting was awkward on both sides, and when 
yonng Leffingwell was about, as he supposed, to seat him- 
self upon a ehair, after he had shaken bands with Celes* 
tine, his father prevented him from sitting down on the 
tooc This embarrassment was of brief oontinuanee. Be- 
fore the dinner was over both bad found tongues, and 
thoughts, aod modes 0/ expression which absorbed their 
21 
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atteatioD, almoBt to the utter ezclasion of wluit ww going 
on trouad them. 

" Why, Tioy," nid Tidbald to bis niece, " I luivo not 

seen you bo lively before since we first met. The trip has 
done you ^ood. iuur cheeka are as red slu a rose. What 
does it mean ?** 

" r ?iin wholly unaware of it, uncle," replied Celestinef 
laughiiii^ and blushing, '*it must be the journey." 

" They '11 have you posted for to-morrow night," said Mr. 
Leffiogwcll to Mr. Tidbald. ^at's goneiftUy known tJuit 
you are to be in the city." 

"Sorry for't^" reaponded Tidbald; "I did not intend to 
apeak during thia intermission anywhere, and ha? e already 
refused at home ; but if I apeak here, my oonatitaents, of . 
course, will not excuse mo/' 

« I conldn't help it," said Leffingwetl ; « it leaked out at 
the telegraph office that you were coniin«^, and I had all the 
politicians in the city after mc in less than an hour." 

After dinner, Tidbald accompanied Leffingwcll to the St. 
Charles, where they met a delegation of gentlenirti, who, on 
behalf of the city, requested Tidbnld to address them at 
the Franklin Hall, the next evening, on the political ques- 
tions which had been discussed and settled at the session 
of Congress just ended. He at ilrat declined, but the re- 
quest was urged upon him ao pertinaciously, that he finally 
eonsented. 

The papers of the city, for the evening, oontninod the 
following announcement: 

"The Hon. George Tidbald, of Mississippi, the uncompiomising 
supporter aad champion of southern institutions and the rights of 
the Sutes, will sddrMS the eltisens of New Orleans, at Vrnklln 
Hell, to-morvew eveniBg at seven o'eloek.'* 

This notice which was circulaled in the form of nn 
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immom Inuidbill Um aest day, was aooompiBied by a 

number of enlogistie editorisis, in whi«1i tbt flerriees of Mr. 

Tidbald, both in and out of Congress, were carefully enu- 
merated, and the citizens were called upon to rally and 
learn the history of the conspiracy set on foot, by the 
people of the northern States, to destroy Mid break up th# 
most valuable institutions of the South. 

Our friend»i WiUiam Md Celestine, while these matters 
were progreanng, were eadeaming, in ererywey they could 
devtee, to be aa i^eeable to eaeh othtf aa poeiible. Wil- 
liam liad already planned e ride to Lake PoneliartKaini end 
e aul on ite bosom — a oirenit tbrongh tl|e dty, and nt leaat 
three different attendanees npon the opera, and Freneh end 
Ameriean theaters, and Coleettne, wilhent knowing what 
her uncle's calculations mii^ht be for remaining in the city, 
had accepted ol' all his invitations. In less than an hour 
after dinner, the young pair were ridin^^ at full trot after 
a pair of pplernlid bays, through some of the principal 
streets of the city, and William was pointing out to Ce- 
lestine, at every turn, some building, or improyemcnt, 
or peonliarityy whieh 1m thought would nfiord her plea- 
ante. 

Bring up the horseoi hoy/' aaid Mr. Leffngwell to 
Cttdjo, ae he entered the houae hurriedly. 

*« Dey 's gone, maaaV' Md<l the alave. «* Maaa'r Willlun 
took 'em an hour ago." 

"Confound that boy!" Baid Mr. Leffingwell. "lie al- 
ways seems to anticipate iiie," and turning to Tidbald, he 
said: "We shall havo to get a livery team. Run, boy, nnd 
tell Mr. Taylor to send as his best horses and carriage with 
a careful driver." 

«a see/' said Xidbeld, ^you've got n boy I need to 
mm." 
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<«Tas,C«4a; fine Iblloir/' nid Leffioc^Il; most 
IfDstj maD, ia hU place, I e?6r owned.'* 

TidMd made no feply. He tlionghi of poor Agnes, of 
the seareh for Baeioe, and of tbe deathbed of Orissy. The 

most trifling inoideotB Bometimcs serve to arouse the bcuso 
of guilt in the most hardeoed ofifeuder against the laws of 
God and humanity. 

The carriiL^o cime, and jamping into it, Tidbald and 
Leffiogwell rude speedily ont of the city, down the river. 
At a distance of three miles they drove up in front of an 
old French dwelling, where they alighted and, entering the 
liome, Tidbald inqnired of an old Aegrest, if Mr. Coosi- 
noaa was at liome. 

*^Tef, wh/' file ftatweved; *<wilk in do parior, gem- 
moB.*' 

In n fewmoraenli the person inqniied mfleri n tidl, gaunl^ 
mMdle-aged man, entered. 

^We have called, sir," said Tidbald, rising, 'Uo ascertain 
how far wc can rely upon information which wc bavo re- 
ceived concerning a deed of trust, executed to you by 
Thomas Kolaiid, of MibsisHippi, in which his entire estate 
waa conve3'ed to you in trust for his dan^hter, Adela Po- 
land, some three or four years previous to his death." 

" I hold sach a deed, Bir^" replied Mr. Consineau ; <^ it 
was executed five yeani ago^ never recorded, and ie this day 
in fall foroe, and the jonng lady is in possession of the 
proper^*" 

« Under the deed?'' inquired TidbaR 

**VOf under her lhiher*s will. A better tenure." 

Tidbald then inlbrmed Mr. Gousineau of the prooeodings 
which had been eommeneed against the estate, and of the 
fears which be entertained of preserving it under the will. 

This deed of trust which you hold,' said he, ^' I, first 
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heard of through Captain Jake, a very inteUigeDt negM 
belonging to the estate, and have followed It up, hoping, 
almost against hope, that it might prove true. j¥e shall 
want jonr testimony, Mr. Consineaiiy week alter next^ vpoa 
the trial of the cansoy together with the instmmenti and I 
am here now chiefly for the purpose of obtaining your pro* 
mise to be present" 

Most assuredly, sir," said Cousineau. '* Where bo 
much depends ujion my testimDiiy, 1 should bo guiity to 
Btay away, Drpoiid upon me, wiLhout fail." 

Tidbaid smiled, as he rose to leave, saying: '* This will 
be piling Pelion upon Om^ in the way of testimony. I 
am snre of snccess." 

We have no wish to occupy the time of onr readers with 
a report of the able and eloquent speech, which Tidbaid 
deltTered before a large andienee, on the evening of the 
next day. It was the same old story abont state rights 
and southern policy. The southern view of the slave 
question, in all iU phases, was fully considered, and the 
North was charged with conspiracy, fraud, and dishonesty. 
All the measures adopted by Congress as a compromise, 
were reviewed, and Tidbaid was liberal rnough to admit, 
*^that if they could not do better, these measures were 
sufficiently soathern to protect their property in slaves.^' 

The oeoasion passed off, as all snoh oeoasions do, with 
harrahing, shovting, and stamping, whenever anything 
was said disparaging to the North, or particularly patriotle 
on the doctrines of the South. Tidbaid had enough of 
the demagogue, to know exactly how to please a New Or- 
leans audieuue. Accordingly he epijko of the annexation 
of Cuba as a possible thing, and the repeal oi the Missouri 
Compvuinise as probable. The audience broke up at a late 
hour, and Tidbaid, followed by a large procession of 
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admirers, wvni to his quarters at Mr. TiCiliugweli's. Tht 
crowd sereoaded him from without, and he was obliged to 
addiew ihcm, from the Terandai at mbm length, before 
lliej would di^beod, 

8e?eral of the eogegementt which had {ttwed hetw^a 
William and Celeetine were animproTed, bufc Tidbeld 
informed his niece that she most be readj to return home 
hj the afternoon of the next day. Thia was felt as a hard- 
•hip by her and William. There was Lake Fonehartraiw, 
the French theater, and the opera, yet unvisited, and the 
time they bad passed ia each other's society, seemed so brief, 
that they silently wondered why it could not be prolon^rcd. 
Before the hour for parting came, William, on one pretense 
and another, made Uelcstinc varioua presents, auch aa a 
diamond ring — a ailver card-case, elegantly chased — and 
last, bat not leeat^ a rich gold loclLet, in which waa inaerled 
his own daguerreotype. 

<*A fair exchange ia no robbery," aald he, aa the atthit 
banded him the pietnre. Torn mnat now ail for yoni% 
Mitt Lee, to remain with me/' 

Celestine hesitated. She had no aoruplea on her own 
account. Her own heart told her that shu lovod ^\ illiam, 
but she feared her uncle might be offended when lio t ame 
to understand it. She however consented, and William 
rejoiced in the posaeasion of a spirited likeness. 

It would be wrong," thought Celestine, " for me to 
oonoeal these presents from my uncle. If William's intan* 
tions are as I snspeot, he will soon leaTo mo no altema*' 
lift besids an applieation to nnele, at any rale.'* 

^They parted with no interchange of tows, bat WilUsm 
intimated that he might take the liberty addrsssiag a 
letter to her occasionally. She smiled an assent. Soon 
after they left the leyee, Tidbald entered the ladiea' c&bia, 
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to give CekstiDe fODie onuigeii when ble attentioik boetmo 

riveted upon the locket. 

"Why, Tcney," said he, "what in the world hnvc you 
there?" and he reached for the locket, as Celestine, blushing 
like scarlet, handed it to him. 

Opening it, his eyes rested for a moment upon the maulj 
features of William Leffingwell. 

Well, well/' said he, returning the locket, "what a world 
we liye in, Teney. Whj, neiee, jon are the very last per- 
•on in the world I would ha?e anapeoted* Bo you lore 
thai yonng madcap?*' 

Celeatine blnahed deeper than before, and drawing np a 
chair, signified, by her aotiona that the wished to treat the 
matter confidentially. Tidbald, laughiug, sat down. 

** Never mind, Tcney, dear." said he. " He 's a nice boy, 
and I shall be only too happy to see you happy, if be is 
worthy of you. But you have done right to tell me. 
Young ladies can't always tell about these city larks. I 
will find out all about him, and then leave you to the guid« 
ance of your own good sense." 

Celestine thanked her uncle for his good advice, assnred 
him that she was under no engagement, and that she would 
try to be governed in her choice, by the result of his inves^ 
tigations. 

Why Teney/' said he, " Where am I to go ? t thought 

I should have a nice little housekeeper in you, but you are 
scarcely with uie, before you begin to think of leaving. 
Frank will soon go, and I shall be left to sing, 

•Somlkkv Bttrt be d«M Sir SM^ 
PMreMtedNtarl*** 

" Novor fear, dear uncle. I shall not leave you as long 
as you want me." 
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Wbai a g«ii€roiis dog the young fellow it!*' «iid Tid* 
hMf holding up her hand to examine the single diamond 
that glittered on her finger. And no promise either?" 
None, nnole, upon mj honor.'* 

Tidbald was now requested to make one of a set at 
wliist, in the gentlemen's cabin, and Celestinc, for the w;iiii 
of Bomething better to pass away the time, picked up a 
cboap publicntjon, which was lyint^ on the cabin table, and 
was soon absorbed in one of Dumas' best stories. 

Meanwhile, Adela, who had been contriving ever since 
Gelesiine left, how she could prepare for her a pleasant sur- 
prise on her return, having learned through Frank when ahe 
night be expected, had invited a large eompanx of jonng 
people, to meet at Ash Grove, on the sneceediog evening. 
Speaking of this party to Frank, she said, in a tone of 
mock serionsness, 

" It will probably be the last party T shall ever give, and 
I wish to make it a good one, Frank." 

" I should be very unhappy if I thoup^ht so," replied 
Frank, " or even if I thought you were in earnest in the 
expression of your fears, or if 1 could discover in your con- 
duct or conversation, anything bearing the slightest resem- 
blance to seeret sorrow." 

I am no sentimentalist, Frank. My disposition, if I 
know anything abont it, u a eheerAil one. I can look the 
tronbles which surronnd me boldly in the face, and langh 
them to scorn. Loss of property is only an inconvenience, 
not a crime.*' 

"We shall be all iLc happier for being poor," said Frank, 
*' after we get used to it. * Love in a cottage * you know. " 

** No Frank," interposed Adela. "Love in a cottage I 
don't know, and don't wish to. It would please me to keep 
and enjoy my property. I have no admiration for poverty. 
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Ab I told yovL, I am no sentimentalist. My desires are 
moderate, bat I dread the thought of being stinted. I die- 
like to be compelled to abandon mj bappy home, and see it 
oceopied bj atrangers. It suits my idea of happiness to 
li?e here in a peaeeful state of domesticity. Why, what are 
yon doing? How awkward, Frank, to spill the water from 
that yase of roses on the mg. See how you have disar- 
ranged the flowers! That dear, little white rose, that I 
iutcndeil to put in Cele.'^tinc's hair, you've quite crushed it." 

Frank thrust hia hand into the midst of the boquet, to 
relieve the coveted flower, but Adela hastily toak the vase 
from him, and, in a few minutes, repaired the mischief fur 
which she had reproved him. Handiog it back to him, she 
said: 

" Now, Mr. Careless, see if you can possibly cross from 
the table to the mantel without again displaeing the flow- 
era. 

Frank walked very earefnlly to the mantel, and, placing 
the vase upon it, looked around at Adela with a comical 

expression. 

"How dues tliat satisfy you, Miss Trim," said he. 

** Now, Frank, ' responded Adela, " if I thought you were 
in carm t in bo<itow! ntr such an inappropriate name upon 
jne, 1 would liave a quarrel witli you." 

Frank was by her side, liis arm around bcr waist, and his 
black eyes gasing steadily, but quisslcally, into hers, before 
she had half uttered the sentence. 

" This,'' said he, kissing her, " is the proper terminatioii 
of all lover's quarrels, and may ours never be longer or 
more belligerent than the one I have just brought to a 
dose.*' 

'*0r have a more disagreeable consummation,'* added 

Adeia, iau^Iiiu^ aud Lluahing; " but you are hindering me 
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Fztnk) instead of helping. My rooms are oot balf readj, 
and the work In the kitchen, I fear, will not progress with 

any order, unless I am there to look after it." 

" Harry Westover will feel the slight of not being iavited, 
keenly," said Frank. 

" He should not — will not, if ho exercises common 
sense," said Adela. ^'He must comprehend my reasons. 
But whether he does or not, rich or poor, I hope always to 
feel independeat of htm." 

Oaptain Jake now entered the front hall, with a large 
armfol of beanttful houghs of the soathern arbor Yitm, 

Thank you, captain, a thousand times/' said Adela. 
'* These are beanties. They will give a pleasing relief to the 
walls of the hall, and the j^reen will contrast sweetly with 
the white. Harmouj iu Llie blending of colora alwaj:i pro- 
motes cheerfulness." 

" Arc there enough, Miss Adela? " in<^uired the pleased 
old negro. 

" Plenty, captaini and the nicest I ever saw." 

<*Can r help you arrange them," inquired Jake. 

** Mr. Thornton is here for the pnrpose of assisting me,'' 
said Adela, I'll not trouble you, eaptain." 

*^ A Taloahle assistant,** said Jake, looking at Frank, who 
had pieked np one of the finest bonghs, and began to trim 
it by breaking off the branches. " He has already spoiled 
ihe prettiest limb of all. That very branch like to cost me 
a fall. I crept to the very end of a small limb under it to 
pick it, and the one I stood upon cracked beueaLli lue. it 
was, at least, fifty feet above the ground." 

" What a mischievous fellow you are Frank ! " said Adela. 

'* Indeed, captain, I am very, very sorry. I thought i 
was doing right. It was my design to help," said Jb'rank, 
dropping the unfortunate branch. 
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"Frank," said Adela^ **go home and stay till I get 
through. You do uothiug but tease uud torment me here. 
I can work twice as fast, and as well, if you arc away. The 
captain will give nic all the ar-sistanee I need, and you can 
come over this eveoing and see the roouii« Come, rqw, 
there 's a dear." 

" I suppose jour will must be law/' replied Fraak| as be 
lefi the hall aod samitered slowly down tho jard toward the 
gate. 

" Adela and Jake labored bard, and wben Frank foftnmed 
io the evening be was forced to admit tbat« bad be leaained, 
ibo roons would not have been as gaily and beantafolly 

decorated. The spacious hall was shaded with arbor vitsD, 
and the largo parlor and sitting room were decorated with 
vases of flowers, whoi^e blossoms distilled a sweet perfume 
throucrh them ; and every article of furniture and ornnmont 
showed the effecta of the loatration which Adela bad so 
laborioosly performed. 

Frank praised everything hyperbolically, and got his ears 
soundly boxed by Adela, wbo playfnllj declared tbat, unless 
be bebaved bimself, sbo would not invite bim to tbo psrty. 
Several times during tbe evening, Frank indulged bis dispo- 
sition to tease to tbe utmost limit of endnranee, contriving, 
whenever there were any symptoms of real anger, to recon* 
cile matters with a kiss. 

"I like these quarrels," said ho, "and I think, Adela, 
that you and I will be apt to quarrel a great deal." 

*' Why BO?" inrjuired she. 

" Because the reconciliations are so pleasant," said Frank. 
You are disposed, from some cause, to be very funnj 
ibis evening," said Adela. Wbat good fortune bavn you 
met witb tbat ezbilarates you so mucb?" 

" I am always bappy— always mirtbftil wben I am hm" 
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<<CoiM, eome/' tdd Adefo, don't grow tentmeiitiL 
Toa ut either one thing or the other ; there 'a no nedinm 

in yoar compositioo. What time, probably, will Celesfcine 
arrive to-morrow?" 

" Not till late, I judge. The dispatch read that they 
would loavc after dinner, aad it takes about twenty-eight 
hoani to make the trip up/' 

Adela ruag a tea-bell, and a little negresa, aboat fourteen 
years of age, obeyed the suumons. 

Primrofle/' said Adela, tell Hannah to jead Hp tb# 
aherbet and cake." 

"What a perfect ipeeimob of the genuine IttUe negro^^ 
■aid Frank. ** She eeems the embodiment of oonoenliMnd 
enaning and Bhrewdness/' 

*' Nor does she lack," Baid Adela, " though very iuLcrest- 
ing, intclHgent and trustworthy/' 

Primrose rctiirnc 1 in ;i few minutes with the refreshments. 
Prim," inquired Adda, what have you been do^ng 
this afternoon?" ^ ^ * 

Me take care ob do chiFcn, misana/' ^ ' 

* How did yon take care of them, Prim ? * 

^ Me aing to 'em— dance wid 'em — ^tell irtfiry 
*em into do yard an' drav 'em in little wagoa--^i(lle<4MK 
for 'em, an' swing 'em all to eleep in de .hnrk' hluaiiM^ 

" Do yon love the children?" 
- Oh yes, missus, bery much j me lub 'em cod dej lubs 
mo better dan anybody else/' 

"Can't you sin? us one of the songs that you sing to 
your littio brothers aod sisters, Primrose Thornton in- 
quired. 

Yes. mass'r," and the voice of the pleased child soon 
warbled with great sweetness of expression, one of the 
tovohiag refrains, which, in the hands of some of the 



Digitized by Google 



ADMUL, TUB 0C2X>B00ir. 



888 



indiffereni wbibe imitators of the Dcgro, have been set to 
words, expressive of none of the ^Beliogs in which the tune 
originated. Mosio seeme to be a pirt of the naiiire of the 
poor negro. It k seldom we aoe one who baa not an eai 
for melodj. Among tbemeelFeai and in a bUto state, ihej 
aro the greatest improTisalrices in the world, often, withont 
an J apparent preparation fhshioniog tunes of the most 
plaintive desoriptioo. Little Primrose was somewhat of t 
proficient, but her occupation, (being that of attending to 
three little ones younger ihan herself,) hud forced her to 
become more of a musioiau, than, nnder other oircumslatioes, 
. she would have been. 

If she were white," said Thornton, " she woald be a 
prodigy." 

u Yes," replied Adela. I have a little errand boj, who, 
in hb way, is an eztraordinarj ehild. Primrose, go and tell 
Tim I want to see him/' 

In a few minnteo, Tim, followed hj Primrose, entered, 
and mnning to his mistress : 

"Missus want me?" said be, bowing respectfully to Adcla. 

*'In a moment, Tiro, said Adela, as she made a ioi»g row 
of compound numbers with her pencil upon a piece of 
paper, and handed it to Tim, sajing, ^'Add the double 
column, Tim, and give the result." 

The ejes of the boy glanced up and down the column two 
or three times with great rapidity, bat often enough to see 
and remember every number. He returned the paper, giT« 
lag an answer, whieh, by a mnoh longer process, Thornton 
fonnd to be correct. Many intricate mathematical qnestions 
were then asked him, to answer which) required profound 
skill in calculation, but he replied unheritetangly, and always 
seemingly from a rapid but thorough mental operation. 

"Oh slaTery!" exclaimed Thgrutouj " hovf much of 
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genaine wortli ii ovenbadowed by tkj ttthh wing I How 
mQch of absolvte morit pines under tby iron rulel" 

Tbe ebildren being now dismissed from tbe room, <ho 
oonversstion tntned natarallj enough to tbo subjeet of tbe 
" peonlitr institvtion/' 

"It 18 an awful wrong, Adela/' sidd Tbomton, "tbnt 
we inflict, upuii those poor creatures, by keeping them in 
servitude, how much soever wc may value it us a con- 
veuieuce. It is a wrong that we can not remedy, but 
which, in the very nature of things, must, sooner or later, 
find its own remedy. God did not create us to rule over 
our fellow-men. Heaven did not ordain that such an in- 
stitution should ever be need to trample upon tbe body, 
and cnisb tbe intellect, and destroy the genius of any one 
of its oreatares; and when I see snob unmistakable signs 
of intellSgenee as tbose I bare just witnessed, in tbese poor 
ereatores, it fairly makes my blood boil, wben I reflect ihat 
ibere is no belp for it. Obi wbat a disaster! wbat a fearfbl 
disaster, will at some time be precipitated upon tbis erring, 
sinful nation! The oppressor must be oppressed in his 
turn. It will come vrhcu wo arc least aware of it. Justice 
will not always sleep, nor the llack race always rcmaia 
unavenged. I believe that our initjiuities are follo\ved by 
judgmtntsi of correspondinc? mairnitude. What a judgment 
must be mctcd out to the upholders of this system of fraud 
and corruption!" 

**Husb, Frank, that's a dear, novr'* responded Adelai 
putting ber hand over his mouth. What 's the use wben 
we can't belp it? Show me bow I can bettw the oondi- 
tion of my slaves, by freeing tbem, and then blamo me 
because I neglect to do it.*' 

It was late wben Frank, acoompanied by the erer^&ilhftil 
^ake, walked to the lilltge. 
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The boat which bore Tidbald and Celestine did not arrivo 
at the wood yard until twilight of the oext day. Ccle<^tine 
had barely tame to dxtu for the occasion, before Adda's 
guests hegao to arriTe, and Tidbald failed to make his 
appearance nntil long afWr the entire company hsd assem- 
bled. It was a gay throng of planters, their wiyes and 
children of both who resided within tweWe miles of 
Ash Grove. As an exhibition of southern ostentation, or 
we should ?^ay jjroru&iuii, it was e<|Ual to any similar gather- 
ing, even nmong the aristocracy of Charleston. People, 
proud alike of their blood nnd of their wealth, the planters 
of the southern States sj arc no opp>ortunity which offers 
for display — and could the gayest belle in any of our 
northern Atlantic cities have looked in upon this gathering 
she wonld have fonnd her practiced taste at fanlt, in the 
estimate she might prcYiovsly have formed of the elements 
of tme fitness and richness in dress. Planters are lavish 
of their wealth, simply beoanse it is easily obtained, and 
costs them nothing. Their wives and daughters wear the 
costliest silks, richest laces, and purest diamonds the world 
affords. They buy fur ui ( asions, and when the occasion is 
over, their favorite slaves become the recipients of their 
dresses, bonnets, laces and shoes, which generally exceed 
in richness and valae the best wardrobes of northern 
ladles. 

Adela's ample rooms were filled with sonthern ansto- 
crats, and, as Gelestine moved through the crowd, and was 
introdnced to one after another, she felt strangely, by con- 
trast, the change that had taken place in her condition. 
Adela herself was CTcrywhere. She seemed to possess the 
power of ubiquity, and to bo always near when her guests 
wanted her. Her dress was a plain black silk, ^he wore 
no jewels. Her cheerfulness, like a mountain spring, was 
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iuexhausliblc, and our friend, ThorDton, thouglit he had. 
aever seen her when she appeared half so lovely. 

The \lt^itois seemed to dispose of them«elvef^ in little 
groups around the rooms, and it would have interested a 
northera person to have listened to the yarious topics of 
oottTenatton. It is a fact thai fashionable tocietj in the 
fenthern States laeks the sense, the i^eehness^ the hUaritj, 
and the erer-piesent Tariety of fashionable soeietj In the 
North. There is a stiffness and deficiency in enltivatiott 
abottt It, which we find it almost impossible to explain, but 
which to a northern observer for the first time seems al- 
most to amount to positiTe ignoranee. In fact, it is the 
natural product of lives of compariilivo listlessness and 
inactivity on the part of the females, aud of effeminate 
occupations, and, in many instances, the grossest fc< n^uallty 
on the part of the males. It is almost a wonder that, in 
such a society, there should exist so much mental vigor and 
discipline as appears, especially when allowance is made for 
all the nntoward inflnences that snrronnd the childhood 
of the people. We can not bnt deem it one of the greatest 
evils of slavery, that it infiltrates with the early teachings 
of the southern people, into their minds and hearts, a con- 
stant and nnromitting eontempt for everything like labor. 
Neither sex, as a general thing, think they can work. 
Few, very few, only such, in fact, as have struggled with 
the difficulties which by these means beset their pathway, 
know anything about the pleasure, the real luxury of hard 
work. 

This fact was apparent in the conversation and manners 
of the company assembled at Ash Grove. They conversed, 
bat it was mostly upon subjects which were confined to the 
narrow limits of their own estates. They danced, but the 
motion emnlated that of the old-fashioned minuet| perhapS| 



Digitized by Google 



ADBLA, TH£ OGTO&OON. 



887 



however, atoning in grace for its want of activity. They 
played cards for pnstime, but unless there was t-oraething 
at stake^ the game bad do ioterest for them. 8outherQerfl 
of all classes and Bezes ar« ioTeterate gamblers. Their 
round of amusements, various enongli porhaps, laeki the 
energy and life whieh render the flame amvaemente exhila- 
rating and detightfol in northern people. 

« Come oTor to onr house, Miu Lee," eaid Sarab Yolnej, 
a very heantifb! yonng lady of eighteen, whose parente lived 
four miles distant from Ash Grove ; " come over to onr 
house, and spend a few weeks with nie. We have such a 
delightful house and yard, and I am so lonesome all the 
time. Pa tells me I must find a female friend to spend 
my time with. We hare everything, everything ; but where 
one has to enjoy it all alone, it affords ns no pleasure. I 
never know in tiie morning how I am going to get through 
the day.'* 

shonld think you would read a great deal/' taid Oe- 
lestine. It is a delightful as well aa instruetiTe amuse- 
menf 

**Tes, but it's hard work after all ; besides books are so 
stupid. Don't you think so, Miss Lee?" 

•*Somo, I confess," answered Cclestiiie ; ''but T have 
taken more satisfaction in readiog than almost any other 
kind of pastime." 

" I Vc tried,'' said Sarah, but never could get much 
pleasure from 'em. I think I. should like society, should 
like to travel some, and should feel much happier if I had 
some friend or friends to whom I eould talk and tell mj 
feelinga/' 

Poor girl I she suffered for the want of some oeeupatton 
suited to her taste. 
When young WUlis Bell invited lier to danoe with himV 

22 
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ubo gave him her hand ao languidly, and walked into the 
hall in such a listlebs and indifferent manner, that Celes- 
tinc wondcrcfl why oQe 80 beautiful should possess so few 
valoablo qualities. " I should oever enjojf myself a day,'* 
Ihonght ahd, in tke tockty of oae of siioh limited intel- 

Loud laughter nvw Mtrteted ber attention to tlio front 
room, whore, enrronnded by a eoore of TieitoTB, stood Tid- 
Md, narrating, in hie own iaimiteblo style, a story of his 
early practice at the bar. 

Frank, who had danced but unco during the cveninp;, 
was about to lead Adcla upon the Hour lor a quadrille, at 
A late hour, whpn William Hoairrove, a young exquisite of 
the yiilage, intercepted them, and claimed that she was 
oader a prior engagement to dance the figure with him. 
Frank replied, langhingly : 

**I hold," said he, *Hhat poisession is nine-tenths of 
iho oftdenee neoessaiy to oonatitnte a obim. How will 
jMi rebttt it^ Mr. Soagiove ?*' 

SeagroTo's connteoanee fairly reddened with anger, u 
he turned, discomfited, away and walked to a distent part 
of the room, leaving!: Frank and Adela to enjoy the quad- 
rille. He was obnerTed, however, to retire at an earlier 
hour than the other guests, and without observing the 
customary ccrcmooial of a parting salute to the mistress 
of the mansion, 

« 

The erening wore on, and the guests departed at a late 
ho«r. Ash Grove was silent The full moon shone down 
npon it| gilding mansion, trees, walksi and disteni planta- 
tion with ite mild beams. 

The goesto of lawTer Chmiel^ who held a seleot loTse ia 
his dirty office, had not yet gone. Harry WeatoTor, and 
Haynes, the slavedealer, sat there with the old lawyer until 
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long after midnlglit. The Msamblage it Adela'i had beea^ 
to them, the oeoaaioii of iafiDite mirth. 
«*The joke,'' nid Garnet, *<will be too MTore. Old 

Volncy, for instance; thiuk of his bciug there with hU 
beautii'ui daughter." 

"Oh yea — but Tidbald; it'll be the roost severe on him 
of any," said Westover, "he'll never get over it." 

" Nor for^iive mc that I kept it from him," said Ilaynes. 
I 've no doubt ho would abandoa the case to-morrow, if he 
liDderstood it." 

" Keep close on that," said Qarnet; '* he must not be 
informed. It is of more importance to keep him in igno- 
ranee, than any other person.*' 

" What do yon anppoae took the old fellow down to 
Orleans?" asked Westover. 

'* To glorify politieally/' replied Garnet, " nothing else. 
Yon can see by the looseness with whieh he has drawn hi^ 
pleadings, that he has uo idea of the true dulcnse." 

8ome of the carriages of the visitors t i Ash Grove now 
passed, and Westover pulled ajide the dirty window cur- 
tain to look and laugh at them. 

''It's an awful inconyenicnt thing, sometimes, to be 
proud," said Garnet *^Oar party-going friends of this 
maing are in a fiur way to o&decstand that.'* 
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**HaI bat Adela,*' ezelaimed Celestiiie, tlie moraiDg 
liter tbo partj, *' I know all aboat it^ now. Tba secret ii 
out at last." 

Why, wbat do yon mean?" responcled Adela, redden- 
ing. One would think yon bad found oat something that 
I bad purposely hidden." 

" Now do n't look fo sober, dear ; don't, or I'll never pre- 
sume to lanjih at yon again, as lonj^ as I live," pnid Celcs- 
tine ; " but, really, when I eaw how wistfully Frank Thorn- 
ton's eyes followed yon last evening, and bow well it 
seemed to please yon whenever be stood near yon, I eonld 
not help thinking how blind I most bare been not to bave 
discoTered it before." 

^* Perbapi yonr wits baye been ebarpened by a little 
ezperienoe, during yonr visit to tbe eity," replied Adela. 

Poor little Celesttne. It was now ber tnrn to binab, as 
sbe, very awkwardly and somewbat emirely, replied : 

** Why, one may be presumed to know somcthiug from 
observation, may n't she ? " 

"Fudge!" exclaimed Adela; "a truce to this jestinc^. 
If you did not know it before, Celestine, it was not because 
(840) 
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I wutied to keep the fkot a secret, thiit an engagement liat, 

for sometime, existed between Frank and me. He is a 
noble young man, Celesiine, and fears to face none of the 
consccjucnces of this vexatious lawsuit. I know he loves 
me, and ray affection for him inrrea-^fs daily. What do JOU 
think of it? How will you like me for a cousin?" 

" Quite as dearly as I love you for a friend, replied Celee- 
tlne, throwing an arm around Adda's neck and kiasing her, 

and to show yon that I am not altogether unworthy of 
yonr oonfidenco, I will now aoquaint you with my own 
little affair of. the heart/' 

She then, with great simpHeity, gave Adela a history of 
all that had transpired between herself and William Lef- 
fingwell, while she wss at New Orleans. Bat^'* she con- 
cluded, we are not engaged. William said he should 
write, and uncle thinks his |>ret^€uts mean something more 
than mere politeness." 

" Well," said AdeLi. ' if a young man were to present 
me with a gold locket c ntaining his likeness, a silver card- 
ca^e, and a diamond ring, I should certainly begin to think 
that a declaration would follow. I don't think, if the depth 
of your uncle's sagacity were to be tried by his discovery 
in this instance, that he would ever be supposed to possess 
an extra amount of discernment We are both affected by 
the same oomplsint, and the fact ean not fail to inerease 
the interest of our companionship. Put on your palm-leaf 
and let us take a walk. I could wish,'' continued Adela, 
as they stepped upon the lawn in front of the house, " I 
could wish to be successful in retaining this estate, more on 
Frank's account than my own. He is suited by disposition, 
as well as capacity, to enjoy such a home. Every creature 
on the plantation would poon learn to love him. For a 
Southerner he possesses rare merit. He is a man of pure 
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morals, refined, cultivated intellect, and of a most generous 
nature. I have had the most convincing evidence on all 
these point", nnd you know, Celestinc, how utterly impossi- 
ble it is for any woman to love and respect a man who is 
deficient in either of these characteristics. Bat Frank 
<;rems only to carc that the estate should be saved for me. 
I think be has no wish to remain in the Sovth, thongh he 
is as fi-iendlj to southern institations, as most men of pure 
prindples ean hjD." 

*<I*m glad that your proepeota are so pleasant^ Adela. 
While yours are settled, mine are all nndetermined. I 
shall never feel happy until we are engaged.*' 
' "Never fear, rdestlne. You can hardly avoid that re- 
unlt. You leel now as if you nii^ht lose him — as if a pro- 
mise would bo worth all the world to you. How sacred to 
the beloved one is the protni.'^e of her heart's idol ! Yet we 
are told by many profound observers, that a lover's vow is 
unreliable. I can not believe it As a general thing, I 
believe there are no promises more faitjifully kept than 
those which pass between two persona fondly attached/' 

You are growing philosophical," said Oelestine. Let 
US change the subject," 

" I wonder what brings Frank this way so early," said 
Adela, looking down the road that led to the village. " We 
will wait for him to come up. Why, Frank/'-she continued, 
addressing him us lie approached, ''Low sud you look. What 
has happened?" 

" Notliing, Adela," replied Thornton — " that is — 7if>thin^ 
worth uientionin«r. It Fcenis that mv refusal to surrender 
you to Seagrovc, last night, has given that individual mortal 
hatred, and his friend Graydon brought me a challenge this 
morning." 

''A challenge — ^what, for a dael?" inquired Adela. 
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** Sveo lo/* TMpODdod ThorDtOD. 

" And yovif Frank " 

Intend to fighi Vim, to be snn. What nltn eaa I do?** 

" Nobly said," replied Adela. ** Had you made any 
craven reply. I should have been urtliuuicd ul" yuu. Make 
sure vvurk of it, Frank. Yoa shall have my prayers and 
hv^t wishcf^ for your success. Do aajthiog — die e?en, 
sooner than recede." 

I shall do the best I can, oonfidont, tliat if I faU, il 
will be from no intentional injury on my |>ari»" 

<*Whon do joa moait'^ inquired Adela. 

» To-morrow morning, with pittolsi on the bank of the 
rif or, half a mile below the woodjrard." 

** Preeenre jonr oourage and apiriti, Frank, fbr my take ; 
and when yon torn to fire, remember that yon baTO some 
ouc beside yourself to live for, to whom your honor is quite 
as dear as your life, then fire without moving a muscle, and 
yours will be the triumph." 

Our readers will, probably, be surprised that such advice 
ehould have been given by Adela Koland, to the being ahe 
most loved on earth. But Adela waa a southern female, 
and felt as deep an interest for his snccess in the doel ao 
he did. She would have despised him, had he refused to 
fighti or evinoed the smallest symptom of oowardiee. Celes- 
tine partioipated in this fteling, whieh is eommon among 
aonthern ladies. Frank remainod but a short time with 
Adela and Celestine ; and when he left, they both requested 
liiro, in the same breath, to bring them the cariietil report 
of the termination of the meeting. 

" I hope," said Adela to Celestine, after Frank loft, 
*^ that whatever may be the result, I rmk will not look in 
true bravery. I have often thought, thai if I were a man 
I ahouid like the opportunity to meet an antagoaist in a 
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dnttlf jwi.to Bee Itow well I eoiild eUod fire I There mint 
be an eroitemeai about it that ia full of pleeenre.*' 

I ehonld have no teste for eueli a meeting mjaelf/' 
■ud Celestine, but I ihonld want a husband or a lover, 
above all things, to evinoe no laek of personal eonrage/' 

While Adela and Celestine were cngafl^ed in this con- 
TOrsaLiou, Mr. Seagrovc yma al \\ cbLovei £>, iu cio:>ii conver- 
sation with Harry. 

"He's no shot at all," said Harry; "knows notliinp; 
about pistols, while you have already fouglit three duels 
with great eclat Your skill, as a marksmany and sfceadi* 
Hess of nerve, are proverbial." 

Don't you think the thing was cleverly managed to gei 
him in?" inquired Sesgrove. I told you, before I went, 
that it eonld be effeeted without any of the diffionltiee 
joa apprehended. The cause, he will think, is very slight ; 
bnth then, it 's snffioient for my purpose, and — yours.'* 

» Yes," replied Weitover ; <* for, though I shall never 
renew my suit with Adela Boland, I want to see the up- 
start, who first thwarted me, thwarted in his turn. And 
there are other reasons, Seagrove, why i bliould wiah him 
out of the way, that will disclose themselves in due 
time." 

"We'll strike the balance as soon after daylight aa 
possible i but I shall expect yon to abide your promise," 
was the parting response of Sesgrove, as he tamed to leave 
the room. 

*«To.the loiter, be assured," said Westover, who also 
left the room to go in a different direction. 

Frank returned to the office after leaving Ash Grove. 
There he met his uncle, to whom he made known the 

ehallenge, and the cause in which it originated. 

The gentleman ia very sensitive about a small matter," 
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said Tidbald ; bat here, boj, do n't go on the groand 
ttiipre|»ared. Here is one of a pair of daeliog pistols," he 
ooDttoaed, taking down a leathern oaae ftom a shelf in his 
private closet, 'Hhat have condacted me aafely throngh 
■emal hostile meetiDgs, and odo or two regular rough* 
aDd*tiiiiihIe street fights. They will do the sanae for you. 
Take this one, and mark out a human figure on a board, 
and there practice firing at it for the remainder of the day, 
until ^ou can hit every time ia the vital part. For ooe 
inexperienced, like yourself, the left breast is the part to 
aim at. I ^should take tlie head. But po and prepare, 
Frank ; be sure and make the ball tell every time." 

With Tidbald's assistance, Frank soon procured an image 
to be made in chalk, upon a board, of a person about the 
sise of his adversary, which he placed against the fence in 
the yard, in rear of the oflice, and there, under Tidbald*B 
instruction, he took his first lessons in the art of dueling. 
The result of the teaching was, that before the dose of 
the afternoon, Frank could fire half a dozen bullets through 
a space oi' less size than a dollar, upon any purl of tbe 
object at which ho aimed. 

" You arc a wonderful proficient," exclaimed Tidbald, 
delighted with his accuracy of aim, and steadiness of nerve. 

The bird is yours, spite of his boasted skill. Who is 
your friend?" 

" I have not got so far along with my prepaiationii 
unele," answered Thornton. 

Not! with whom, pray, did Qraydon eonibr ? 

" With me, personally." 
Ha I ha I You're decidedly a novice, Frank. But you 
must have a second. Take Hampton." 

"The very man," exclaimed Frank. WiU you apeak to 
him?'' 
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Tidbald did so, and made the arrangement. 

At an early hour the next morning, each party, with his 
second, was upon the ground, sometime before eunrise. It 
was chilly and foggy — one of those damp, disagreeable 
aorninge, commoii in Boathern latitudes at this season. 
Ai soon as tbe eon arose snfficiently to dispel the fog, the 
seconds conferred and made choice of the spot, and agreed 
npon the preliminaries. The parties were to stand ten 
paees asunder, and when the words one — two — three — Are-* 
were given, each was to raise his pistol and fire. 

Frank took his position as calmly as he took it the day 
previous, at the same distatice, bciure the image in the 
office yard of his uncle. He felt no emotion whatever, as 
to the result. His niirul wa^s bent upon the single thought 
of taking ( crtain aim, at the heart of bis antagonist. He 
ealoulated tbe diatancc between tbem, with great accuracy, 
and fVom tbe moment that he took his position, fixed his 
gase steadfitfti J npon thai part of the person of Seagrofo 
which he designed to hit. 

Seagrove took his position with a swaggering air, giving 
Thornton a loolc which seemed to say, that his superior 
skill would enable him to make short work of the ron* 
counter. 

Tbe seconds took tbeir places, and wbea all was ready, 
Graydon, in a clear voice, uaunciated tbe fatal words. 
*' One — two — three — fire." 

The report of tbe two pistols was simultaneous. Seagrove 
gave one leap into tbe air, and fell dead, without moving 
a muscle. Frank's aim had been certain*^ the ball had 
pierced the heart, and out tlie aorta, or large vein, ai its 
root Frank was uninjured ; and getting on his horse rode 
hastily to Ash Gtoto, to hear to Adela the earliesi intelli- 
gence of the result As he entered the mansion, Adda 
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met h\m at tlic door, threw herself upon his neok and burst 
into a passion of tears. 

Thaok God — thank God," she exclaimed, yott m safe. 
How is yonr antagonist?'' 

Dead— fell at the first fire/* responded Frank. 

The dreadful penalty of folly," said Adela. It was 
Iiis own fhnlt.*' 

hare fought my last dnel, Adela/' said Frank, seating 
himself upon the sofa. " Henceforth, I will submit to be 
called eoward, rather than imbrue my hands in the blood 
of my fellow-man. It is an awful thoup:ht that now 
oppresses me, and yet I am not to blame. Jt could not be 
avoided. Cui<tom sanotioos it, and 1 thought 1 must yield 
to the claims of common observance. If I had not done 
80, Seagrove would now be living, and I should be inno> 
cent.*' 

*'And branded witb the name of coward by all your 
friends and acquaintances. Could 'you bear that, Frank?*' 

"Better, Adela, than this — this dreadful consciousness 
of havii.;: ^laiu u lelluw-maii. The custom is a \ ilc one— 
the product and relic of a barbarous age, unworthy of a 
free and intelli^'cnt people. I have forever done with it." 

" From my heart, 1 hope you may never have occasion to 
resort to it again, but should you, it would pain me deeply 
to know that you shrunk from it." 

'* Say no more, dear Adela, I shall be at no loss for 
means to preserve my honor, should it ever again become 
necessary. SnfTer me, now that you are assured of my 
safety, to go immediately to the village, and communicate 
the tidings to my uncle." 

The duel was soon forgotten, and the defunct actor in 
it soon faded from the memory of those who ruuicmbercd 
him, as a successful gambler and duelist, in the little 
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Tillacre of T . Thornton gained reputation bj hu 

Eucecss in the affair, and became popular with the citizeus. 
There was one person, however, to whom the result of the 
duel was as gall and wormwood. This wns Harrj WestOTeri 
He had ealoalated upon the death of Thomton as a oer> 
lainty— ^had, indeed, concerted with Seagrove the plan for 
the duel, with the espreas purpose of making Frank the 
Tietim. For Seagrove, personally, he had no partiealar 
' caro, and did not feel hu loss, hut that Frank should 
escape unharmed, he felt to be a heavy calamity. But we 
have elbcwhcre spoken of the indomitable perseverance of 
that gentleman, and it will not be supposed that this failure 
diverted him from his purpose. 

" I will uccompliBh the olMcrt yet/' said he to himself ag 
he sat in his room, with his bauds clasped tightly over his 
head. 

Tidbaid was delighted with Frank's courage and si ni,aDd 
■aid a thousand things in praise of them that would noTor 
haTe entered the mind of a man, whose life had been unaf- 
fected by rencounters of similar charaoter. LeaTing Frank 
in the office he walked over to Ash Grove, to make a morning 
call upon Celestine, and not finding either of the girls at 
home, entered the parlor, and stood gazing at a copy of 
Vandyke's puiutiug of the Crucifixion, when they both 
entered. 

"Do you know," said he, addrcs?in<? Adcla abruptly, 
*' that the countenance of the figure which represents the 
Virgin, in this picture^ beara a striking resemblance to 
you?" 

^' I have been told so before," replied Adeln, laughing, 
"and if many more as good judges as Mr. Tidbaid tell me 
so, I shall feel highly flattered." 

« It is a heautifnl painting,'* said Tidbaid. Then is a 
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grftodeur in t]i6 eonception, surpsssiog anytKing I have 
eftr seen in modern art" 

^^Yandjrke was a deToted Catliolie, I belteTe," replied 
Adela. That may account^ in some degree, for tlie spirit 
and tmthfVklDess with which the design is ezeented. He 
has put his religious feclinirs upon the canvas, lind made 
them tell the story of the Savior s ^uifering.'* 

"How is my little girl to-day?" iiujuired Tidbald, with 
much apparent kindness, of Ccles>tine. 

"In better spirits, uncle, than I have been before, for 
many a day," replied Celesliue. 

''Indeed," replied Tidbald, smiling, "if that be SO, we 
shall have to go to New Orleans often." 

Celeatioe blushed, and Adela laughed. 

"What did you find there, to bring the bloom to her 
eheeks, and impart so much cheerfulness to her conversa- 
tion?" inquired she, naively. 

" I perceiTe,*' said Tidbald, " she has made you a confi- 
dant, and I presume the secret is so important, that, if it 
vrcrc possible, she would jret a dozen to help her keep it, 
will) In the next forty-cii^hL hours. She lacks your dis- 
cretion, Miss Roland. I must bec:^ that you will advise 
her, and infuse suaie of your uwii prudence into her con- 
duct. I called," he continued, " to encourage you. Your 
fortunes are not so unpromising as they seemed. I stum- 
bled upon some testimony at New Orleans, which I think 
can not fail to save the estate, and, by-the-by, I heard of 
it first, through Captain Jake. Where is the faithful old 
fellow ? It would probably gratify him to know that I have 
been successful/' 

'* Jake, who was in the front yard, was called in, and lis* 
tened, with no small degree of satisfaction, to Tidbald's 
explanation of the efieot which Cousioean's eyidence might 
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have. Yet Captain Jake secretly feared for Ibd result. 
11c suspected thinp;s that he dared not even hint — ^thing^s 
which, if true, must irretrievablj decide the cauae agaioat 
his youDg mistress. 

Old master/' said Jake, ''always taught zne to hope fbi 
the best, bat to be prepared for ibo worst. I take some 
eonnael from my fears in this eaae, while I hope, ok I how 
aiDeereljI that they may not prove tme," 

*' I am eonfident," said Tidbald, they know nothing of 
this Frenek testimony. On tkat point, tko Uw is decidedly 
with vs.*' 

" I rely entirely upon yon, Mr. Tidbald/* said Adela, 
" but ii' I lull, I feliall not rupine. Il wiil be oue oi' Ike 
consequences of litigation." 

"Poor missus!" said Jake, turning to leave the room. 
" I hope your philosophy may not fail you, when the 
trouble really comes, cvcu though it should bo tenfold 
greater than you anticipate." 

thaok yon, my good old servant/' replied Adeln» 
** for jonr warm end manly sympathy. It has done more 
to sustain me in my troubles than any one oomibrt elsoi 
and I feel strong wkenever I turn to it" 

"You might except MassV Frank,'' said Jake, "from 
each a eomprehensive deoUration/* 

"No, captain/' replied Adela, blushing and laughing, " not 
even him, though I confess he has been very kind and 
attentive.'^ 

L viisli the dog was here to hear that," said Tidbald. 
"lie is II moat incorri^^iblc leiiow. He can not read, v?rito, 
or stay in the oiHcc at all. You must do something with 
him, Miss Adela, ere long, or I fear ke will ne?er do nny- 
tking for himself/' 
"NoTor fear, unele," said Celestiae, laughing. "Yon 
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would be less harsh in jour judgment, had you watched 
him as closely as I did last evening." 

*^Stop/' said Adela, putting her hand upon Celcstine's 
mouth, playfully. " Let us change the subject. Surely, 
your uncle can not take much pleasure in seeing his poor 
client teased about more than one subject at a time. Let 
us return to the lawsuit. Do you learn, Mr. Tidbald, what 
the interest of Henry Wcstover is in this controversy?" 

"Nothing but sheer spite,*' replied Tidbald. "The 
young man is evidently spending a great deal of time and 
money upon Mr. Garnet^a fact that has seemed to me very 
surprising, whenever I have thought of his supreme selfish- 
ness in all pecuniary matters." 

" lie is very angry with me," said Adela. 

" Yes, but who cares," replied Tidbald. " His ill-will 
may be unpleasant, but it is not dangerous, and if Garnet 
has no deeper plans for success, than such as Wcstover 
may contrive, your suit is not in great danger." 

"One thing helps me," said Adela; "I am not very 
easily disheartened, and have made up my mind, if I fail, 
to look my ill fortune straight in the face, without a tear." 

" It will soon be repaired," replied Tidbald, " and as the 
instrument who may bo the means of doing it, I much 
admire your fortitude and courage. Sorrow is almost 
always unavailing. Why should it be indulged in at all?" 

*' Even so," answered Adela. " On the score of personal 
comfort, why should I give way to grief? If need be, I 
can work, even in the South, for a livelihood, and not bo 
ashamed." 

" Self-reliance is independence," said Tidbald, " the only 
intellectual independence that the world affords. But the 
alternative you mention can not possibly happen, in any 
efent." 
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God grant it may not," exclaimed Captain JakOi who 
Kad been listeoiog in the hall. 

« Do you fear it at all, captain?'* inqaired Tidbald. 

"This is a world of uneertainties, Masa'r Xidbald,*' 
asswmd Jake. ^ We ean none of ub look far enough into 
the faim to proTide againat all possible eontingenciee.** 

" Your remark is one of general applleatton/' said Tid< 
bald, " and as snoh, oorreet^ bat how can joa find a place 
for it in the tronbles of your mistress?" 

** Oh, mtss'r," said Jake, " why not in her case as well 
as in that of thousaudfi of othersj who as little anticipated 

it?" 

"Why, Jake, you understand that, as the friend of mj 
nephew, I could never permit it." 

Will Mass'r Tidbald promise as mach| upon his honor, 
lei what will happen?" 

" Will I — to be sure I will. I hope Hiss Adela so nn* 
derstands it. The loss of this estate, will not lose to her 
a particle of fortune that Frank shall not entirelj repair/' 

Adela thanked Tidbaldi and told him she had been bo 
assnred by Frank from the first 

Jake left the honse, and walked toward the woodyard. 

"I wonder," said be to himself, "if that old rascal 
thinks I place the least confidence in his promises?" 
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Poor nskff! wrftrtiru, whrrwinfiVr yoti nj^, 

That t^id* thm pelting of thia pitilau •torm. 

With len money ihun Hiej bad when ibej left their 
miitreae, and hearts aaddened bj misforinnee thej had 
never foreseen, Tom and Nan left their village residence 
for tlic city with no very definite ideii of the occupation in 
which they should enjrage to procure a subsistence. Their 
experience had caused them to form an unfavorable opinion 
of the freedom which they had so often drciimed of iu scr- 
vitnde; but they had not qniie surrendered the idea thai 
it was a great thing to be free. What (heir eooceptiona of 
freedom, abatraetly eonaidered, were, we are unable to re- 
veal ; bnt that thej were not ao exalted ai thej might have 
been, we think quite apparent lirom the eonrae they pur- 
ioed. The city where, by loaing his identity as a man, 
whose ekin was darker than his neighbor's, Tom hoped to 
escape p*ji aeculion, seemed to liave for him some advan- 
tages, which he would have deemed embarrassments when 
he first entered the free States. Ilia desire for notoriety 
had entirely forsaken him. Ue wished to live where be 
would be unknown, and to work out a living by the moat 
mental employmenta. This, we venture to assert, is the 
feeling of a great portion of the negroes of the free Statea. 
23 (3M) 
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* Tiiejr soon learn that it is the only oondition they can £11 

among the whites* Efery ft?eoiie of promotion is closed 
to them. Every oeeupstion ihtt gives them notoriety, 
brings down upon their unoffending heads the displesaore 
and ahnse of the oommunity. Whatever men do, who 
style themselves Abolitionists, admitting or recognising 
the equality of the negro with them, is from an impulse of 
duty and not inclination. The prejudice remains. It can 
not be overcoiiiC. Poor Tom haJ this idea infused into his 

mind, and when he arrived iu B , his first object was to 

find a place where he could avoid as much of it as possible. 

On inquiry of one of his own color, he was directed to 
obtain a residence in a portion of the city inhabited exclu- 
sively by negroes. He was surprised that blaok and wbitSi 
in the free Statesi could not dwell in the same neighbor- 
hoods, though he found for himself and his poor wife, on 
that condition, a shelter from the ohserratlon and til* nature 
to which they had been exposed in their village home. 
Though a fullblood African in color and dialect, Tom waa 
nut dcfirK-nt in a tcrtaiu aiiiuuiit of good sense, and that 
enabled hiai to distinguish many of the most prominent 
inconsiilencies of the vaunted freedom which the negro was 
admitted to in the free States. True, he felt that lie was 
not a slave, that his body was his own, that no one could 
deprive him of his reward for labor, but still he was an 
outcast. Nobody cared for him as he was oared for whatt 
in servitude. People looked upon him loathingly, as if 
they wished him away. His sociability, except among 
those of his own color, wss broken up. His conduct was 
uhder perpetual restraint, and he did not, in fact, enjoy n 
single element of the freedom be hsd dreamed of when a 
slave. ])UL a living wa8 to be wuii, utid he began to cast 
about for something to do. 
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He had been much engaged in driving team on the plan- 
tation, and the thought occurred to him, that, perhaps, he 
miirht find employment as a drayman. Tie made applica- 
tioD to several, but was met hy each with looks indicative 
of surprise and contempt. At Icngtk on6| ft rough, hrutal 
fellow laid to him : We neTer employ niggera in tlwt biui- 
neia in thie firee city." 

It waa enotigli. Tom found it too veeponaible ft bnaiBeai 
for htm, ftnd ftlter thinking whftt next to do, bo finally 
bought ft bftndcart, and a Itoense as porter. 

Tlie occupation was a tedious one for Tom. Ho pos- 
sessed himself of a corner at the junction of two of tho 
principal streets, and engaged with zeal iti the enterprise, 
but it was only when a white man could not bo as readily 
obtained, that he waa fortanate enough to get anything to 
do. A few ahilliDgs a day was naually aH that be obtained; 
flCftveely enough to ftfford him ftnd his wife a sapply of tho 
ooanest food the merket nfforded. He worked on hopo- 
ingly, nntil ho found that he was likely to nae np the littio 
money he had bronght with him to the city, and then, in 
despair, sold his cart, end bought out ft fhiit deftler^a stftod 
at one of the corners. He supplied it temptingly with the 
choicest fruits. People would look at it, and see poor Tom 
standing by it, and pass on to purchase of a white proprie- 
tor at Bome other corner. Fruits rotted on his hands. His 
gains were more than coanterbalanced by hia losses. After 
n few weeks' trial, he was obliged to dispoie of this bnsH 
ness. No pursuit, thought he, tjiftt white men will engagn 
in, in the free States, oan be made BnceeesfU in the hendi 
of ft negro. It wfts ft bitter reflection, but Tom followed 
the oonrae whioh experience diotnted, ftnd aet up as berber, 
bootblack, waiter, etc. This proted to be more profitable 
than any business in which he had engaged, but less coo- 
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ginial. He felt bis ambition to be deoUoing m liis gftiiit 
lamtNd. His last emplojnenl was too rocnial in oharM* 
ttr to b» pmaed bj white men. A hnodred times a week 
hd would bear the etereotjpe oonmsnd from aonie mdo 
ooatoinor — Nigger f ebm me. Nigger 1 do tbis. Nigger I 
do that;" and if tbia form of addross waa e?er modified, it 
was onlj to call bim Tom or some niekname equally sig- 
nificant. Often, after a day's work was over, Tom would 
go to bis bumble home in a cellar, and spend the evening 
in discussing with Nanny the expediency of returnint^ to 
servitude, or of proing to Liberia, But Nan had better 
courage than her husband. Sho invariably, in these con- 
Tersatioos, set ber wits to work to inTOot some reaaona 
wbicb should aatiafj Tom to romdn. 

In bia last ocoupatioii, Tom waa better pleased witb tbo 
dtj tiian tbo villagOi for the reaaoa tbat bo made mora 
ttonoj, and lived in greater obocnrity. Bnt be tbongbt 
(and negroea aometimea tbink aa atrongly aa wbite people), 
that it waa a atrango kind of f^dom, wbiob obliged a man 
to seek a refuge from insult and wrong, in tbe destruction 
of his individuality. As he gazed upon the many lucrative 
occupations ia which white men were engaged, 8aw their 
fine dwellinG;8, their gay tMpiipages, their various puiauiLs, 
a3 hi: contumpiated them as the possessors of civil rights, 
and then reflected tbat men of his color were only servanta, 
to do their biddings bis hopes of freedom died within him. 
Ho would reason upon the theme, and ask himself why the 
mere fact, tbat he was black, shonld make ancb a difference? 
▲m I ioaa oapablo» loss intelligenti less deserving? And 
bo was aa unsacoasafnl ia attempting to explain tbe oanse 
of tbo prejndieo, as tbe man wbo finds in tbo ezprossioOf 
bato a nigger anybow/' snffioient reason fbr beaping 
vpon tbo objoet of Ida bato nnniunbatad injuries. Tom 
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felt tliat t1i« iiDproT6ni6Dt in liw eoodition wm not fo grttl 
M lio had iboQght it wouM be, by ezebaDging ilaTcry fof 
liberty. In ezebange for pereonal ebastieement, hard wordt^ 

and severe usage, he bad obtained freedom, but it was 

incumbered by u I108L of Bcntimental vagaries, every one 
of which be escaped while a bluve. The whip galled his 
flebh, but these ground into his soul, and caused him to 
feel au iuferiority to which ho had ever before beea » 
stranger. 

There ia not a person, perhaps, who reads these pigOf, 
but knows something of the bitterness of that feeling whieli 
arises from the knowledge that n general pr^ndiee, 00 
aceottnt of some personnl peenliaritj, prevails against him, 
A deformed person — cripple— is often made painHilly 
conscious of the fact, that his misfortune has made him tl^ 
Tietim of this prejudice. The negro has a similar con- 
sciousness on uctuunl ot Lis color. It ii a seutiiiieut that 
defies all hope, but with the slave the case is different. He 
may suffer ^. roat nbusc, still hope is left him. Ho may 
anticipate ci^capc, aud take great delight in cootemplatiug 
its possibility; bat no such pleasure is vouohaafed to the 
Tietim of mere prejudice. So thought and reasoned our 
moral hero Tom with hia better half, and very often, eveii 
in his improved condition in the city, he expressed n wil- 
lingness to exchange all the soiTering, and toil, and wrong 
incident to servitude, if, thereby, he could blot out the 
experience whieli he had derived from freedom, of the 
estimate in which he was held by the world. 

One day a kindly, gooU-uatured man, liioro than ordi- 
narily communicative, entered his shop, and while Tom 
was sliavin;; him, inquired into his history. 

" Well, boy," inquired he, " what do you think of free- 
dom?" 
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*f It not M I 'spMled, massV/' repliea Tom. I I'oi^l 
H meant dti I should be jes' as do whilo man is." 
*How does it differ ioqnired the stranger. 

«0h, mass'r," replied Tom, "it's not like at all. W© 
hab nuftin like de white Uian. No matter where a man 
come from, if he v. hitc, den ho hah all kine ob j rlvileges, 
but if he black, be jes' hab to gib up to de wliite man, an' 
not be treated hardly so well as a horse or cow." 

''Why don't you go to Canada?" asked the man, laugh- 
ing at Tom's earnestness. Take eare now, don't ent my 
Ihroat while you 'ro answering my questions." 

Ki, mass'r/' said Tom, ventaring a laugh, I don't t'ink 
CSanadn is any better dan dis plsee. I t'inks I ean see 
where dey is white 'folks, dey is no ehanoe for nigger nny- 
iiow." 

••You're a pretty sensible fellow, Tom. Most of our 
negroes don't think so. Tbc} spend all their earnings in 
dress and jewelry, and strive to imitate the weakest, silliest 
portion of the white population, supposincr thereby that 
they are mcnsurably improved, but this is sheer fully. As 
' you say, a negro among whites, the world over, is generally 
unfortunate. The best and kindest men of our color in* 
dnlge Tiolent prejudices toward yonr race, and if I were a 
BSgro, with my present feelings, I wonid not stay in a 
Mmmnnity of whites." 

•• I '• been defolrin' de matter, massV, wheder to stay or 
•ot^** answered Tom, •< but I t*ink I is jes' as mnoh native- 
bom oitben, as de white man, an' hab Jos' as good right to 
0taj here as he." 

•*I wont argue that with you, Tom, for you 'll bcai 
of course, but I look to the consequences to one's self. 
What's a right good for, if, in the very nature of things, 
you can 't enjoy it? It's a mere abstraction. I noTer 
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wmM •abarii to be tbu^d, trod upon, omabod, eontemiiod 
and spit upon hy any oommanity, mmlj on acoomit of uy 
color, and if I found an entire people cmpluying tbese 
various kinds of abuse, for such a reason, how much so- 
ever I mi^ht desire to prove th;it luy rights were as good 
IB theirs, I would pet out of their way as soon as possible." 

" I know, niass'r," said Tom, with a significant nod oi" the 
head, you all want to get rid ob us poor niggers, but I 
b'leve I hab done goin' any furder oat ob de way. I t'ink 
I will sabmit to all doM prejadioet| and git 'long de bos* 
way I oan." 

«( Bo yon feel as iVee from oare bere, bb you did on yovr 
old inaBter's plantation ?*' 

" No, maaa'r, I nober know*d wbat 'twas to care for any- 
thing wbon I was tbar.** 

How mnob better off are yoa now, tban yoa wars in 
slavery ? " 

"Well, mass'r, it's all de sentiment ob do t'ing. I is, in 
fac\ 1 'spose, no better oflf, but dcii thar ia some L'iu^a dat 
I hab here, dat I could nubur hab in slavery." 

** Is your wife any better provided for?" 

* No, mass'r, not as well." 
Yoa pay about as much money to live, as a white man 
in the same circamstances, but you do n't get tbe money as 
readily. He may go into soeictj, and escape the prejudioe 
to wbiob yoii are exposed. He ean obtain a bandred differ- 
•nt employments, wbere you ean obtain one. He will bo 
spoken to kindly by tbose wbo esteem it a privilege to 
abnse a negro. No saspieion will fasten upon his actions. 
He is a ToCer, a real-estate bolder, a man, neitber of wbieb 
qnalifieations for pvblic favor are often the lot of tbe negro, 
but tell roe, docs the neglect with which you are treated 
make yuu uiihuppy ?'* 
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" How can it help doing so, masa'r? Who woold not 
ttiihappj ? I etD*t tell ob it for oobodj caratt and nobodj 
VImtw dat I hai de Mine feelioga ob do white nan.*' 

** Well, Tom, pertUtod hit qneetiooer, <*if 70a had koown 
how h waa going to be, woold job havo loft the oondilioft 
of alaverj?" 

"Yes, niasg'r, I t'inks so; bat den sometimes I t'ink I 
wouldn't, 'cause I was allay^t bery well treated on old 
Biass r's plantjition. lie was kiiid, mass'r ; but den it's 
auffia to be Irec, and to know dat you isn't goin to be sold, 
or hab your wife and ohildreo sold, and jour familj broke 

•p. 

But joo pereeive, Toin, thai the hopee of jonr beiog 
anything more than yon are now, are efieetnally blocked in 
the fret Statea. Yon have no Totoe in pobllo matters ; yon 
hold no aooial poaition ; you are ineligible to office. If yon 
have children, they can*t go to white schools. If joa 
worship God, it must not be iu a white cliurch. If you 
travel, you inu»t be content with a second-rate car, and a 
place at the last table, at menl time, by yrMn<( lf. Your 
leaidence must bo lowly, and located at a distance from the 
foaideocea of white men. With year white neighbors 70a 
can enjoy no privilegoa in common. The division wall 
which snndera yon fVom them can never be broken down. 
Some among them may pity yonr mlafortanet , adminiater Co 
your wanta, have sympathy for, and exercise charity toward 
you ; but the best among them will never aid in yonr eleva- 
tion to his condition. Do yon not Hod it so?" 

"Yes, mass'r. It's all jes* as you say ; and I has often 
tole my old woman dat it. was n it de right place for us to 
lib, where we mus' allays be objecks of charity and sym- 
pathy." 

That's a bad state of society for any one, because its 
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tendency is to keep erery ono that needs Its aid in a conclitioa 
to eontinue to need it Hence, yoa can never Hie. Yon 
must, of neoewity, be poor and unbapp j. The eontrast in the 
eondition of the whites and blacks is consteotly before your 
ayes, and by it you are tenght, imperceptibly, to feel and 
acknowledge an inferiority that will cling to yoar race as 
loo^ M they live among the whites. Bat I am the advocate 
of no benevolent enterprise. I pity your unfortunate race 
— pity them in slavery; pity them here, where they are but 
little, if any, better off; pity them in Canada, where their 
condition is in no wise improved. I can see but one enter- 
prise which, in ito effecto, promises permanent relief; and 
that, at first view, seems a great hardship : it is colonisatioB. 
When the blscks can be noited under an independent govern- 
ment of their own, and kept entirely aloof from the preju- 
dices which assail them on every side here, tbey will develop 
energies and intelligence, that in time will become as marked 
as similar developmente among the whites. What shoold 
prevent it? Liberia is already a proof in point." 

*' I doesn't want to go thar," said Tom. 

"Don't understand me as urging you to do so, though, 
if facts and reasonings are at all reliable, it is the best place 
for you." 

" But den," said Tom, ''de Abolitioners t'ink we better 
stey here till we get eddication^dat it would be wrong to 
send as to Africa while we are ignorant" 

Tes — know," replied the man, with something of bit- 
terness in his tone. They seem to think that onr Chris- 
tie n popalation should give yon the bene0t of otir ohorches 
and schools to prepare yon fordoing good in Africa'; all of 
which would be well enough, if they could do so; bat it 
vill never be. The schools and churches here can never 
compete with the schools and churches of Liberia. You 
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mn obtain ts good an education there, and have free leeMi 
to ma i^ood CfariatUn prtvilegea there, aa here, wUboai feel* 
iog yon are indebted to ebaritj or sympnthj for them — 
without, indeed, eoeonntoring on every aide the aame inanr- 

nouoUble, unyielding prejudice, which here obliges jon to 
noknowlcdge a condition of inferiority. There ia no good 

sense in the idea that you should be prepared, by instruc- 
tion here, to do good in Africa. You should pro there 
among your own people, to your own fatherland forioslruc- 
tion, and then, when you obtain it, you obtain with it, and 
at the same time, and under the same influence, an enlarged 
idea of freedom-— of reaponaibility. Your field of labor ia 
before yon, prompting yon eontinnally to the performanee 
of Tirtnoni action, and urging yon to higher endearom. 
That 'a my idea of coloniiation and Liberia." 

It may be jea' aa yon aay, maaa'r, bnt I should be 'fraid 
ob de climate, and do aaTages, and do wild animals. Be- 
aides, if a man onee gete thar, thar is no per?bion made for 
him to conic back again, if he want to." 

"Poor Tom!" replied the man, putting on liis coU and 
handing him a shilling. *' You ^vill persist in duping ^'our- 
self| and never find out your mistake." 
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Th||tMt < Ucrm tbttr mk% tpd m31 than Jul. 

The Court by vrhich the suit at^ainst the Koland estate 
was to be tried commenced its session. It was a rainj, 
chilly day, that, upon which the cause was called np fof 
trial i but that did oat preTont the ampU eoart-room from 
being filled with apeotaton, who had been attracted theiO| 
•ome bj mere curioaitj, but a far greater Domber bj sym- 
pathy for the fair heiress, whose interests were eo decplj 
ioToWed in the resnlt. Many of the planters^ who owned 
neighboring estates, were there, with their wives and dangh< 
tcrs. An exprobsiuii of seriousness, amounting almost to 
s:nlnes8, sat upoQ evcry countenance, and imparted a solem- 
nity to the proceetliiij^s which it h not usual to find in 
courts of justice. The faintest whisper could be heard 
throughoat the large assembly, and the rustle of ailk dresses 
fairly disturbed the profound stillaess which seemed to per- 
vade the place. In the bar sat some ten or dosen momben 
of the profession, all seemtnglj intent npon the progress 
of the trial. Old and yonng members alike were inltrested» 
not so mnoh fVom any novel or intricate qnestioos arising 
in the oanse, as from a deep and all-pervading wnb that 
Adela might be successful. This same desire was also 
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MDifeatod io the benignant countenance of the judge, wlia 
teemed a man of liberal understanding and kind heart 

Beside Tidbild, who sat by tho trial table on the rigbt| in 
ffont of tbe jury, eat AdeU and Celeetine, appmntljr wateli- 
ing with great intereet the testimon j elioited from the wtt- 
noMea ; and still behind then, but beside the table, on the 
left of Tidbald, aat Garnet, with bis peoeil in bb band, and 
a large pile of papers and law-books on the table before htm. 
Crowded in between Garnet and the table, 8eemin{:ly for the 
purpose of getting as much out of the waj as possible, on a 
low seat, was Harry Wcstover, and in his face alone, of all 
the company ■within the bar, lurked a sneer of almost dia- 
bolical expression. Tho jury, composed of good, substan- 
tial-looking men, seemed, by their appearaooe, to be fully 
alire to the importance of the question upon which tbey 
were to pass ; bnt, despite their oatb of impartiality, one 
eonld discoYor, by the fWqneot hind glanees wbieb they 
east toward Adela, that tbey were under the influenoe of 
the same sympathy that seemed to affeot the rest of the 
aasembly. 

A conspicuous, and not uninteresting, object in the seene 
we have atteiupteJ to delineate, was our old friend, Captain 
Jake, who was present by permission, and sat upon a block 
of wood just outside the bar, at a spot where he could have 
a full view of the jndLje, jury, and lawyers. There was 
greater anxiety and interest betrayed in the old negro's 
countenanoe than in that of any other person in the court- 
room, and much of the sympathy of the speotators, who 
knew Captain Jake, seemed, as the cause continued, to be 
divided between him and the young mistress whom be loTcd 
io well. 

Frank Thornton stood beside the clerk's table most of 
the tine during the trials and when not direotly interested 
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in the testimony, busied himself in fumbling over ihc filcH, 
aB if in search of some missing paper. No person in the 
oonrt-room watched more oloselj the quettioiis tbat wera 
made hjr eounsel, and no one strove leia aaaeeBfailj than 
lie, to ooneeal hiii feelings from the aadieaee. 

Having now famished the reader with an idea of the 
oonrt-room and andienoe, let us go hack a Kttlo to the mo- 
ment when the judge called np the cause for trial. It was 
upon the aHsembling of the court, just after dinner on the 
fifth, and last day of the terui. 

The judij^e took liis scat, after the crowd bad assembled. 
Having ordered tlio ^^hcriff to open Gourt, he said to Mr, 
Garnet, inquiringly : 

"Nothing has occurred, sir, to prevent the trial of this 
eansc of Kwhank against the Executors of Roland?" 

** Nothing, jonr honor. Wo 're readj." 

The jury being called and aworn, Garnet aroM| and in a 
elear and succinct manner, set forth the claim of his cHont 

" Gentlemen/' said he, this suit it brought to reeoTCr 
the amount of a note given by Leonard Fanchcr to tho 
Plai litis*, which was, at the time, indorsed by Tliomas Ro- 
land, now deceased. Fancher failed to pay it when it waa 
duo, of which fact 7lo]and was notified at the time the note 
was protested. The note bears date September 12, 184 — ^ 
and was payable in seven months, with interest. The caia 
is a very plain one, inToWiog no Intricate questions of law, 
and, though Torj ncTcre, probably, in its effects upon tha 
* present holdera of tho Boland estate, is, as we shall endea?or 
to oonTinoe you by proof, gentlemen, such a cause as you 
need not, and can not, hvwt any hesitation in deciding for 
the plaintiff." 

Garnet next proceeded to exhibit, iu t-estimony, the note, 
together with the oertlficate and notice of protest, and the 
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record showinD: tlic death of lloland, and the appointment, 
uQdcr the wiil, of AdeU as executrix, wben, iorniog to 
Tidbald, he said: 

•* With this evidence we rest." 

Tidbald then addressed the court. '^This note," 
said be, " was not due until afkor the doath of BoUnd. H« 
had, prerioos to his death, aa appeafi bj ihe taatiaonj 
offeted by the plaintiff, disposed of bis propertj, bj wilif 
to bis dsngbter. It was bars. The oonrt may render jndg- 
ment, but can not bold the propertj to answer tbe debt 
Tbey ranst ditsoltre tbe inju notion against tbe estate." 

Garnet replied briefly, and the court decided that the 
propertj inu^t be held to discharsrc tite obligation. 

Garnet's countenance betrayed a look of triumph^ as he 
inquired : 

" Have you any other defense, Brother Tidbald ? " 
We have, sir," repUed Tidbald. ''Mr. Clerk, swear Mr. 
Conaineau." 

Mr. Consineav, wbo baa been before allnded to, now 
took tbe witness stand, and veoeived tbe obligation. 

Tidbald proceeded to qneation blm as to bis aoqnaintanee 
with Tbonas Roland, in bia lifetime, their intimaey, tbeir 

business relations, and the confidential nature of their 
friendsliip, commenciug at an early age, and existing 
through a period of more than forty years, on all whicb 
points Cousineau gave clear and patisftictory evidence. 

*'Teil the jury," said Tidbald, addressing him, if, at 
any time previous to BoUnd'a death, you saw this doen- 
ment?" banding him a paper; " tell tbem what it is, wbea 
it waa made, and wbetber it was em revoked? " 

Garnet asked to examine tbe paper, bnt npon aeeingwbal 
it was, mnob to tbe snrprise of Tidbald, banded it to ttie 
witneaa witbont interponng any objeetiott. 
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" Tljis/' said Coaflincau, holding up the paper, " is a deed 
of trust executed to me hy Thomas Koland, in behalf of 
his danghter Adela, some five or six years before his death. 
It ootiTejed his entire estate, was made at the tine it 
imports to haye been made, and has never been revoked. 
It has been in my poisession ever ainoe its exeention.** 

*' Have you any questions of the witness, Mr. GuincL?'* 
inquired TiJbald. 

"Not at present," replied Garnet, "but we wish Mr. 
Cousineaa to remain, aa it may be necessary to recall 
him." 

Tidbald had expected to be opposed very strongly by 
Qaroet, in intrndncing this testimony, and had accordingly 
prepared himself with a great array of anthorities. With 
htm it had been the strong point In the case, and when 
he encountered no opposition to it, he was atsggerod to 
know npon what ground his antagonist expected to sno- 
eeed. Garnet saw and enjoyed his confusion, bnt said 

nothing. 

•* Your honor," said Tidbald, rising, "can easily antici- 
pate the point that I now make in the case. This convey- 
ance was made when Roland did not owe a dollar; years 
before he indorsed this note. Th» property has been in 
the constructive possession of the witness ever since. How 
then can it be held to answer this liability?'* 

The conrt is of opinion,'' said the judge, that the 
injanotion against the property must be dissolved, under 
this view of the case, and that the defendant is entitled to 
judgment, unless the plaintiff has other testimony.'' 

A murmur of delight ran through the audience at this 
decibiou— and it was plain to discover from the iiiukitudo 
of pleased faces, that there was but one wish prevalent with 
the crowd. Tidbald glanced triumphantly at Garnet, and 
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tamed to liii Mr elienft, sad vai in A« aet of ooDgnta- 
laimg her, od the leralt^ whes Ganiei in • elear load voiet 
■nid: 

Mr. clerk, call Simeon Ha jnee to the stand. We have 
foufjht, Mr. Tidbald, " he continued, adJrcbsing Lim lu aa 
undertone, ' lo avoid the introduction of this evideooOy 
but it is the only means of ptict ess left to us." 

The old felavedealer stepped tirmly upon tlie staud, and 
being aworD, turned toward the lawycrSi at the aame time 
bruBhing, with bis akinoj hand, the long matted ioeka of 
graj hair from his eyes. 

*' How long is it ainoa jon tot know Thomaa Boland?" 
inqoired Oamet. 

**We were boya togethei^-attended the aame aehool, 
liTed in the aame neighborhood, and never loot sight of 
each other, a great while at a time, during his life. We 
were confidential bueiueBS friends, for more liiaa fortj 
jcars." 

"You boaght and Rold slaveh for him?** 

" Always. There is not an old filave on his plaatation 
that I did not purchase for him." 

What is the objeot of this testimony, Hr. Gamai?*' 
inqnired the judge* 

will be mora direct, may it please yonr honor/' 
replied Gkrnet. ** Tell the jury, Haynes, if you arar knew 
the mother of Miss Adela RoUod V 

Gsptain Jake was ohsenred to rise frOm his lowly seat, 
and advance a step toward the witness, when this ques- 
tion was put. 

" I knew her well," answered Uaynes. 

"Who was she?" inquired Garnet. 

"The coTirt can not understand the object of this teati- 
moa/," said the judge, iotermptiog the witneaa. 
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••ir jour honor will permit the witness to answer thia 
question, it will be made apparent," said Garnet. 
"An>wer it, f»ir,** said the judge to Uajnea. 
•'She was a elave — a quadroon." 

A loud groan now broke upon the atillaess of the room, 
aod old Captain Jake, the first to see the drift of the tcsti- 
mony, fell back upon his seal, and dropping his head into 
his hands, exclaimed, " Oh I mj dear jonog mistress." 

Tidbaid's qviek pereeptiona eonpreheaded the point in 
a Domeat, and looking al Garnet he ezelaimed: 
My God sir I it eaa not be." 

**Go CD, sir/' said Garnet to the witness. "Tell the 
whole story/* 

" 1 bought h<?r sir," said TTayncs, " for Roland in New 
Orleans. He touk her home — she passed for his wife, but 
they were never married." 

Adela sprang from her seat, pale as ashes, and raising 
her arms, wildly exclaimed : 

It is false t It Is false. You are foresworn before 
Qod." 

Frank Thornton hastened to her side, and begged her to 
be seated, and calm herself. The whole aadienoe was in 

eonfusion, and the words, *'She is a slave" — ^'•Sho is a 
octoroon," ran through the crowd like wildfire. One by one, 
the planters, with their wives, began to withdraw, until the 
court-house, so lately filled with an eager, sympathetic 
audience, was nearly vacated. 

Poor Adc^la, sat trembling with emotions too great for 
utterance, listening to the kind words of Thornton, whilo 
Captain JakjMlrew himself np behind her ohair, and stood 
there lookii^ defiance to the sneers that now disfigured 
the faees, which a few moments before were lit up with 
sympathy and kindness^ 
24 
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Ab Boon as order could be restored, Hiynea proceeded 
witb his narrative. 

'*Adcia, the daughter, here/' said be, was the child of 
tbe qnadrooii, who died when she was born, and her historj 
was aeTer revealed. Roland often told me aever to men- 
tion aajthiog about bor origin. He alwajs profeased t» 
mo to loTO Adela aa muoh aa if sbe bad been born in law- 
fal wedloek.*' 

Hajaei took bit leat. Tidbald bad no otber witnessee^ 
and eoRMttted ibai tbe jury, under tbe inetmoiion of tbe 

Court, should find a verdict for the plaintiff. He seemed 
stunned by the development, and glancinp; nt Adela who 
aat petrified ^vith grief by his side, seized his hat, and hur- 
ried from the court^room. ITarry Westover was t)ie only 
nan whose countenance wore a smile, and his relaxed into 
one so fiendish and malignant in its expreasion, that e?ea 
Qarnet said to bim : 

"Beetcatn yonnelf until a more befittlDg teison, Wosl- 
OTOr.^ 

'^A^ionni oonrt witliont day, Hr. Sharif" aaid tbe judge^ 
aa be ligned tbo Jonrnal. 

Slowly did Adela arise from ber seat, and banging upon 
tlie arm of Colcfitinc, made her way into the cuuxlyard 
below, followed by Captain Jake aod Tliornton. 

"I knew it wouM be so, Mass'r Thunitnn," said Captain 
Jake ; " your uncle never thought of it, when he promUed 
to befriend mistress." 

** She haf; a friend^ notwithstanding/' said Thornton. 

'* May God bless you for saying so, Mass'r Frank/' said 
Jake I " sbe will need your fUendsbip now mom than OTor." 

Wban Adala and Celestine entered tbe mHaion at Aab 
Grove, tbey fonnd tbe aberiff tbere, in possesaion of tbe 
property. He was engaged witk oeveral persons in taking 
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tn inTentdry of the effects, and obserred to AMft, •• il« 
entered, that he hid been inetnioted to permit her to ooeopy 
the dwelling, and make me of its conteots until the day of 
■ale. Adela thanked him, and promised that emything 

should, at that time, be delivered over to him to dispose of 

as the law should direct. 

While they were conversing, a carriage droYO up to the 
gate, and n young man entered, and made inquiry for Miss 
Lee. He handed a note to Celestioe, which^ upon opening, 
she read as follows : 

■* Hie d«T«1opmeats en the trial, t«-day, under it highly impro- 
per that you should longer remain at Ash Orore. Ton will, there- 
ftre, repair in the carriage, whioh I sead, to the hotel, where eenr 
ftrtaUe rooms haTO been prorided Ibr jon. 

Gelestine felt indignant at a snmmons lo ooId*blooded, 
but knew that obedienoe was the only altemattTo^ Throw- 
ing herself into the arms of Adela, she infbrmed her of th« 

contents of the note, but promibcd that, come what might, 
she would be her friend. 

"I will obey my uncle," paid she, "that I may be of 
greater service to you in your trouble and distress. If I 
do not see you again soon, dear Adela, don't distrust me^ 
I will love yoa as mneh as ever, and do for you all that is 
in my power/' 

They parted with tears, bnt a heavier trial than this 
awaited Adela when Frank took her by the hand, at the 

eiose of the OToning, to say good-by. 
" Ton will not be permitted to Tkit me again," said she. 
Difference of blood and baseness of birth must foroter 

separate us.** 

" ** Believe it not, dearest.'* said Frank, pressing her 
shrinking form to bis bosom, and imprinting a kiss np<Hi 
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liAT lipi; '^you are dearer to me than ever, Adcla, and 
Ihough «tl Ibe world betide fonaket y«ii| I will ooW" 

" Bui your uncle — " 
Shall loarn thai hit nephew will not tiibaU to ao j ex* 
aetiona, aate thoie he pleaaett*' nplM Fraok. ** I eait 
Dol for Mj reatriottooB he may plaoe upon my relatioe 
to you. Zoa are mine — my own, for life, nod naught but 
death ahall annder na. Keep in good apirits, betoved* 
We will yet sec many, many happy years." With these 
assuranceii be tore hiiuseli' iVoin Adela, aud hasteoed to tlio 
village. At the office he met Tidhald. 

"Well, Frank," said he, with a sueer, "have you beeu 
administcriog eojuXorfc to the ooioroon ainee the diaoloaiuea 
on the trial/' 

"I ooofesa, air, that I have not negleeted the kindly 
effiees wbioh the oeoaaion required." 

<* Let it end with that^ fieneefortb all interoonrae bo- 
Iveen you and thia girl muai oeaae. Wo hnYo been already 
fufieiently diagneed by the afilintion. Do you under- 
•Innd^air?" 

I understand, nnd on nil other anbjeeta but thta, unele 

George, will dutifully respect and obey your wishes; but I 
never can — never \si\\, surrender a tithe of the affectiou I 
bear toward Adela lluland. She is dearer to me now than 
CTcr, for the reason that she is destitute of friends and for- 
tuQO. She has, in addition to her lovely character, the 
cbarm of misfortune, and X yield to ila olaim the homage 
9i a faithful heart. ' 

" You muat aurrender these sentimentalitiea, air, or leaTO 
pa IbroTer. Let the girl aink to the atation where ahe 
belongs. She ia a negreaa and a alaYO.'* 

You ofbr me an allernatif e, air," said Frank, " and I 
met eheerlbUy accept ^ it. I enn leaTO you, but will 
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ntttv forsake Adel*.'* H« iralked toward the d«ot of the 
ottee, lo fiigoifjr his lotoiiiioii to loavo, aad m ko tttniod 
tho knob, Tidbold ttid to him : 

Go, if you pletie, sir, but if joa go, lot do ooMid«T«- 
tioD tempt you to rotora. I will bavo notblog lo do witb a 
aitn wbo Moks to wed o Bl«ve." 

Frank left his uncle's presence, anJ walked hurriedly to 
the hotel. There ho had an interview with CeloBtine, and 
told her e?erytbing that bad transpired between bim and 
bis uncle. 

Bless joQ, bleaa joo, Cousin Fraok," said Cblestiiio, 
pressing bis band warmly. '^God will reward you for your 
kindoess to our poor, oofrieoded Adola. Go to bor and loll 
ber bow n^ob I lo?o aad feel for ber, aad tbal I will lot ao 
opportuoity pass to aid ber ia ber preseai oatfomity. I 
sball obey Uoolo George, Frauk, bat It will bo fi>r ber sake 
and yours, and yon shall not want as long as I eaa wheedle 
a dollar out of him to assist you. But we must tnoet by 
stealth, and it must not be understood that I fuvor your 
course, or longer recognize Adela as an acquaintance, at 
least for the prnsent. It is hard, Frank, to act a leiL^ncd 
part, but with such an obstinate, uncompromising old 
bachelor as Uncle George, what else ean we do? Go now, 
oousin, but meet me again to«momw aflernooa, aad wo 
will talk more." 

Meanwhile Hayaes aad Harry Westover met Garnet at 
bis office, by appoiatmeat. 

"Well, Harry/' iaqaired Garnet^ "bow are yon pleased 
with the day*8 work: has all gone to suit yon ?" 

•'Admirably, ' was the response, " and now it only remains 
for the blterlii to dispose of the estate, and settle up the 
elaim. This, I suppose, can be done without delay." 

Execution was issued as soon as the judge signed the 
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journal, and long ere this the property is in the hands of 
the sheriff, who has orders to advertise and sell imiiie* 
diatelj. The «tete will hardly be tafficient to satiefj the 

^ Wluit • foul Ui« doTelopment bj HajnM ooeaaioiMd*" 

** Gnat Mam|Mring among tha nppeima^" aaid Garneli 
drjl J. ^ Old Volaej, it ia said, awora a Una atraak all tba 
waj hama, at bia foUj, ia being dapad by a alave, and his 
ptattj dangbtar waa heard to asolaim, as aba passed out <^ 
the oourt-room, * to think that I should have attended a 
dancing party given by a ne^rcss.' " 

"I suppobe," said Haynes, interrogatively, "that the 
reward for these servioea is none the leas certaiO| now that 
the game is bajjged?" 

Certainly not," replied Westover. " Call at my room 
to-morroW| Haynes, and I will cross your palm with tha 
ftlthy laora. Harry the sheriff, Garnet. There will ba no 
and to tha triakery until the property is sold." 

<«Baa'l ftdgat^ Harry. • Tha world waa not made in a 
day.* All will ooma loaad ia good tina." 
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And o*er OmA Mr* broad brow wer*«|M|^ . 

The Jnter»cct«^ !)np« of thou;;:ht; 
ThOM furrows which tbu buroing thtf* 
Of forrow plowt antlBMlj thara; 
Bcsra uf th«' lacenit*d mind, 
Wbieh th* Mwl's tnr doth k»«i behind. 

Thk distance between » Btaid of oompmtire btppiiiott 

and a state of uLter desolation, was seldom traveled xnoro 
speedily than by Adcla Iloland. In contemplating hor con- 
dition, as the despoiled hrircsa of a largo estate, she found 
many alleviations, some of which, if not entirely compen- 
satory fur hor loss, were jet sufficiently soothing and 
ftgreeable to reeoncile her to any change which mora pov- 
erty might produce. But she had dosoeuded to « oondition 
that she had noTer even dreamed oould be poeatble. She 
wae a slave— so adjudged and oondemued by a eonrt of 
justice, upon testimony which appeared to be unanswerabla. 
If any hnmiliatioD to whiob she might have been subjected 
could have broken her spirits, and destroyed the pride 
which she Lad really possessed, this was the one ; fur to 
be a slave, amid slaveholders, and in a land where slavery 
is tolerated and upheld by law, is a Lk';^rce of degradation 
which admits of no superlative. While Adela felt all this, 
she was yet buoyed up by the hope that something would 

(876) 
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oeonr to remore the blight ihtl had falUo io lietvily npoa 
ber. She had a TAgue, an vodeftDable impreMion, oot 
nfilik« a prMentlment, that some providential circumstanco 
would clear away the dark cloud that lowered over her, 
ajid restore her to sunli'^ht. How natural such a ieelin^ 
in Buch an extremity ! We all encounfor ^ensons, when 
we trust to Providence for help, to a greater extent tbao 
our pride will ordinarily permit us to confess. 

Adela availed herself of the pcrmistgion giTon bj the 
sheriff to remain in possession of Ash GroTe, during the 
interim preceding the sale, which was already advertised 
to take place at a day foor weeks distant from the day on 
which the levy by the sheriff was made. In the mean* 
time, as often as enee^ day at least, she enjoyed a visit 
from Frank Thomten, who nobly pnrsued the oonrse be 
had sij^niGcd, in his conversation with Tidbald, and who 
advised her to prepare as soon as convenient, to leave the 
State, and sock a liome in the North. She had made up 
her mind to adopt this conrse, as soon a« tho sale was over| 
and this soon came to be uuderstood in the commuoitj. 

The sheriff, by direction of Garnet, had placed several 
deputies in charge of the property, and made it their dnty 
te look after the interests of Uie plantation, watch the 
staves, and prevent escapes. These men were often disa- 
greeably obtmsive in the discharge of their dniies, and 
fVom their constant observance of her actions and move- 
ments, became especially offensive to Adela, who felt, that 
whatever might be their duties in preservini; the estate, 
they had no right to intrude upon lier privacy, or meddle 
with her affairs. Poor girl! She did not realize all this 
while that she was a part of the estate, and that when tho 
time came to dispose of it, she would be sold into hapless 
servitude. »Nr - 
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In the preparation for this event, which the reader donbl- 
Ies8 lius already aotieipftted, .we hive bat little to say, and 
shall therefore haaten to it as direotly as poasible. Adela 
and her only friend, Thornton, were kefit in ignoranoe of 
any deaign on the part of the jadgment eredttor, or kis 
accredited agent Weatover, to carry this nefarions projeot 
into execution. Bnt it wae the hellish reven^ for which 
Wcstover h:ul ulongr thirsted — the maiti object indeed, 
which he had bought to ;u r omplish, fVom the moment that 
he had learned what would be the purport of Hayne'f 
testimony. 

Captain Jake, who foresaw this reanit, and would have 
informed bis young mistress of it, was seldom permitted to 
go into her praienoe, and never without some one to take 
note of whatever conversation occurred between them. 
Notwitbatandiog this system of espionage, the old negro 
contrived to slip a letter into the postollice, addressed to 
bis old fViend Wheeler, at Lonisville, containing the single 
magic word ''Return/' and the mark to signify to him its 
authenticity. Jake was too much of n praclicui man, hud 
seen too much of the world, not to knuw that the dilemma 
in which Adela wns now jda(^cd, rc(iuircd the cm|)loynient 
of powerful means to extricate her, us well as great skill 
and shrewdness, in putting them in motion. Ho remem* 
bered, too, the promise be bad made to his old maater, to 
stand by ber, and mentally resolved, at the risk or even 
sacrifice of bis life, to ssto ber from the degradation with 
whieb she wss threatened. We bate already seen that be 
was a wary, watchful man, always moving strongly and 
surely in every enterprise he undertook, and never trusting 
to a half-formed or speedily concocted plan. He thought 
of a thous^aud things at this time, none of which would 
have been too desperate for him to undertake, if he could 
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have seen that they ttouU have proved successful. All the 
wormwood of hln btrong character \Tas stirred up, and he 
desired in hib heart nothin"; so rou^h, save the rescue of 
Adela, as the death of her persecutor, VVestover. Thia 
thought bauDted him, until it amounted almost to a fore- 
gone cooelttiioD, in his miod, but how to effect it without 
iojnriog rathor than heoeitiiig the eoDdttion of Adola, 
Joke was at a loss to determiDO. He had linallj conelnded 
to trust the matter to the opporlvQtttea which time night 
furnish, fully resolved in his heart, to let no occasion 
pass unimproved, which would accomplish the two objects. 
Jake, under the influence or these feelings, became moody 
and silent, speaking only when adcU'essed, and thea in as 
few words as possible. 

Wholly unconscious of the design of her oppresaoiSi 
Adela saw the day upon which the sale was to commence, 
arrive with pleasure, because, with her it was the harbinger 
of better times. She thonght it would briog with it a 
release from the thraldom which now enriroDed her, and 
that in the free States she would not seek in ▼ain for the 
rank and statioa, of which in the alave States she had been 
so raeretle8.sly deprived. It was nnderstood between Prank 
and herself, that they should marry immediately, and settle 
ia faoujc one oi the uorthern cities, whuie lie waa to practice 
in his profession, and wait for labor aud ability to bring 
them fortune and fame. Under all circumstances It was a 
blissful dream, and both Adela and Frank confessed to each 
Other, that thej had never, in the days of their prosperity, 
oootemplated any thing more delightful. Alas! that it 
ahottld hare been so soon dispelled* 

The first daj of sale arrived. Early in the morning the 
yard In front of the mansion at Ash Grove was crowded 
with a motley assemblage of individuals, attracted to the 
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spot bj the selfish hope, predomiDant on all such occasions, 
of amaMing property oat of the wreck of their neighbor'! 
fortune. Planters were there from a region more than a 
httodred miles dietftn^ and many alaTe'dealera Drom the 
Kew Orleans market ware alto preeent^ laadj to pnreheae 
•neh of the ilaTos as they might atleet. The poor slaTei 
belonging to the plantation vera all huddled into one 
oorner of the yard, near the anetloneer's stand, in a con- 
Tcnient position to be inspected bj the crowd of spectators. 
There stood old Christopher, with Calista by his side, and 
the three interesting little children that we have already 
noticed, there too was little Primrose, and the mathematical 
prodigy, Tim, and there, sick and lame, was the poor old 
negreas, aunty Rose, that Adela had so long and bo kindly 
nurtured and petted. It waa indeed a melaneholy aeenoi 
and as Adela gated upon Uieae faithful senranta, and t«- 
leeted upon the piohable mieery and entering wbleh 
awaited them» wholly unmindiVil of her own unhappy eon- 
dittoD, she could not refrain from bursting into tears. She 
felt real sorrow for their calamities, but her grief knew no 
bounds when her old and tried friend and adviser, Captain 
Jake, wns led into the yard, handcuJTeJ, and added to the 
melancholy group. She ran to him, and seized him by the 
hand, bedewing it with her tears, while she gave utterance 
to the moat paasionate expressions of regret and sorrow for 
an ooeurrence so entirely beyond her eontrol. 

**Look to yourself, my dear young lady,'* said Jake, 
in a kind tone, am well eared for. These ohsins do 
not alarm me. I only deaire fireedom now, for your 
sake." 

He was prevented by tho crowd around him from saying 

more, but atood up proudly before that asscmblaj^o of cold- 

i&earted meoj and regarded with soora the Tarious indig- 
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nities to which they Bubjected him, wliile froin«r througli 
with the customary process of personal inspection. 

*( Good muscle — strong bone/' said one dealer to another, 
"mnst have beoo a powerful fellow in his day^ bat quite 
too old now for much Mnrioe." 

Strong oonatitntton natunill j**good fbr ton years jet,'' 
was the reply of the person nddrested, passing his hands 
along Jake's arms from the elbows to the shoulders* 

^* Fine ohest, here,*' said a third, thnmpiog with eonsid* 
erable force upon the large breast of the captain. '^Am* 
pie room for bieuthing, boy, hey!" 

Jake returned the glance of the man who thus addressed 
him, but deitrncd no reply. 

llaynes, the instrument by which all these disasters 
were wrought — the miserable slaTC-dealcr — was not the 
least interested of the spectators and attendants upon the 
sale* His peonliar Toiee ooald be heard, and his uncouth 
person seen In the nldst of the slaves, etch of whom im 
tnm, was snlrjeoted to his inspeetion. When he approaohed 
the spot where Captain Jake stood, the old negro ealmlj 
told him to keep away, and not lay his hand npon him. 

**I would not, here," said he, "be tempted to commit 
any act which should betray a spirit of linger or revenge, 
but your presence is eo hateful to me, wlu n I reflect that, 
throuL'li your acrency, all these wronps have been heaped 
upon the innocent head of my young mistress, that I 
know not what I might do, if yon were onoe in my reach. 
Keep away, Haynes, keep away." 

The old villain heeded the warning, and was osreftil not 
to pass within reaoh of Captain Jake while the sale lasted. 

The negroes helonging to the estate heing the most 
desirable portion of the property, were first offered for 
sale. One by one they were disposed of to different 
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ptircliaser«, somo to be taken up Red RiTcr, some to New 
Orleans, and a few back upon the plantations in the 
neighborhood of* Ash Grove. Poor Calista was Fold awaj 
from her husband and childreD, and taken to Jackson, the 
capital of the State. Thus was old Christopher, a fourtk 
Hme, a widower and ohildlesa. When Captain Jaka was 
affared, bida ran bigb, bol the poor old fallow was fiaallj 
atrnek oE, for a large aun, to bb releotlaaa aoemj, Harry 
Waatovar, wbo, as aoon aa Ibe purobaae was attaonaced, 
approaebed bim, and, in a Toioe of blandad aaroaam and 
triumph, said to him : 

" My turn ha^ come now, sir, as I told jou it would. 
You have not forgotten what I told you?" 

Nor have you, Harry Wcstover, what I said to you in 
reply. You shall find me as patient to endure, as you oan 
ba craal to inflict. Do jrour worst. I defy jo%" 

Harry motioned to a couple of albletto aegroea to ooa- 
diiet tbo old nan to bis fatber'a bonie. 

When tbo nogroea ware all diapoaed of, tbe anetioneer 
prooeaded to aell tbe bonaebold effoeti^ aftd tbeae were fol- 
lowed by a sale of tbe plantation. Adela aaw, with beart- 
brcaking calmness, all the furniture, books, and pictures, 
with which her earliest recollections were associated, and 
finally, the dear home of her childhood sold under the 
nuctioncer's hammer. During all thig tryinn^ ordeal, her 
fortitude was sustained by the presence and kind words of 
Frank TborntoO| nor did he leave her side on either of 
tbe four weary and painful days tbat tbe aale oontinnedy 
until tbe plantation itself, which be supposed was the last 
anbjeot ennmerated in tbe aberiiTa achedole, was offered. 
Then, with a promise to retnrn in a few honrs, be went 
to tbe Tillage, and daring bia absence tbe plantation was 
sold. 
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" Gentlemen, '* eai^ the auctioneer, addressiog the eager 
crowd of listeners, I have but one more article of prop- 
erty to dispose of, and the sale will elose, and that is,*' hd 
eoDtiniied, glancing furtively at the spot where Adela wei 
BtaodiDg, "the beautiful young oetoroon, whot htti recently, 
was the poeeeaaor of all thii property, Adela Boland.*' 

Adela heard no more. The holt had atrnck at last, and 
ahe fell forward npon the floor in a atate of inaeneiblltty. 
Blood streamed from her mouth, and her countenance 
changed from its tingo oi full health, to the ghastly hue 
of death. She was removed to another apartment, and a 
physician sent for, but the Bale went on, and she was 
struck off to the single bid of Harry Westover, who ex- 
ulted in the feeling that she was his slave. 

The next day, though very iretk from lo^s of blood, 
Adela waa removed to the plantation of Weatovar, and 
placed in oharge of a phyaieiatt, in a vell-fhrnlihed apart- 
ment of the family reddoneo* 

In thia aitnation, dear reador, we mnit leave her, whila' 
we make a parting visit to onr friends, Zeb and Bnniee, 
of whom, thiti Lime, we fancy you are anxious to hear. 
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1 Mtt not fbiak «r Mmv aov* Md dMbt 

If «*«r I Mt it— tit M dMiM from 
Mj BMrnaty, bf tldft «liltvto« tnu^rt. 

Bxxox, 

It ifl tfteraoon of a wtrm, BaDsbtoy day. The brem 

scarcely rastles the leaves of the orange and cocoanut 
trce^, aiiiid which tlic log cabia of our friends, Zeb and 
Kuiiiee, is embowered. A change has come over the place 
since we last visited it. Crops are irrowint^ finely, and large 
fields, which before rioted iu the luxuriance of tropical pro- 
filsioD, now exbibii long and woU'Oultivated patches of caa- 
MTa,* beans, corn, indigo, rice, and coffee trees. Seldom 
bave W6 seen ibe new-found residence of an American 
temer even, more tbriftj in appesimnoe, and bearing snob 
ineontrOTertible eTidenoe of bard labor on tbe part of its 
proprietor* We all feel to rejoice for Zeb and Eunice, 
and also for tbe country of tbetr adopUon, tbat Zeb made 
so wise a cboice of pursuit. We can no longer doubt 
that, as an ai^riculturist, he will accomplish all that lie ever 
promised. He -will become rich in his annual prLHluctions, 
and Boon uhaDge hia humble dweliiDg for a more substantial 
struct u re. 

But draw near with us, kind reader, to the cabin, and let 
18 look in upon ibe little family. A joyous laugh rings 
out upon tbe air ss we approacb. We bave beard it before. 
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li IS Eniiice. Ha I old fHendi tgiiD. We btTe btppeaad 

opportttoely itt our virit^ for beie is CoUlsr sod JaeksoB, 
with Uisir wives, sested sfonod the well-filled table, enjoy- 
ing a sooial Titit with Zeb and Eunice. And Eunice — how 

beauUlul she looks, with that smiling little infaiiL in her 
arms. Their homo has been duubly blessed. But this is 
the first njcetint; they have all bad, in special way, since 
they came to Africa, and it is natural that they should, in 
their conversation, tell to eaoh other their experience. 
Listen to Collier. 

*'A8 I was observing/' said he, I can not hut he satis- 
fied with the ehaoge— indeed rejoioed to think that I bad the 
eoorsge to make it, though, as you will adnit, I bave en- 
eoiiotered greater difllenhies than either of jon. M j bealtk 
has failed, and 1 have never fiurljr reeovered horn mj first 
illness. I hsTO lost two dear children, and baTO not been 
able to bring my farm under such fine cultivation as yours. 
Btill I bless Gud th;iL Lc put it into my mind to come to 
Africa, for I am free here — free to worship him — Iree to 
educate my children^ — free to enjoy, in my own wnj, the 
fruits of my own labor. The soil, the climate, and the 
productions are all very much better than 1 expected to find 
them, and were I of jfonr age, Roland, I would wish for mo 
more fnvorable opportanity than this Bepablio afibrds, ta 
make both fame and fortune. Tea have began right W 
do it, and already laid the foondation for great snoeess/' 

«« Thank you,*' said Zeb, for your oomplimeot, . If yoa 
do not complain, Collier, with the severe afllietions that 
have visited you, surely Jackson and I ought to rejoice, 
with joy unspeakable, that we came to Liberia. But why 
need we discuss the difference? Wc can, cither of us, 
stand in the door of our humble cabins, and IcliuKl, at a 
glance, on our own farms, enough to make us forever grate- 
fol to ths good Being who directed our oourse hitherward. 
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And tliis is but the beginning. What shall wc naj of tbo 
contrast in our condition five or ten years hence?" 

It' we could induce our friends io Amtrica to believe 
it all/' said Jackson, *Mha( oonntry would not bold them. 
I think that class of persons, who advise the colored popu- 
latiuo of the free States egeiost entgretion to Afriea, how- 
ever mneh they maj luve their interest at hearty would aol 
do so, eonld thej know, as we know^ the difference which a 
year's lesideaee in Africa makes io the entire mental and 
moral nature of the blaok man. I have never felt for a 
moment, since I set foot in Liberia, that cringing, servile 
ijcophancy bj which aluiic I was able to elicit coiuniOQ 
civility from roy white neighbors in America. I wonder 
how it iu with poor Tom, who bought you out, Collier?" 

"Oh! he has a hard tune undoubtedly, like all the rest 
of his race/' replied Ck>Uier i but it 's well for what Uttie 
happinese he maj enjejr, if be intends to remain in Ame- 
rica, that be is not righUjr informed about Liberia. I 
ahould like to look in upon him for a few minutes, and see 
how well he sneeeeda in the big plans he made jnsr before 
we left. Poor fellow ! be will iod it all a dream before ha 
gets through, if he has not already." 

Bui, reader, we will not tire jon with the common-plaee 
conversation of our old friends. We merely desire that 
you shoulJ see them as they really exist in Africa, and 
then contrast their condition with that of the negro, under 
the best possible circumstances, in our Union. You can 
then judge, whether it is the more feasible project, all 
tbiaga considered, that our colored friends sboUld remain 
here or emigrate as rapidly as, possible to Liberia. In the 
eharaeters of Zeb and Eunice we have endeavored to keep 
within the line of probabilitji and wherever we have de- 
parted from it| it hss been only to render the argument of 
our stonr the more apparent and striking. All thai he is^ 
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At the time we Uke lea?e of him in Liberia, ell that lie 
may become by pvnraing a similar course to tliat wbieh be 

has pursued, is within the means of attuinnicnt by any citi- 
Ecn of that Republic; and though Zob is Lut an imaginary 
character, what we have related of hira is true, almost literally, 
of a great number of the American pop!jl;ition of Liberia. 

Bat we must bid farewell to our African friends. We 
leaTe them prosperous and bappy, surrounded by comforts 
and blessings that they never hDOW in this country, and 
fegarding them as but the foretaste of richer joys in the 
More. What shall h% their future mission? We leave 
this question fbr each reader of onr little Tolnme to settle 
in hia own way, hnt in onr Tiew there is not a henoTolent 
enterprise of thie enlightened age^ which opene the door 
of hope and mercy wider to the poor sufiering denizens, 
Vrhohc lot we have been conteniplatincr, than Alrican Colo- 
nisation, yraall, weak, humble, an 1 inefficient as it may 
now appear, it will prove to be like good seed sown upon 
good soil, and bring forth an abundant harvest. Years 
will give it strength and influence. Its mighty power, aa 
a civilising, Christianizing, and commercial agent, will soon 
hriog it under the consideration of the practical minds of 
America, which have yet scarcely deigned to notice it« The 
improhabilitiet of the achene will then dwindle iway, and 
we shall begin to feel and know how much and how 
well Colonization can do for the negro. The negro him- 
self will know it, and, at that time, if not before, be pre- 
pared, in some measure, to gauge his own destiny by that 
which we have meted out to Zeb and Eunice in Liberia, 
and to Tom and Nanny hero. He will flee to the only 
* city of refuge. Ethiopia will thus, by means purely natu* 
ral, bat by means abnndantly blessed of Heaven, in the 
strong and enconrsging language of prophecy, *'atreU>h 
forth her hands unto God." 



OHAPTBB XXXVIIL 

Bat ■Utm that once concelra the g]owill( fhomfbt 

Of fm>^(Iorn, in that hop^* itwlf potaeM 

All that the cootMt otlU for ; qMril, ctreogUi, 

TIm Moro of dttacir au4 ttiUad KMrti, 

Th* twiMt piwai* of dkt good thflf iMk. 

WHVBLm rtttnrned South in the first boftt ftftar 
Jake's Dote ; bst^ ilatt before hia airiTal, tlie laJe wm eem- 
pleted. He was at a loss wbai to do. Jake, the oolj per- 
soiiy beside the keeper of the iroodyard, witli wbom be was 
aecQstomed to confer eonftdentialljy was not Mseasible^ 
except by ttratagem, and fVora no other persoB eonid be 
learn the facts of the transaction. It finally occurred to 
liiiii to apply to Ilarry Weatover in the capacity of a sUve- 
dcalcr, and, under pretense of exatniulag his Htoek of 
negroes, steal, if possible, an interview with Captain Jake. 
The strataj^cm was sucpn?sful. Wheeler was permitted to go 
through the negro-quarters, accompanied by the overseer. 
It was sometime before he came to Jake's apartment, and 
when he did, he fonnd the old man siHiDg i^art from the 
other sUves that oeoupied the same room, earewora and de« 
jected. 

*<Whj, bless me/' said Wbeeler, witb well-fetgned sur- 
prise to tbe overseeri " here 's Boland's old Jake. Wh j| 

(887) 
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captain/* he aoniioQed, addreaaing Mm ao4 taking him hj 
ihe hand, " bow oama joa bare?" 

Soldi Mr. Whaalar/* anawaiad Jaka; <*and thai 'a not 
tbd wont of it : mj dear young miatraaa haa alao been aold 
to Harrj Waatovar, and ia nov a ala?a in hia fatbar*a 
bouso." 

** Miss AdcLi Roland sold idIo &k?crj? Is thia true, Mr. 
Overseer?" inquired Wheeler. 

** lt*B just fl» Jake tells you, sir. She is the property of 
young Mr. Weatovcr, and he told me tbla very day, that bo 
intended to make a lady of her." 

<*Ho make a lady of ber!" growled Jake, aoornfally, 
^Ho'U braak the poor girrs heart before a month rolla 
round, vnleaa a kind ProTidenoo interpoeaa to profonl it 
Oh, Haaa'r Wboeler, oan yon not lompt iba otiI man who 
poiaaaaao bar, with gold to part with bor, and T«atoro bar to 
firaodom? Think how tarrible mnat be the thought to her, 
that aba ia Harry Westover's slaTe." 

•* Courage, captain, courage!'* exclaimed Wheeler. "It 
is not possible that any immediate harm should come to 
your youn"^ mistress; and if Westover can be persuaded to 
dispose of her, if money will buy her, she shall be free 
within the next twenty-four hours/' 

Tha attention of the overseer being called away for a 
moment, Wheeler immediately added to what be bad aaid, 

*And If aha ia not, yon and I mnat fVao bar, Jaka. I 
may not aao jon again, bnt, nntil aomathing ia aifeetad for 
bar raliaf, I ahali remain at tha woodyard. If yon ean do 
nnythiog to firee bar, do not let tha opportunity pass, eran 
ibongh it ahonld end in bloodabad and death. Keep up 
your spirits, old man : all will yet be well." 

•*Ood bless you for saying so, Mass'r Wheeler. You 
•hall find me faithful" 
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The overseer now came up, and Wheeler took leave of 
CapUin Jake, and went from the c^uarterB to Westover'a 
room. 

I hear," said he, in a familiar tone, "that yoa have 
becotno the purcha^^cr of old Roland's pretty daughter, who 
was proved to bo a alave at the lawsuit. Old Jake seemed 
to regret that more than the change in his own condition." 

**Yo8» tho old raaeaV* replied Harry; «<but he'll %ing 
•nothor tano before we get through with him. I 'to nol 
forgottoo his offieloiiSDesB in behalf of Thornton.'' 

*^ Pshaw, Harry ! Yon would not harm the old negro 
heeanae of his fidelity, wonld jon. Treat him well, and he 
will do as mooh for jon as he has even done for yonr rival. 
Bat I want to talk abont Adela. What are you going to do 
with her? She can be of no use to you as a slave, except to 
sell, and I will give you more fur her than any olhar man in 
the country. I want her much, and am prepared to count 
out just as much j^olJ for her as you dare to ask. You have 
full liberty to be exorbitant. Whnt will you sell her for?" 

Wheeler, this world does not contain gold enough to 
bny her. I will only part with her after I have humbled 
her. She shall feel and know what 'tia to be a slave." 

" Yon snrely can not mean to take advantage of her mis- 
fortune to do her injury?" 

**She is my slave—mine, body and soul, and I may do 
with her as I please, may I not?" Westover*s eyes 
glesmed with unwonted Are, and all the dark |MWsions of 
his revengeful nature betrayed themselves in his connte- 
nance, as he uttered these words. Yes," continued ho, 
"Adela Roland, my slave, has done more to humble me, 
and mortify mo, than any other human being. J have been 
scorned and derided by her, and jeered at by her lover, 
Thornton, uuLil 1 felt all the blood in my system urging 
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BM to mtnge. Do yon ibiiik I '11 ptrt wHh raeli m pifnt 
wbes I hmT« htr io cotnpletelj in mj power? She 'a % ilm 
^mj sUve, tad the law wbioh made ber mine gWea me aof* 
fioient power OTer ber person to ose it at I pleaae.*' 

"Say no more, Harry. I'll not discuss the (Question. 
Only tdl mc bow Adela bears her misfortune." 

" Gloomily, but as proudi}' as it she woe iiii^^trc^^^ instead 
of slave. She s yet unwell — scarcely recovered Irom the 
abock which she aaffered when abe beeame awate that I bad 
purchased ber." 

Does abo talk any witb yoa ?" 
Only to bid defianee to all my adTaneea, and to aaam 
me tbat tbe moment I treepaaa upon ber feelioga, or wound 
Iter aonaibiKty, abe will put an end to beraelf.^ 

'*Poor fdrll'* mormnred Wheeler. Hen ia a gad dea- 

tiny, indeed. Will you sell Jake?** 

** Not at present/ answered Westover, "I can't forget 
the ^rudf^e I bear Inrn, and yet so valuable and intelligent 
a man as Jake, deserves kind treatment. I shall consider 
bis case, Wheeler, with lenity. If the old man will be as 
faithful to me as be waa toBoland, I shall freely forgive bim." 

" I am glad to hear you say so, Harry. GIto him a fair 
trial. Make a friend of bim inatead of an enemy." 

After apanding a few momenta longer in eonTeraation, 
Wheeler wilbdrow, and went to the woodjftrd. 

Captain Jake pondered long and profoundly upon tbe 
adrice which Wheeler had given him, and resolved to act 
upon it aa soon as possible, lie accordingly bhook oO hia 
taciturnity and became a companion of the other negroes 
on the plantation. Ho joined witb them in their frolics, 
auDg Boogs and told stories to them, until he became, by 
Ikr, tbe most popular slave among them. And Jake 
Improfod bia poaition in tbia partioular, by infnaiogi 
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throogh the mediam of the stories which he told, and the 
C0Dg8 wbieh he rangf dark and rebelliova thonghto into 
the mind of bin eompaniona. Ho talked to them of Uieir 
wrongs — of their right to be free and bappy^ and to emploj 
snob meane as they pleaaedy to effect their freedom. He 
aronsed their prejudices a^rainst slayery, and excited in 
their minds u. feeling of diabolical hatred for their master. 
He found iham generally pliubic, and when he got every- 
thing prepared for it, proposed tn them thnt they f^hould 
strike for freedom. They were strong enough — and the 
laws of God and nature plead for it. Thoy were willingi 
bot did not know how. Jake organised fhem, drilled them 
privately, and before the close of the firat month of hie 
experience as the slave of Harry Weatover, be bad nearly 
all the alavea on the plantation formed into a comp&ny^ 
ready at a moment's warning, to rally at bis call, and 
massaere every white person in the vicinity. Meantime 
he imposed upon the credulity of Westovcr, who was led 
thereby to intrust him to go wherever he pleased. This 
enabled Jake, from time to time, to communicate his plans 
to Wheeler, who on his part wns thus nssisted in making 
preparation for conveying Adela to a place of safety^ 
whenever she aboald he committed to his care. 

Mattera were tbaa ripening for ao outbreak, while Harry 
Weatover, secure, as be tbooght, in the poaaeasion and 
control of Adela, was only awaiting ber reatoration to 
be'altb, to impose upon ber snob conditions and reatratnta 
as bis evil nature bad suggested. She, poor girl, was eon- 
fined in a room by herself, most of the time, end when nofr 
alone, compelled to endnre the Fociety of her pergocutor. 
He had rnorc than inLiuialcd to her, during some oi' theso 
(rricvou8 interviews, the character of the position he expected 
her to fill as his slave, and on one occasion, had bluntly 
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told lier that unless she complied without, he would resort 
to compulsioa. Adela well know this, but her firmness 
did oot for a momeoi forsake her, uid her purpoM, if iha 
•zigeocy erer oooarr«d» was fuUjr pr<%meditated. 

ThorDton wis kept ia igoofsnos of ihtm dosig»«, a»d 
was anxiously etidtaToritig to devise some means for Adelals 
esespe. His first impntse, afler he bad learned the dtspo* 
sition of Adela, was to challenge Westorer, but reflecting 
that such a coarse might end In his own death, witbonl 
relieving Adela, he wisely concluded to study out some 
surer mode of redress. His money was exhausted, except 
as he waR aided by Celcstitie, who, by maintnining a position 
of strict neutrality, (.on (rived to fret from her uncle, under 
pretense that she wanted it for her own use, money enough 
to enable Frank to avoid debt, and pay his board bill. They 
met freqaently, and to<^'ether strove to fashion some mods 
of relief. At length, despairing of soooess, Frank made a« 
appesl directly to his nncle, in behalf of Adela, assnring 
him that if he wonid effect her release from Harry Westover, 
he would abandon all thonght of marriage with her, and 
obey the lightest wish of his nncle on that suttject. Tid- 
hald coldly informed him, that he would not meddle with 
his nei^'hbor's property, and as lor Adela, lie liad interested 
him«elf quite as much as he intended to, in her affairs. 

" Well, sir," said Frank in reply, '*»he abail he set frei^ 
at the hazard of my life." 

*^ Which you will certainly lose," said Tidbald, " if yoa 
^ngtge in any Fuch foolhardy enterprise. Bat it's w 
concern of mine. When we Isst conversed together I gave 
yon my yiewa and wishes. Ton are at liberty to take your 
own conrae.*' 

«< Cold-blooded, heartless man I*' responded Frank. Ib 
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it Hhw jov abtndon your helpless, idoomdI fe11ow*crwitfirs 
to mflerlng asd misery, when, without the stDiUest iojary 
to joarself, yov could effect her release, fleocefbrtb, we 

will be QS widely snndcrcd ia affection and ioterest, as if 
we had ever been strangers." 

" You will see tilings in a different light, soon," rejoined 
Tidbald, turnincr upon his heel and abruptly leaving Frank, 
who gazed after him, until he was lost to sight in the grove, 
•ID froob of his office. " There goes a man," thought he, 
who worships this cursed iostitation. It has sapped all 
the finer feelings of his nature, perrerted hia ttoderstandiog, 
and hardened his heart. He has little mercy for alavMi 
less for those who are merctfVil toward them. The sooial 
and political tendeociea of the inltitntion, hare corrnpted 
him in both mind and body ^ and having been to long 
aecnstomed, himself, to exercise snpreme control oyer his 
slaves, and to take the most un warrauublc liberties 
with them, he recognizes, in others, the right to a similar 
empire. It shn]\ not be. By Heaven ! it shall not bo. 
Adela shall be freed." Frank walked slowly toward tho 
hotel, pondering the question he had thus prematurely 
resolved to settle, as muoh at a loss aa eyer what means to 
employ to effect it. 

Vive weeks had passed away since Adela was sold, and 
•he was still the helpless, persecuted slave of Westover. 
Day by day, she waa sabjeeted to his evil importanitiea 
and bitter threata of violence, during whioh period the only 
lefnge from his wicked design, that presented itself to her 
mind, was self-destmction. She had determined upon this 
as a last resort, and carried, concealed in the folds of her 
dress, a small dirk, with which, when tlie emergency esme, 
she intended to stab first her persecutor ami thca herself. 

At length the hour of trial — that drcadiui hour she had 
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•0 long anil so ftarfull/ nntleipatedi and fbr which aha 
was meamirablj prc|»ired-~«am6. It was tha hoar of mid- 
night — a dark and gloomy midnight Weatovor atolo, liko 
the guilty thing he waa, into her apartment while ahe 

slept. Noiselessly he ^oped . his way to her bedside, tnd 

opened upon her face the glimmciing light of his muffled 
lantern. It was but tl»e work of a momcDt for her to awake 
and to become perfectly conscious of her condition. Leap- 
ing from the bed, upon which she had lain down, as had 
been her wont, since she had hcen a slave, without remor- 
ing her dress, she drew from her bosom the dirk, which 
glittered in the faint Jight of the lantern, and gleamed fit^ 
fully la the eyea of Westover. 

**AdTaoce bnt one step, one single step ihrther, Harry 
Westover," said she« **and as sare as there ia a God in 
hearen. I will seek your life!" 

Wcstovcr Btood fur a iiioiiicut, paralyzed at the tragic 
language and attitude of Adola, but recovering himself 
ininiediutely, he uttered what was intended as an expression 
of contempt, and was about to rush forward, wlien a loud 
crash at the window arrested him. lo a moment more the 
window and aa^h tumbled into the room, and it was filled 
with negroes, armed with elabs, axes, hoes, and auoh other 
implementa as were in nse on the plantation. Westorer 
waa about to demand the meaning of this abmpt entmnoey 
bat was eheckod by a blow Arom an ax on the head, whieh 
felled him dead upon the spot. 

"Die, as you deserve," cried Captain Jake, at the same 
moment seizing Adela in his arms, who liad already sunk 
insensible on the floor, and hastening with her through the 
wiiiduw into the dooryard. With rapid steps Jake bore 
his helpless burden to the woodyard, where he met 
Wheeler. 



Digitized by Google 



ABILA, THI OCnOBOON. 



'<Take her, take her, Mass'r Wheeler, and Bare her froa 
the rain with which she is threateoed." 

Adela opened her eyes, and beooning snddenlj eonseiona 
of what had transpired, threw her arms around the neek of 
her faithful old seryant, and wept 

"Go in the first hoat, up or down," said Jake^ " there is 
no longer any safety for you liere. Take uuie of her, Mass'r 
Wheeler, and may God bless my dear younc; mistress!" 

"And you, my dear old friendi' said Adcla, **what ia to 
become of you?" 

shall never die by the hangman, nor suffer the tor- 
ture which my master's friends might desire to infliot. But 
mj life is forfeit, and I am prepared to meet mj fate. I 
have done my duty.** 

"A boat^^* said Wheeler. 

*'Fareweli r' aaid Jake, and he disappeared ia ihe dark- 
ness. 
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CHAPTER XXXDL 

TImj fought lUi* bnv* bmd loag ud wdL 

The news of the insnrreetion and tbe niiitter of Harry 

Westover, caused great consternation among the planters 
in the vicinity, and a large force was crcanizcd the next 
day, to go in purs-ait of the negroes who were engaeed in it, 
^rho, after Jake fled with Adela, soon abandoned the house, 
. and retreated to the wilderoesa. Jake, whose sole object 
was aecompUBbed by tbe rescue of his nistrcBs, followed 
his companions, after taking leavo of Adela and Wheeler, 
Bj the aid of bloodhounds^ the hvotenr soon str nek the 
traok of the fagitives, who had intrenohod themsoWes w 
the midst of a cypress grorei upon a small hammock, sur- 
rounded by a swamp. The dogs gave notice of the dtscoT- 
ery of their retreat by their barking, but were kept at bay 
by the negroes, who continued in posseshiuii of" the iaiple- 
incnts, with which they had made the attack upon the 
bouse. 

"We are discovered," said Jake, "but let us fight our 
way through, and every man die at hia post. Don't bo 
taken alive. Now, each one take a tree, as soon as our 
porauers come up, and dodge them, until you can bring 
them to close quarterS| then clinch if possibley and flght 
(896) 
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for yoar lives, but in do event, permit them to captuft 
700, for thej will tben put you to » horrible death/' 

The negroes followed Jeke's advioe, and when the bant- 
ere eame op, not a man eould be seen, and bat for the 
eontioued barking of the dogt» the pnnaeia would have 
tarned awaj. 

"They most be here,*' ea!d a Toiee, whieb Jake instantly 

recognized as Hajoes'; "let us enter the grove cautioualy," 
and as if to demonstrate tha correctness of thia advice, 
Ilaynos walked boldly in fur several yards, in advance of 
his comrades. "Tliey are Tiere," be shouted, oh he passed 
the tree behind which Jake was stationed; ''coino on I'* 
and while he wos io the act of drawing his rifle to hie 
•hi'ulder, a blow from Jake's ax, olove hie eknll to the chin, 
and he fell in bis Iraeks. Jake stooped to piek up the atill 
lotded rifle, when a ball atrmek him under the sbonlder- 
bUde. He raised bis body ereot, and giving his pnrsnera 
a look of calm defiance, Ibll forward aeross the lifeless bodj 
of Haynes, a corpse. The fight continued for sometime 
after his death, but most of the ne«^roe9, preferring death 
to capture, were iitiallj shot down. Those that were taken, 
were hanii^cd upon the spot without mercy, and amid tlie 
jeers and curees of their relentless pursuers. Thus perished 
our noble old friend, Captain Jake, who, in the manner of < 
bis death, verified hb last words to Adela, " that ho woald 
not die bj the bangmaai or by tortare.** Even bis pur- 
•nersi as they enrveyed his dead body, awavded to him the 
trtbnte of being a Ihitbfiil lerraati and a noble-bearted 

No sesroh and hut little inquiry was made for Adela in 

th© neighborhood. Peuplo generally, and especially such 
of them as had been intimate with her, when she waa tha 
happy mistress of Ash Qrove, were pleased that she should 
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Mcape, and would, bad it been uecessarj, have employed 
means to prevent her rocapinre. Acoompanied by Wheeler, 
she went to New Orleans, where she remained coneealedi 
until the arrml of the New Tork packet Ohagree, a&d 
on that she took passage for California, and reached Sao 
Francisco in safety, after s perilous Tojage. There she 
foand her uncle Faneher, who had taken advantage of the 
opportunities afforded for amassing wealth, and became 
cnorraously rich. He listened to her story of Euflfering 
and laiblortune, gave her a lioiuc in hia own splendid man- 
sion, and restored to her the wealth of which, through his 
negligence, she had been deprived. She was once more 
free and wealthy, and her first act was to write to Thorn* 
ton, inform him of her good furtunCi and urge him to como 
immediately to Oalifornin. The letter aeted like n eharm 
upon the apirita of poor Frank, who, nntU he reoeived it, 
was wholly unable to learn whither Adela had gone. He 
went with it immediately to Oelestine, who was OTcrjoyed 
with the happy change iu Adcla's condition, and congratu- 
liiied Frank heartily upon the prospect of a speedy union 

with her. Frank left T in the first boat, and joined 

Adela at 8an Francisco a fortnight afterward. They were 
married immediately, at the residence of her imcio, who 
gave for the occasion, one of the most brilliant entertain- 
ments of the season. Frank opened n law office in San 
Francisco, where he bids ihir to become one of the first 
Uwyers in the new State. 

Soon after Frank's departnre, Celestine received a viril 
from William Leffingwell, and they were married, in porsn* 
ance of arrangements then entered into, the succeeding fall, 
and she took up her residence at the man^iou of her father- 
in-law in New Orleans. 

Tidbald| for the present, we leave as we found him; A 
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bustling, unprincipled politician, evidently wedded to south- 
ern institutions, uuJ intent upon extending the area ( 1" ser- 
vitude, from motives quite as Folfish as patriotic. In some 
future history, perhaps, Ihb career, togetlicr with that of his 
northern friend and coadjator, Winatead, may be resumed. 
Until then, we apprehend our readers haye bad enough of 
him. 

Having now diapoaed of the principal eharactera in onr 
book, we fancy we hear the reader inquire, what haa beeome 
of aunt Debby and Mr. Dennis? Yonr pardon, iLind reader, 
for oar long ncgleot of them. They did not seem to be char- 
acters necessary to the development of our story, and we lost 
si^ht of them just where the story leaves them. You may 
fiiiicy that aunt Debby died, and that lier parrot and cut, 
bhariiig the usual fate of such favorites, luet with cuffs io- 
etcad of caresses, and soon disappeared, no one knew or 
cared whither. As for old Mr. Dennis, he remained in 
charge of the estate of Ash Grove, after it passed into the 
possession of its new owner, and if not dead, he probably 
remains there, a chirk, hearty old man to this day. 

But Tom and Nanny — ^have you done with them ? Alasl 
what more can we say that will please you? Look around 
you, dear reader, and make yourself acquainted with the 
lowly, persecuted jiegro of the free States. His history or 
the history of his wife, is but a reproduction of the history 
of Tom and Nanny. lie has no home, no individuality, no 
character, no freedom here. Driven from ]jluce to place in 
pursuit of employment, and compelled to take up with any 
menial servictj which ofrer.«<, to obtain a livelihood, how 
much more is his mental, or moral, or physical condition 
improved, by a transition from slavery to the free States of 
our Union ? 

But then Henry, he went to Canada, how has he ikred 7 
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The lasl wo beard of him, be wrat wttb bis regiMOl !• 
th« Crimea. To some of the eunalttes iocideDi to tliftt 
bloodj eam|Miigo, bo doobtloM fell a ▼ietlnou Notfung liat 
boeo beard of bim ataee ito doio. 

Onr friend Wbeeler is still active in hln labors to anelio* 
rale the eonditlon of tbe slavef and doubtless, reader, jou 
will join ua in tbe wi&b, that lie xuu^ escape detection aod 
lyDcbiog. 

Gentle reader, onr story Is done. IP it but affords yon 

a tithe of the Batisfaction to road it, that we have eojo^ed 
iu iu compo&itioo, we shall not have wrilleo ia vain. 
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